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Me arbor k, 


The Subject propos d. Inſeribed to Lady HER T- 
rok. This Seaſon is deſcribed as it affect 
tbe various parts of Nature, aſcending from 
the Iawer to tbe higher; and mixed with Di- 
greſſims arifing from -the Subfect. Its Influence 
on inanimate Matter, on V. egetables, on brute 
Animals, and laſt on Man; concluding with a 


| Diſſuaſive from the wild and irregular Paſſion 


of Leue, oppoſe to that of a j purer and more 
regjonable kind. 
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| OME, gentle SYR ING, ATHEREAL 
MIL yNEss, come, 


And from the boſom of yo dropping 
Cloud, 


While Muſic wakes around. -veil'd'in a 3 
Of ſhadowing Roſes, on our Plains deſcend. + 


O HERkTFoRD, fitted, or to.ſhine in Courts, 3 


With INNOCENCE bereue ron 8 


In ſoft Aſſemblage, liſten to my Song, XY 


That thy own Seaſon paints; when NAT RE all 
Is 2 and benevolent like thee. 10 


. | 3 2 1 
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She ſee where ſurly Win TER cs off 
Far to the North, and calls hisruffian Blaſts 
His Blaſts obey, and quit the howling Hill, 
The ſhatter'd Foreſt, and the ravag'd Vale : 
While ſofter Gales ſucceed, at whoſe kind Ms 15 
Diſſolving Snows in livid Torrents loſt, 
The Mountains lift their green heads to the Sky. 
As yet the trembling Year is uncon firm'd, 
And WIN TER oft at Eve reſumes the Breeze, 
Chills the pale Morn, and bids his driving Sleets 20 
Deform the Day delightleſs; ſo that ſcarce 
The Bittern knows the time, with Bill ingulpht 
To ſhake the ſounding Marſh; or from the Shore 
The Plovers theirs, to ſcatter 'o'er the Heath, 
And 19900 their wild Notes to the liſtening Waſte. 2 5 


— 


Ar lad f am A; RIES rolls the 8 Sun, 
And the bright B u I L receives him. Then no more 


Th expanſive Atmoſphere is cramp d with Cold, 
863 * . Bu t | 


es 24S * 4 
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But full of Life, and vivifyiog Soul, 
Lifts the light Clouds ſublime, and 9 e : 
Fleecy, and 5 o'er all-ſurroundin 81 Heaven; 31 


1 Y” : g 4 ©. 
3 N 


Fo RTH ty the tepid Airs; and dnconfin © 
Unbinding Earth; the moving Softneſs ſtrays. 


Joyous th'. impatient Huſbandman ee e 93 DG 


Relenting Nature, and his luſty Steers, 35 
Drives from their Stalls, to where the welkard Plow 
Lies in the Furrow looſen'd from theFroſt, nich, 


There, unrefuſing to the harneſsd Yoke, 
They lend their Shoulder, and begin their ren 9K. 
Cheer'd by the ſimple Song, and ſoaring Lark. 45 - 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the ſhining Share 

The Maſter leans, removes th obſtructing 8 al 
Winds 10 b wks * n 10 the Glebe 
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Into the faithful Boſom of the vad. 1 
The Harrow follows harſh, and ſhuts the Scene. 


0 90 
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Bx gracious, H x AVEN! for now laborious Man 
Hes done his due. Ve foſtering Breezes, blow! 


e ſoftening Dews, ye tender Showers, deſcend! 50 
And temper all, thou world-reviving Sun, 


Into the perſect Year! Nor, ye who live 


In Luxury and Eaſe; in Pomp and Pride, 


Think theſe loſt Themes unworthy of your Ear. 
T was ſuch as theſe the-rural M ARo:ſung, 145 
To the full Ro Ax Court, in all its height 
Of Elegance and Taſte. | The ſacred Plow: i513 


th whomcom ori 
Von fe but FY __ a Summer's Day, 


Have held the Scale of Juſtice, ſhook the Lance 


Of mighty War, then with deſcending hand,” 
Unus d to little Delicacies, ſeiz'd KILLS OS 
dC: TY 

1 n 


-_PRENG. 7 
Vr generous BRI ToNs, cultivate the Plow! 65 
And o'er your Hills, and long withdrawing Vales, 
Let AUTUMN ſpread his Treaſures to the Sun, 
Luxuriant, and unbounded. As the Sea, 


Far thro' his azure, turbulent Extent, 

Your Empire owns, and from a thouſand Shores 70 
Wafts all the Pomp of Life into your Port; 
So with ſuperior. Boon! may your rich Soil, 

Exuberant, Nature's better Bleflings pour 
Oer d Land, the naked Nations cloath, 


* 


Nox thro' the lbicht Air alone, this mung 
Delicious breathes; the penetrative Sun, 
is Force deep darting to the dark Retreat | 

Of Vegetation, ſets the Mieming Power” = 
At large, to wander o'er the verdant Barth,” | 80 
In various Hues; but chiefly thee, gay G 3 
Thou ſmiling N AT URE's univerſal Robe! {ul 

FRO Light and Shade !-whers thoSight: dwells” 


B 4 With 


With growing Strength, and ever-new Delight! 


From the moiſt Meadow to the brown-brow'd 
Led by the Breeze, thevivid Verdure runs, 
And ſwells, and deepens to the cheriſh'd Eye. 
The Hawthorn whitens; and the juicy Groves 
Put forth their Buds, unfolding by degrees, 
Till che whole leafy Foreſt ſtand diſplay d. 40 
In full Luxuriance, to the fighing Gals: 
While the Deer ruſtle thro the twining Brake, 

And the Birds ſing conceal'd. . At once array d 
In all the Colours of the fluſhing Year, 

By Nat URE's et —— han _ 
With laviſh Fragrance; while the prom — 6 
wow FR Hee: Embryo, od n 
Buried nSmoke, and Sleep, and noiſom Damps, 100 
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Where Freſhneſs breathes, and daſh the lucid Drop 
From the bent Buſh, as thro' the fuming Maze 
Of Sweet-briar Hedges I purſue my walk z: 
Or taſte the Smell of Dairy; or aſcend. 1 105g 
Some Eminence, Av GUST'Aj ae. rad, 7 
And ſee the Country far diffus d around 1. 
One boundleſs Bluſh, „ 
Of mingled bloſſoms; where III 2 
Travels from joy to joy, and hid beneatn 110 
Te fair en 0 yellow Ar un * e. 
le Sade lfu 8b ore vi 
Ir bruſlrd te enn. 2 cutti 
Riſe not, and ſeatter from his ſoggy 
The bitter Milde w, or dry- blowing breath 
Untimely Froſt; before whoſe baleful-Blaſt, x 
The full. blown p * xn dhe! UWA 
Into a ſmutty, wide⸗ 
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Thro' nds, and Bark, into the blacken'd ( 
Their eager way. A feeble Race! ſcarce ſeen, © 

Save by:the prying Eye; yet Famine waits 

On their corrofive Courſe, and kills the Year.”  / 
Sometimes o'er Cities as they ſteer. their flight, 1 5 
Where riſing Vapour melts their Wings away, 
Gaz d by th aſtoniſh'd Croud, the horrid Shower 
Deſcends. And hence the ſkilful Farmer Chaff, 
And blazing Straw before his Orchard burns; 
Till, all inveled in Smoke, the latent Foe 130 
From every Cranny ſuffocated falls; 

Or Onions, teaming hot, beneath his Trees 
Expoſes, fatal to the froſty Tribe: 
Nor, from their friendly Taſk, * buſy In 
Of little trooping Birds inſtinetive ſcates. 135 

T 4 ESE are not idle philoſophick Dreams, 
Full NA ru xx ſwarms with Life. — 
In putrid Steams emits the * Cloud nv 
Of Feſlilence. \Thro' ſubterranean Cells, 
gt = | | : Where 


Where ſearching Sun-beams never founda way, 140 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery Leaf 
Wants not its ſoft Inhabitants. The Stone, 

Hard as it is, in every winding Pore 
Holds Multitudes. But chief e 59% 
Whichdanceunnumber'dtoth' inſpiringBreeze, 14 5 
The downy Orchard, and the melting Pulp 

Of mellow Fruit the nameleſs Nations feed | 14 


Of eraneſcent Inſects. Where be 
Stands mantled o'er with green, inviſible, 


the floatin eee — 

Each Liquid too, whether of acid taſte; 7 
Potent, or mild, with various Forms abounds. 

Nor is the lucid Stream, nor the pure Air, 
Tho one tranſparent Vacancy they ſeem, 
Devoid of theirs. | Even Animals ſubſiſt 55 

On Animals, in infinite-deſcent'; 19 4 etl. al 
And all ſo fine adjuſted, that the Loſs © | 179 

Of the leaſt Species would diſturb the Whole. e 
Stranger than this th' inſpedtive Glaſs confirins 
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And to the Curious gives th amazing Scenes 160 
Of leſſening Life; by WIS Dom kindly hid 
From Eye, and Ear of Man: For if at once 
The Worlds in Worlds enclos d were puſſ d to Light, 
Seen by his ſharpen'd Eye, and by his Ear 
Intenſely bended heard, from the choice Cate, 165 
The freſheſt Viands, and the brighteſt Wines, 
He'd turn abhorrent, and in dead of Night, 
When Silence n o'er ok be tunn'd with-Noiſe, 
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Tun E Nonteaſt Wee and now br 
Within his iron Caves, th' effuſive South 170 
Warms the wide Air, and oer the Void of Heaven 
Breaths the big Clouds with vernal Showers diftent. 
At firſt a duſky Wreath they ſeem to riſe,  - 

: Scarce ſtaining Ather; but by faſt Wan 
In heaps on heaps, nnn — — 7 5 
Along the loaded Sky, and mi K 
Sits on th' Horizon round a ſettled. Modis: £1: 20 
Not ſuch as * Storms on Mortals ſhed, 


bak. . Oppreſſing 


] 
] 
F 
( 
1 
] 
1 
] 


kT. 


N 


1— 


3 


SPRING, 13 


g Oppreſſing Life, but lovely, gentle, kind, 
And full of every Hope, and every Joy, 1380 
The Wiſh of Nature. Gradual ſinks the Breeze 
| | Into a perfect Calm; that not a Breath 

Is heard to quiver thro' the cloſing Woods, 

J or ruſtling turn the | many-twinkling Leaves 
of Aſpin tall. Th' uncurling Floods, diffus d 185 
In glaſſy Breadth, ſeem thro' deluſive haps: 
Forgetful of their Courſe. | Tis Silence all, 

And pleaſing Expectation.  Herds and Flocks 
Drop the dry Sprig, and mute-imploring Eye 
The falling Verdure. Huſh'd in ſhort Suſpenſe, 190 
The plumy People ſtreak their Wings with Oil, 
And: wait th' approaching Sign to ſtrike at once 
Into the general Choir. Even Mountains, Vales, 
And Foreſts ſeem, expanſive, to demand 85 
The promis d Sweetneſs. Man ſuperior walks 19 5 
Amid the glad Creation, muſing Praiſe, | 
And looking lively Gratitude, At laſt 
The Clouds oon gn their Treaſures tothe Fie | 


* 


14 SPRING: 

And, ſoftly ſhaking on the dimply Pool 

Preluſive Drops, let all their Moiſture flow, 206 
In large Effuſion o'er the freſhen'd World, 

'Tis ſcarce to patter heard, the ſtealing Shower, 
By ſuch as wander thro the Foreſt- Walks; 

Beneath th umbrageous Multitude of Leaves. 

But who can hold the Shade, while He aven deſcends 


In univerſal Bounty, ſhedding Herbs, 206 | 


And Fruits, and Flowers, on NATURE's ainpleLap? 

Imagination fir d prevents their Growth, 

And whiletthe verdant Nutriment diſtills, 
Beholds the kindling Country colour round. 2 10 


Tu us all day long the full-diſtended Clouds 
Indulge their genial Stores, and well-ſhower'd Earth 
1s deep enrich'd with vegetable Life ; 

Till, in the Weſtern-Sky, the downward Sun 
Looks out illuſtrious from amidft the Fluſh r 
Of broken Clouds, gay ſhifting to his Beam. 
DN Radiance inſtantaneous ſtrikes " 
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Tur illumin'd Mountain thro” the Foreſt Streams, 
| Shakes on the Floods, and in a yellow Miſt, 
Far ſmoaking ofer th' interminable Plain, 220 
In twinkling Myriads lights the dewy Gems. 
Moiſt, bright, and green, the Landſkiplaughs around. 
Full ſwell the Woods; their every Muſick wakes, 
Mix d in wild Conſort with the warbling Brooks 
i Increas d, th'unnumber'd Bleatings of the Hills, 225 
The hollow Lows reſponſive from the Vales, 
Whence blendingallthe ſweeten'd Zephyr ſprings. 
Mean titrie refracted from yon Eaftern Cloud, 
| If Beſtriding Earth, the grand ethereal Bow 
Shoots up immenſe! and every Hue unfolds, 230 
In fair Proportion running from the Red, 
1 To where the Vielet fades into the Sky. 
Here, mighty N'z'w T oN, the diſſolving Clouds 
Are, as they ſcatter round, . 
5 Untwiſting to the philoſophic Eye 2 1 | 
The various Twine of Light, by thee was CE 
Thro the white mingling Mane. Notiothe Swain, 
* 1 He 


R 


He wondering views the bright Enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant Fields, and runs 

Jo catch the falling Glory; but amaz d - 240 
Beholds th' amuſive Arch before him fly, 

Then vaniſh quite away: Still Night ſucceeds, 
A foften'd Shade; and faturated Earth *— 
Awaits the Morning-Beam, to give again; 
Tranſmuted ſoon by Nature's Chymiſtry, 245 
'The blooming Bleflin gs of the former Day. 


Trex ſpringthe living Herbs, profuſely wild; | 
Oer all the deep- green d Earth, beyond the power 
Of BoTAaN1sT to number up their Tribe 
Whether he ſteals along the lonely Dale | 1 2850 
In filent Search; or thro the Foreſt, rank _ 
With what che dull incurious Weeds account, 
Burſts his blind Way; or climbs the mountain Rock, 
Fir d by the nodding: Verdure of its Brow. 

alibera Hand has NATURE flung 255 


ö 


And up they roſe as vigorous as the Sun, 


SPRING: on 17 


Innumerous mix'd them with the nurſing Mold, 


The moiſtening Current, and prolific Rain. 


Bur who their Virtues can declare? Who pierce 


With Viſion pure into theſe ſecret Stores 260 
Ol Life, and Health, and Joy? The Food of Man 


While yet he liv'd in Innocence, and told 

A Length of golden Years, unfleſh' din Blood, 

A Stranger to the ſavage Arts of Life, nz 

Death, Rapine, Carnage, Surfeit, and Diſeaſe, 26 5 

The Lord, and not the a of che World. 
Tax the glad Marnings wak'd the gladdendRave 

Of uncorrupted Men, nor bluſ d to ſee |, 1 11/7 


£4 3.47 


'The Sluggard fleep beneath her- facred. Beam. 9 - 


For. their light Slumbers gently fum'd away, 


re Mi 


Or to the Culture of the willing Glebe, 


4 I 
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Or to the chearful Tendance of the F 1 dts 130 
Mn time theSong went round; andDance, and Sport, 
C Wisdom 
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Willem; and friendly Talk ſucceſſive ſtole 275 
Their Hours away. While in the rofy Vale 
Love breath'd his infant Sighs, from Anguiſh free, 
Replete with Bliſs, and only wept for joy. 
Noryet injurious Act, nor ſurhy Deed 
 Wasknown among theſe happy Sons of Heaven; 280 
For Reaſon and Benevolence were Law. 
Harmonious Nature too look d ſmiling on. 

Clean ſhone the Skies, cool d with eternal Gales, 
And balmy Spirit all. The youthful, Sun 
Shot his beſt Rays; and ſfill the gracious Clouds 285 
Drop'd Fatneſs down; as o'er the felling Mead 
Pho Herds and Flocks commixing play'd ſecure. 
Which when, emergent from the gloomy — 
The glaring Lion ſaw, bis horrid Heart 

Was mecken d, and he join d his ſullen Joy, 
For Muſic held the whelb in perfect Peace: 
Soft gd the Flute; ; the tender Voice was heard, 
n the Nr 2 the Woodlands round 


Apply'd their Quite; and Winds and Waters flow'd 
In conſonance. Such were theſe Prime of Days. 295 


Tus to the Por rs gave the golden Age; 
When, as they ſung in elevated Phraſe, 
The Sailor-pine had not the Nations yet 
In Commerce mix d; for every Country teetn'd z 
Withevery thing. Spontaneous Harveſt wav d, wo 
Still in a Sea of yellow Plenty round. 
The Foreſt was the Vineyard, where untaught 
To climb, unprum d and wild, the juicy Grape 
Burſt into Floods of Wine, The knotted Oak 
Shook from his Boughs the long tranſparent Streains 
Of Honey, creeping thro? the thatted Graſs. "0 
Th' unculfivated Thorn aruddy Shower 
Of Fruitage thed, on ſuch as fat below, 

In blooming Eaſe, and from brow 3 fir free. © 
Save what the copious gathering, Srateet ere. 0 
The Rivers ford with Nectar; of diffake, 
wg and colt, the milky Maze devel, =! 
C 2 Nor 
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Nor had the ſpongy, full-expanded Fleece, 

Yet drunk the TVYRIAN Dye. The ſtately Ram 
Shone thro' the Mead, in native Purple clad, 315 
Or milder Saffron; and the dancing Lamb 

The vivid Crimſon to the Sun diſelos d. 

Nothing had power to hurt the ſavage Soul, 

Yet 1 the Tyger's Heart, 8 
Burn d not his Bowels, nor his gameſome Paw 320 
Drove on the fleecy Partners of his Play: 

While from the flowery Brake the Serpent roll d 
His fairer Spires, and play'd his pointleſs Tongue. 


1 
# . 
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1 Bur now whate'er theſe gaudy Fables meant, 

And che white Minutes whichthey ſhadow'd out, 325 
Are found no more amid thoſe i iron Times, 

EY Thoſe Dregs of Life! in which the human Ming 

Has loſt that Harmony ineffable, _ | 

| Which warms the Soul of Happineſs; and all 

Is off the Poiſe within; the Paſſions al! 33 

Have burſt their Bounds; and Reaſon half extinct, 


< 


= 
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Or impotent, or elſe approving, ſces 

The foul Diſorder. Anger ſtorms at large, 
Without an equal Cauſe ; and fell Revenge 
Supports the falling Rage. Cloſe Envy bites 335 
With venom'd T ooth; while weak, unmanly Fear, 
Full of frail Fancies, looſens every Power. 

Even Love itſelf is Bitterneſs of Soul, | 

A pleaſing Anguiſh pining at the Heart. | 
Hope ſickens with Extravagance ; and Grief, 340 
Of Life! impatient, into Madneſs ſwells 385 l 
Or in dead Silence waſtes the weeping Hours. 
Theſe, and a thouſand mix'd Emotions more, 

From ever-changing Views of Good and 18, * 
Form d infinitely various, VEX the Mind 345 
With endleſs Storm. 'Whence, inly-rankling, grown 


The ſelfiſn Thought, a liſtles Inconcern, 


* 


Cold, and averting from our Neighbour- 8 Gopd 3 3 pp 
Then dark Dilguſt, and Malice, winding Wiles, 4 
Sneaking Deceit, and coward Villany : -- 4a 


4 4. a£42 i 


"_—_ laſt t deep-rooted Hatred, lewd: Nes 


5 3. Convulſive 
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Convulſive Wrath, and thoughtleſs Fury, quick 
To Deeds of vileſt Aim. Even Nature 8 {elf 
Is deem d, vindigjve, to have chang ged her Courſe. / 

| 1 85 in old time, they 8 came; 
When the diſparting Orb of Earth, that arch d, 3 56 
"Ih impriſon'd Deep around, a e ruſh . 
With Ruin inconceivable, at once 

Into the Gulph, and o'er the higheſt Hills OH 
Wide-daſh'd the Waves, in undulation vaſt: . 36g 
Till, from the Centre to the Qreaming Clouds, 

A ſhoreleſs Ocean tumbled round the Globe. 


Tae Sr sous ſince, as hoar TRADITION tells 
Have kept their conſtant Chaſe ; the Wixrrn keen 
Pour out his waſte of Snows ; 3. The SUMMER ſhot 
His peſtilentia] Heats; 5 great SPRING before 36 5 
Green d all the year; and Fruits and weren : 
In focial Sweetnels 0 on the ſelf.ſame Bough. | 
Clear was the e Air; an even Calm, 

Perpetual 
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Perpetual reign'd, fave what the Zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue Expanſe; for then nor Storms 
Were taught to blow, nor Hurricanes to rage; 371 
Sound flept the Waters : no ſulphureous Glooms 
Swell'd i inin the Sky, and ſent the Lightening forth: 
| While fickly Damps, andcold autumnal Fogs, | 
Sat not pernicious on, the Springs of Life. "37 F 
But now, from ee elend, moiſt to . y 
And hot to cold, in reſtleſs Change revoly' d, 
Our drooping Days are dwindled down to niought, 
The fleeting Shadow of a Winter's Sun. 


And —— Herb neglected dies 306 
In lone Obſcurity, unpriz d for Food ji 
Alths' the pure, exhilarating Sud. 
Of Nutriment, and Health, falubrious breathes, 
By Heaven infus'd, along its ſecret Tubes. 
For with hot Ravine fit d, enfanguin'd Mart 38 $ 
Is now become the Lion of the Plan, | 
And werfe. The Wolf, who from the nighely Fold 
8 be Cs Fierce- 
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Fierce-drags the bleating Prey, ne'er drunk her milk, 
Nor wore her warming Fleece : nor has the Steer, 
At whoſe ſtrong Cheſt the deadly Tyger hangs, 390 
E'er-plow'd for him. They too are temper'd high, 
With Hunger ſtung, and wild Neceflity, 

Nor lodges Pity in their ſhaggy Breaſts. 

But Max, whom Na Trunk form'd of milder Clay, 
With every kind Emotion in his Heart, | 395 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her Lap 
She pours ten thouſand Delicacies, Herbs, 

And Fruits, as numerous as the Dropsof Rain, 
And Beams that gav: them birth: ſhall he, fair Form! 
Who wears ſweet Smiles, and looks erect on Heaven, 
Eer ſtoop to mingle with the prowling Herd, 401 
And dip his Tongue in Blood? The Beſt of Prey, 
Tis true, deſerves the Fate in which he deals. 
Him, from the Thicket, let the hardy Youth | 404 
Provoke, and foaming thro' th' awaken'd Woods 
With every Nerve purſue. But you, ye Flocks, 
What have ye done? Ye peaceful People, what, 


— 


In luſcious Streams, and lent us your own Coat 
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To merit Death? You, who have given us Milk 


Againſt the Winter's Cold? Whoſe Uſefulneſs 416 
J hn Living only lies? And the plain Ox, | 
That harmleſs, honeſt guileleſs Animal, 

In what has he offended? He, whoſe Toil, 
Patient and ever-ready ; clothes the Land, 
With all the Pomp of Harveſt; ſhall he bleed, 415; 
And wreſtling groan beneath the cruel Hands | 
Even of the Clowns he feeds? And that perhaps 
To ſwell the Riot of the gathering Feaſt, 

Won by his Labour? Thus the feeling Heart 
Would tenderly ſuggeſt : : but 'tis enough, ow 


In this late Age, adventurous to have touch'd, - 


Light on theNumbers of the SMI AN Sage. 3 Ras { 
High Hz aven befide forbids the daring train,. 
Whoſe wiſeſt Will has fix'd us in a State, 

That muſt not ”_ to yon Perfection riſe, 425 


1 
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Bur yonder breathing Proſpect bids the Muſe 
Throw all her Beauty forth, that daubing all 
Will be to what I gaze; for who can paint 
Like NATURE Can IMAGINAT1oN boaſt, 

Amid his gay Creation, Hues like hers? 430 

And can he mix them with that matchleſs Skill, 

And lay them on fo delicately fine, 

And loſe them in each other, as appears 

In every Bud that blows ? If Fancy then 

Unequal fails beneath the lovely Taſk; 435 

Ah what ſhall Language do? Ah where find Words 

Ting'd with ſo many Colours? And w hoſe Power 

To Life approaching, may perfume my Lays 
Wich that fine Oil, . theſe aromatic Gales, 


| Which inexhauſtive flow continual round? 449 


Yer, the? ſucceſaleſa, will the Toil delight. 

Come then, yeVirgins, and ye Youths, whoſe Hearts 

Have felt the Raptures of refining Love; 
« 
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. Oh come, and while the roſy- footed Mar 
g Steals bluſhing on, together let us walk 445 
The Morning Dews, and gather in their Prime 

; Freſh bloomin g Flowers, to deck the braided Hair, 
And the white Boſom that improves their Sweets. 


"IR where * . Vale her laviſh 8 
Icriguous, ſpreads. See, how the Lilly drinks 450 
The latent Rill, ſcarce oozing thro! the Graf 
Of Growth luxuriant; or the humid Bank 
Profuſely climbs, Turgent, in every Pore | 
Thegummy Moiſture ſhines ; new Luſtre lends, _ 
And feeds the Spirit that diffuſive round 455 
Refreſhes all the Dale, Long let us walk, 

Where the Breeze blows from yon extended Field 

Of bloſſom d Beams: ARABIA cannot boaſt 

A fuller Gale of Joy than, liberal, thence _ 

Breathes thro' the Senſe, and takes the raviſky 4 Soul: 

Nor is the Meadow worthleſs of aur Foot, 461 

Full of freſh. Verdyre, and unnamber d Flower, 
. The 


GC, 
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The Negligence of N ATURE, wide, and wild „ 
Where undiſguisd by mimic Ak r, ſhe ſpreads 3 
Unbounded Beauty to the boundleſs Eye. 465 
Tis here that their delicious Taſk the Bees, 
In frarming Millions, tend. Around, athwart, 
This way, and that, the buſy Nations fly, 


Cling to the Bud, and with inſerted oa 
Its Soul, its Sweetneſs, and its Manna S 470 
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The little Chymiſt thus, all-moving Hraven . 
Has taught : and off, of bolder Wing, he dares ö 
The purple Heath, or where the Wild-thyme brows 


x 8 RY; rs he © of 3 ccc R 
— 2 7 , =D; 


And d yellow loads him with the luſcious 2 P, 
R 

AT length the finiſh'd Garden to the View 4 5 T 

Its Viſtas opens, and its Alleys green. H 
Snatch'd thro' the verdant Maze, the hurried Eye E 
Diſtracted wanders; now the bowery Walk ＋ 
Of Covert cloſe, where ſcarce a ſpeck of Dy Ig 0 
Falls on the lengthen'd Gloom, "protracted darts; | A; 
| Now meets — Sky, the River now 487 N 


Dimpling 
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Dimpling along, the breezy-ruffled Lake, 

Ihe Foreſt running round, the riſing Spire, 

Th' æthereal Mountain, and the diſtant Main. 

; But why ſo far excurſive? when at hand, 485 

ö Along the bluſhing Borders, dewy- bright, 

; And in yon mingled Wilderneſs of Flowers, 

Fair-handed 8SpRING unboſoms every Grace; 

Throws out the Snow-drop, and the Crocus firſt, 
The Daiſy, Primroſe, Violet darkly blue, 490 
a Dew-bending Cowllips, and of nameleſs Dyes | 

| 3 Anemonies, Auriculas a Tribe | 


I Peculiar powder'd with a ſhining Sand, 


Renunculas, and Iris many-hued. 


Then comes the Tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
Her gayeſt Freaks: from Family diffusd 496 
To Family, as flies the Father-duſt, OV 
The varied Colours run; and while they BREAK | 
On the charm'd FLorisT's Eye, he curious ſtands _ 
And new-fluſh'd Glories all ecſtatic marks. 500 | 
Nor Hyacinthsare wanting, nor Junquils 
| Of 
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| Of potent Fragrance, nor Narciſſus white, 
Nor ſtripe'd Carnations, nor enamnell'd Pinks, 

Nor ſhower'd from every Buſh the Damaſk-roſe. 
Infinite Numbers, Delicacies, Smells, 
With Hues on Hues Expreſſion eannot paint, 
The Breath of NATURE, and her endleſs Bloom. 


HAL, MicnTy BxinG! UNIVIRSAI Sour, 


Of Heavenand Earth! Es8E£N TIAL PRESENCE, hailf . 


To TIE I bend the Knee; to THREE my Thoughts 


Continual climb; who, with a Mafter-hand, gro | 


Haſt thegreat Whole into perfection tonch'd. 

By TREE, the various Vegetative Tribes, 

Wraps in a filmy Net, and elad wich Leave, 

Draw the live Ather, and imbibe the Dew. 575 

By T nx diſpos'd into congenial Soils, . 

Stands each attractive Plant, and facks, and fwells 
The juicy Tide; 4 twining Maſs of Tubes. 

Ac Tur Command the vernal Sun awakey 


The . Yao 


By 
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By wintry Winds, that now in fluent Dance, 
And lively Fermentation, mounting, ſpreads 
g All this innumerous-colour'd Scene of things. 


3 ASCENDING from the vegetable World . 
To higher Life, with equal Wing aſcend, 52.6 
My panting Muſr; and hark how loud the Woods 
| Invite you forth. in all your gayeſt trim, 
Lend me your Song, ye Nightingales! Oh pour 
, | The mazy running Soul of Melody 
Into my varied Verſe! while I deduce, 
From the firſt Note the hollow Cuckoo fings, 
7 The: Symphony of SpxING, and touch a Theme 
Unknown to Fame, TPA oN OE TN GROVIS. 


520 


los as the Spirit af Eave is ſent abroad. 
| Warm thro!'the-vital:Ain, and on their Hearts: * 3g 
2 the gan Tromps begin, 


In gallant Phoughe, to plume the: painned Wing 5 
„And 4 . 


7 


At 


At firſt faint-warbled. But rio ſooner grows 
The ſoft Infuſion prevalent, and wide, 540 


Than, all alive, at once their Joy o'erflows 


man 
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In Muſic unconfin'd. Up- ſprings the Lark, 
; Shrill-voiced, and loud the Meſſenger of Morn ; 
E'er yet the Shadows fly, he mounted ſings 
Amid the dawning Clouds, and from their Haunts 
Calls up the tuneful Nations. Every Copſe 465 
Thick-wove, and Tree irregular, and Buſh | 
Bending with dewy Moiſture, o'er the Heads 
Of the coy Quiriſters that lodge within, 
Are prodigal of Harmony. The Thruſh. + - 550 
And Wood-lark, o'er the kind contending Throng 
Superior heard, run thro' the ſweeteſt Length 
Of Notes; when liſtening PHRILOMELA deigns | 
To let them joy, and purpoſes, in Thought ; 555 
Elate, to make her Night excel their Day. _ 
The Black-bird whiſtles from the thorny Brake; 
The mellow Bull-finch anſwers from the Grove : 
Nor are the Linnets, o'er the flowering Furze 
. — Pour'd 
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I Pour d out profuſely, ſilent. Join'd to theſe | 
| - houſarſds beſide, thick as the covering Leaves 560 
g They warble under, or the nitid Hues 
That ſpeek them o'er, their Modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The Jay, the Rook, the Daw, 
And each harſh Pipe diſcordant heard alone, 
5 Hereaid the Conſort: while the Stock-dove breathes 


5 14 melancholy Murmur thro the whole. 566 


*T1s Love creates their Gaiety, and all 
This waſte of Muſic is the Voice of Love; 
Which even to Birds, and Beaſts, the tender Arts 
Of pleaſing teaches. Hence the gloſſy Kind * 
Try every winning way inventive Love 
Can dictate, and in fluttering Courtſhip pour i 
Their little Souls before her. Wide around, 
55 Reſpectful, firſt in airy Rings they rove, 
Endeavouring by'a thouſand Tricks to catch 57 * 
The cunning, | conſcious, half. averted Glance 


| Of their regardleſs Charmer. Should ſhe ſeem 
, Softening the leaſt approvance to beſtow, 1 


4 


— 


pg 7 jo - gt > y A 8 
5 or - «© nr Pp * am 
_ D- « — 5 2 
— * 3 ce 3 a 
2 1 4 { oy — "a; - y — ' "_ 
* . * . 2 — > Has — — . 3 . 1 8 , . 
re * " 6.4 PT een a Kt ; n 3 e e 1 — = , N - N 2 
— — — ba e $60 — ** * r . ern wy. Fraps N 25 « 2 * i ia 8 1 x 1.8. 8 n 8 e . — — 8 0 r * 
— r FR 7M —_— * 2 4 pu gt Ts TO SG ET 5 FEE ue r . 8 6 5 Lo ww . : — — P 
- — _—_— FL pads * * . „ 3 e I : E 8 — I 22 . 5 2 = >: * — , ö 
F — ous — 2 > ” * r - 5 a bY 8 r 1 Wy * ed > 2 ** L 1 +. * 2 "Tt N -4 > _ 
- a4 eee — wot e A 4 — K 9e.. - 8 £4. F BEE ——_ 2 3 5 "4 * 2 * 5 * Tac xz, kc. LA * 4, * 
; Bae - ND — i . is —.— l 2 43 . T 
py , " a pr : * 
G © . . 3 2 bn — * * 
2 = >a — - 


W 
1 % 
3 
4 TIPS. 6 
— *:1% 2 


— nge 
VI FT EF II WAI SEL vU—ᷣ— 14> «46s — 
2 2 - 4 > 


34 SPRING. 


Their Colours burniſh, and by Hope inſpir'd, 


They briſk advance; then on a ſudden ſtruck 580 


Retire diſorder'd; then again approach 3 
And throwing out the laſt Efforts of Love, 
In fond rotation ſpread the ſpotted Wing, 
And ſhiver every Feather with defire. 


ConNuBIAL Leagues agreed, to the deep Woods | 


They haſte away, each as their Fancy leads, 586 
Pleaſure, or Food, or ſecret Safety prompts; _ 
That NATURE's great Command may be obey d, 
Nor all the ſweet Senſations they perceive 

Indulg d in vain. Some to the Holly-Hedge 
Neſtling repair, and to the Thicket ſome; 590 
Some to the rude Protection of the Thorn 

Reſolve to truſt their Voung. The clefted Tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few, 
Their Food its Inſects, and its Moſs their Neſts. 59 5 
Others apart far in the graſſy Dale 


Their humble Texture weave. But moſt delight 
I. 


A Oh — 
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In unfrequented Glooms, or ſhaggy Banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babbling Brook, 

Whoſe M urmurs ſooth them all the live- long Day, 

1 When for a Seaſon fix'd. Among the Roots 601 
Of Hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive Stream, 


They frame the firſt Foundation of their Domes, 


Dry Sprigs of Trees, in artful manner laid, 


And bound with Clay together. Now tis nought 
But hurry hurry thro' the buſy A, 7:66 
Beat by unnumber'd Wings. The Swallow ſweeps 
The flimy Pool, to build his hanging Houſe 
Ingeniouſly intent. Oft from the Back 

Of Herds and Flocks a thouſand tugging Bills 610 
Pluck Hair, and Wool; and oft, whenunobſerv'd, 
Steal from the Barn the Straw ; till ſoft, and warm 4 
Clean, and compleat, their Habitation grows. 


As thus the patient Dam affiduous ſits, 
Not tobe tetnpted from her tender Taſk, 679 
Or by tharp Hunger, or by ſmooth D elight, 
rt, Mm. Tho 
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Tho' the whole looſen'd Spring around her blows, 
Her ſympathizing Lover takes bis ſtand 

High on th'opponent Bank, and ceaſeleſs ſings 

The tedious Time away; or elſe ſupplies 620 
Her place a moment, while ſhe ſudden flits 

To pick the ſcanty Meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious Toil fulfill'd, the callow Young 
Warm'd, and expanded into perfect Lite, 

Their brittle Bondage break, and come to light, 


A helpleſs Family, demanding Food 625 


With conſtant Clamour. O what Paſſions then, 
What melting Sentiments of kindly Care 

Seize the new Parents Hearts? 1 they ö 

Affe ctionate, and undeſiring bear 

The moſt delicious Morſel to their Young, 63e 
Which equally diſtributed, again 

The Search begins. So pitiful, and poor, 

A gentle Pair on. providential Hr AVEN 

Caſt, as they weeping eye their clamant Train, 635 
Check their own Appetites, and give them all. 
Nor 
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Non is the Courage of the fearful Kind, 

Nor in their Cunning leſs, ſhould ſome rude Foot 
Their woody Haunts moleſt; ſtealthy aſide | 
Into the centre of a neighbouring Buſh 640 
They drop, and whirring thence alarm'd, decieve 
The rambling School-Boy. Hence around the Head 
Of Traveller, the white · wing d Plover wheels 
Her ſounding flight, and then directly on 
In long Excurſion Kims the level Lawn 045 
To tempt you fromber Neſt. The Wild-Duck hence 


O'er the rough Moſs, and o'er the trackleſs Waſte S 
The Heath-Hen flutters, as if hurt, to lead | | 


The hot purſuing Spaniel far 1985 


| Br not the Muſe aſham d, here | to  bemoan 8 50 
Her Brothers of the Grove, by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow Cage | 
From Liberty confin'd, and boundleſs A +::: _ 7M 


wing are the pretty Slaves, their Plumage dull, 


Ragged 
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Ragged, and all its brightaing Luſtre loſt ; 655 


Nor is that luſcious Wildneſs in their Notes 
That warbies from the Beech. Oh then deſiſt, 
Ye Friends of Harmony this barbarous Art 


Forbear, if Innocence and Muſic can 


Win on your Hearts, or Piety perſuade. 6060 


Bur let not chief the Nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd Care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harſh Confinement of the Cage. 
Oſt when returning with her loaded Bill, 


Th' aſtoniſh'd Mother finds a vacant Neſt, 665 


By the hard Hand of unrelenting Clowns 
Robb'd, to the Ground the vain Proviſion falls; 


Her Pinions ruffle, and low-drooping ſcarce 


Can bear the Mourner to the poplar Shade ; 


Where, all abandon'd to Deſpair, ſhe fings 670 


Her Sorrows thro the Night; and, onthe Bough 
Sad-ſitting, ſtill at every dying Fall 
Takey up again her lamentable Strain 


Of 


] 
] 
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Of winding Woe, till wide around the Woods 


Sigh with her Song, and with her Wail reſound.67 5 


AND now the feather d Youth theirformer bounds 
Ardent diſdain, and weighing oft their Wings, 
Demand the free Poſſeſſion of the Sky. 

But this glad Office more, and then diſſolves 
Parental Love at once; for needleſs grown, 680 
Unlaviſh WisDom never works in mls- 2 
Tis on ſome Evening, ſunny, orateſul, mild, 
When nought but Balm is breathing thro'the Woods, 
With yellow Luſtre bright, that the new Tribes 
Viſit the ſpacious Heavens, and look abroad 685 
On NaTuRe's Common, far as they can ſee, 


or wing, their Range, and Paſture. Oer the Boughs 


f 


Dancing about, ſtill at the giddy Verge 
Their Reſolution fails; their Pinions ill, 
In looſe Libration ftretch'd, the Void abrupt 690 
Trembling refuſe: till down before them fly 
The Parent-Guides, and chide, exhort, command, ; 
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The plumy Burden; and their ſelf- taught Wings 


Farther and farther on the lengthning Flight; 


Gaps his glad Finiong, and approves the Birth. 
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Or puſh them off. The ſurging Air receives 


Winnow the waving Element. On Ground 69 5 
Alichted. bolder up again they lead 


£2 


Till vaniſh'd every Fear, and every Power 
Rouz'd into Life, and Action in the Void 


Th! exoner d Parents ſee their ſoaring Race, 700 


And once rejoicing never know them more. 


Hin from the Summit of a craggy Cliff, 


Hung oer the green Sea, grudging at its Baſe, 
The Royal Eagle draws his Young, reſolv- d 
To try them at the Sun. Strong- pounc d and bright 


As burniſh'd Day, they up the blue Sky wind, | 706 
Leaving dull Sight below, and with fix'd Gaze 
Drink in their native Noon : the Father-King 


ws 


AnD ſhould I wander to the rural Seat, 710 | 
Whoſe aged Oaks and venerable Gloom, has 


; 


Invite 


83 
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Invite the noiſy Rook; with pleaſure there, 


I might the various Polity ſurvey 


Of the mixt Houſhould Kind. The careful Hen 
Calls all her chirping Family around, 71 


Fed, and defended by the fearleſs Cock, 


Whoſe Breaſt with ardour flames, as on he walks 


Graceful, and crows Defiance. In the Pond, 
The finely-checker'd Duck, before her Train, 


1 Rows garrulous. The ſtately-ſailing Swan 720 


Gives out his ſnowy Plumage to the Gale, 

And, arching proud his Neek, with oary Feet 
Bears forward fierce, and beats you from the Bank, 
Protective of his Young. The Turkey nigh, 
Loud-threatning,reddens, while the Peacock ſpreads 


His every-colour'd Glory to the Sun, 726 


And ſwims in floating Majeſty along. 
O'er the whole homely Scene, the cooing Dove ↄ 


Flies thick in amorous Chace, and wanton rolls 729 


The glancing Eye, and turns the * Neck. 
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WII x thus the gentle Tenants of the Shade 
Indulge their purer Loves, the rougher World 
Of Brutes below, ruſh furious into Flame, 

And fierce Defire. 'Thro' all his luſty Veins 
The Bull, deep-ſcorch'd, receives the raging Fire. 
Of Paſture fick, and negligent of Food, 546 


| Scarce ſeen, he wades among the yellow Broom, | 


White o'er his brawny Back the rambling Sprays 


Luxuriant ſhoot; or thro the mazy Wood 
Dejected wanders, nor th' inticing Bud 740 


Crops, tho' it preſſes on his careleſs Senſe : 
For, wrapt in mad Imagination, he 
Rears for the Fight, and idly butting, feigns 


A Rival gor'd in every knotty Trunk. 


Such ſhould he meet, the bellowing War begins; 
Their Eyes flaſh F ury ; to the hollow'd Earth 746 
Whence the Sand flies, they mutter bloody Deeds, 
And groa ning vaſt th imp etuous Battle mix: 
While the fair Heifer, redolent, in view 
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Stands kindling up their Rage. The trembling Steed. 
With this hot Impulſe ſeiz d in every Nerve, 750 
Nor hears the Rein, nor heeds the ſounding Whip 
Blows are not felt; but toſſing high his Head, Z 
And by the well-known Joy, to 'diſtant Plains 
Attracted ſtrong, all wild he burſts away; 

O'er Rocks, and Woods, and craggy Mountains flies; 
And neighing, on the arial Summit takes 756 
Th' informing Gale; then ſteep-deſcending, cleaves 
The headlong Torrents foaming down the Hills 

Even where the Madneſs of the ſtraiten'd Streams 
Turns in black Eddies round: Such is the force 

With which his frantic Heart, andSinewsſwell. 760 


Nos, undelighted by the boundleſs SpR1XG, 
Are the broad Monſters of the boiling Deep 
From the deep Ooze, and gelid Cavern rougd, 
They flounce and tumble in unwieldy Joy. 
Dire were the Strain, and diſſonant, to fing 765 
The cruel Raptures'of the Savage Kind: 
* How 


How the red Lioneſs, her Whelps forgot 
Amid the thoughtleſs Fury of her Heart ; 


44 SPRING. 


The lank rapacious Wolt ; th' unſhapely Bear; ; 
The ſpotted Tyger, felleſt of the fell ; 

And all the Terrors of the Lisy an Swain, 
By this new Flame their native Wrath ſublim'd, 
Roam the reſounding Waſte in fiercer Bands, 


770 


And growl their horrid Loves. But this the Theme 
I ing, tranſported, to the BRI T IsH Fair, 775 
Forbids, and leads me to the Mountain-brow, 


Where ſits the Shepherd on the graſſy Turf, 


Inhailing, healthful, the deſc ending Sun, 
Around him feeds his many-bleating Flock 
Of various Cadence; and his ſportive Lambs, 780 
This way, and that, convolv'd in friſkful glee, 


Their little Frolics play. And now the Race 
ravites them forth ; when ſwift the Signal given, 
They ſtart away, and fweepthe maſſy Mound 
That runs around the Hill; the Rampart once 7 5 
Of Iron War, in ancient barbarous Times, 
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When diſunited BRIT ATN ever bled, 

Loſt in eternal Broil ; e er yet ſhe grew 

To this deep-laid, indiſſoluble State, 

Where WAL TH and COMMERCE lift their golden 
Head, | 790 


And o'er our Labours, LIBERTY and Law 


Illuſtrious watch, the Wonder of the World? 


Wu Ar is this MIGHTY BREAT H, ye Curious ſay, 


Which, in a Language rather felt than heard, 
Inſtructs the Fowls of Heaven; and thro their Breaſts 
Theſe Arts of Love diffuſes? What, but Gop? 796 
Inſpiring Gov! whoſe boundleſs Spirit all, 

And unremitted Energy pervades, 


Adjuſts, ſuſtains, and agitates the Whole. 


He ceaſeleſs works alone, and yet alone 8 ga 
Seems not to work, with ſuch perfection fram'd- | 


In this complex, amazing Scheme of Things. © 


But tho' conceal'd, to every purer Eye 


Th. 'informing Author in his Work appear ; 
His 
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1 His Grandeur in the Heavens: the Sun, and Moon, 
„ Whether that fires the Day, or falling, this 806 


Pours out a lucid Softneſs o'er the Night, 
ö Are but a Beam from him. The glittering Stars, 
| By the deep Ear of Meditation heard, 
Still in their midnight Watches ſing of him. 810 
He nods a Calm. The Tempeſt blows his Wrath, 
Roots up the Foreſt, and o'erturns the Main. 
The Thunder is his Voice; and the red Flaſh 
His ſpeedy Sword of Juſtice. At his touch 
The Mountains flame. He ſhakes the ſolid Earth, N 
And rocks the Nations. Nor in theſe alone, 816 
In every common Inſtance Gop is ſeen; ö 
And to the Man who caſts his mental Eye 
Abroad unnotic'd Wonders riſe. But chief 
In thee, boon 8pRIN , and in thy ſofter Scenes, 820 
The $M1L18G Gop appears; while Water, Earth, 
And Air atteſt his Bounty, which inſtils | 
Into the Brutes this temporary Thought, 
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And annual melts their undeſigning Hearts 
Profuſely thus in Tenderneſs and Joy. B25 


Sri let my Song a nobler Note aſſume, 
And ſing th' infuſive Force of SpRinG on Man; 
When Heaven and Earth, as if contending, vye 
To raiſe his Being, and ſerene his Soul. 

Can he forbear to ſmile with NATURE? Can 8 30 
The ſtormy Paſſions in his Boſom row), 

While every Gale is Peace, and every Grove 

Is Melody :? Hence, from the bounteous Walke 

3 Of flowing SPRING, ye ſordid Sons of Earth, 5 
| Hard, and unfeeling of another” 8 Woe, 8; 5 
Or only laviſh to yourſelves; ; away. _ 

But come, ye generousBreaſts, in whoſe wide Thought, 
Of all his Works, CREATIVE BouN Tx, moſt, 
Divinely burns 3 and on your open Front, 5 
And liberal Eye, ſits, from his dark Retreat 840 
Inviting modeſt Want. Nor only Fair, 1 
And eaſy of approach your active Search 


Leaves no cold wintry Corner unexplor d, 
| | Like 
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Like filent-working Heaven, ſurprizing oft | 


The lonely Heart with unexpected Good. 845 


For you the roving Spirit of the Wind 
Blows SPRING abroad; for you the rer Clouds 
Deſcend in buxom Plenty o'er the World : 

And the Sun ſpreads his genial blaze for you, '- | 
YeF lower of human Race! In theſe green __ 8 9 i 
Sad-pinning Si cknels lifts her languid Head; A 


Life flows afreſh 3 and youn gey'd Health exalts 


The whole Creation round. Contentment walks 


The ſunny Glade, and feels an inward Bliſs | 
Spring o'er his Mind, beyond the power of Kings 8 5 5 
To purchaſe. Pure Serenity apace 


Induces Thought, and Contem plation Rill 
By ſmall degrees the Love of Nature works, 


And warms the Boſom ; till at laſt arriv d 


To Rapture, and enthuſiaſtic Heat, e 5: WHO 
We feel the preſent Derry, and taſte . RE, 
The Joy of God to fee a happy World 
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Tis HARMOx x, that world-attuning Power, 
By which all Beings are adjuſted, each . 
To all around, impelling, and impell' d, 365 
In endleſs Circulation, that inſpires _ 

This univerſal Smile. Thus the glad Skies, 

The wide rejoicing Earth, the Woods, the Streams, 
With every LIrE they hold, down to the Flower 
That paints the lowly Vale, or Inſect- wing 87 
Wav'd oer the Shepherd's Slumber, touch the Mind 
Ts Nature tun'd, with a light-flying Hand. 
Inviſible ; quick-urging, thro' the Nerves, 

The glittering Spirits in a Flood of Day. 


Hence from theVirgin's Cheek, a freſher Bloom 
| Shoots leſs and lefs, the live Carnation round; 876 
Her Lips bluſh deeper Sweets; ſhe breathes is 
The ſhining Moiſture ſwells into her. Ros | 

In brighter Flow; her wiſhing Boſom heaves 

With Palpitations wild ; kind Tumults ſeize 8 2 
Her — and all her yielding Soul is Love. 
#2 | E From 
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From the keen Gaze her Lover turns away, 


Full of the dear ecſtatic Power, and ſick 


With ſighing Languiſhment. Ah then, ye Fair! 
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Be greatly cautious of your ſliding Hearts; 8 8 5 
Dare not th* infectious Sigh ; the pleading Eye, 
In meek Submiſſion dreſt, deject, and low, 

But full of tempting Guile. Let not the Tongue, 
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Prompt to deceive, with Adulation ſmooth, 890 
Gain on your purpos d Wills. Nor in the Bower, | 

Where Woodbines flaunt, and Roſes ſhed a Couch, | 
While Evening draws her crimſon Curtains round; | 
E Truſt your {oft Minutes with betraying Man. | 
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ir Min TY th' aſpiring Youth beware of Love, 
Of the ſmooth glance beware; for tis too late, 895 i ( 
When on his Heart the Torrent Softneſs pours. 
Then Wiſdom proſtrate lies, and fading Fame | 
Diſſolves in Air away: while the fond Soul 
umpt in Dreanis of Eciacy, and Bös 
Still pate dv illafive Form ; the kindling 


£1101 Ci | b 8 


SPRING. 5 81 


Th inticing Smile; the modeſt-ſeeming Eye, 901 
Beneaib whoſe beauteous Beams, belying Heaven, 
Lurk ſearchleſs Cunning; Cruelty, and Death: 
And ſtill falſe-warbling i in his cheated Ear, 

Her ſyren Voice, enchanting, draws him on;! 905 
To guileful Shores, and Meads of fatal Joy. 


| Evx N preſent in the very Lap of Love 
Inglorious laid; while Muſic flows around, 


; 1 Perfumes, and Oils, and Wine; and wanton TRY 


| Amid the Roſes fierce Repentance rears 910 
Her ſnaky Creſt: a quick returning Twinge 
Shoots thro' the conſcious Heart ; where Honour ſtill, 
And great Deſign againſt th oppreſſive Load 
5 of Luxury, by fits, impatient heave. N 


2 Bu T abſent; what fantaſtic Paigs arrous'd, ? 91 5 : 

Rage in cach Thought, by reſtleſs Muſing fed, 

Chill the warm Cheek, and blaſt the Bloom of Lie? 
; Neglected Fortune flies; ; and ſliding ſwift, 
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Prone into Ruin, fall his ſcorn'd Affairs. 
Tis nought but Gloom around. The darken'd Sun 
Loſes his Light. The roſy-boſom'd SpRING 921 
To weeping Fancy pines; and yon bright Arch 
Of Heaven, low-bends into a duſky Vault. 
All Nature fades extinct; and ſhealone 
Heard, felt, and ſeen, poſſeſſes every Thought, 925 
Fills every Senſe, and pants in every Vein. 
Books are but formal Dulneſs, tedious Friends, 
And fad amid the ſocial Band he fits, 
Lonely and inattentive. From the Tongue 


Th' unfiniſh'd Period falls: while borne away 930 


On ſwelling Thought, his wafted Spirit flies 

To the vain Boſom of his diſtant Fair; 

And leaves the Semblance of a Lover, fixd 1 
In melancholy Site, with Head declin'd, 

And love-dejected Eyes. Sudden he ſtarts, 935 
Shook from his tender Trance, and reſtleſs runs 


To glimmering Shades, and ſympathetic Glooms, 


Where the dun Umbrage oer the falling Stream 
2 Romantic 


3 SPRING. 53 


Romantic hangs, there thro' the Penne Duſk 
Strays, in heart-thrilling Meditation loſt, 940 
Indulging all to Love: or on the Bank | 
Thrown, amid drooping Lillies, ſwells the Breeze * 
With Sighs unceaſing, and the Brook with Tears. 
Thus in ſoft Anguiſh he conſumes the Day, 
Nor quits his deep Retirement, till the Moon 945 
Peeps thro' the Chambers of the fleecy Eaſt, 
| Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her Train 
Leads on the gentle Hours; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling Languiſh of her Beams, 
With ſoften'd Soul, and wooes the Bird of Eve” 
To mingle Woes with his : or while the World, 
And all the Sons of Care, lie huſh'd in sleep, 
Aſſociates with the midnight Shadows drear; yp 20 * 25 4 
And, ſighing to the lonely Taper, en 11 12 
c His idly-tortur'd Heart into'the Page, © 199 5 
N Meant for the moving Meſſenger of Lovell dafv 
Where Rapture burns on Rapture, evei un Aal 
n ariſing Frenzy fir d. But if on Bed tat 
1 5 E 3 Delicious 
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wy * SP R IN V2. 
Delirious flung, Sleep from his Pillow flies. 
All Night he toſſes, nor the Wigs Power 960 
In any Poſture finds till the grey Morn 


its her pale Luſtre on the paler Wretch, 


Exanimate by Love: and then perhaps, 

Exhauſted Nature. ſinks a while to reſt, 

Still interrupted by diſtracted Dreams, 965 
That ofer the ſick Imagination riſe, ? 
And in black Colours paint the mimic Scene. 1 
Oft wich th. Enchantreſs of his Soul he talks; an ] 
Sometimes in Crouds diſtreſs d; or if retird 


To ſecret winding flower- en woven Bowers, e | 
the dull Impertinence of Man, 10 


Far N fl om 
Juſt as he, credulous, his thouſand Cares 
Begins to loſe in blind oblivious Love, 


Snatch d from her yielding Hand, eee how, 
Thro' Foreſts huge, and long untravel d Heaths 
Wich Deſolatio brown, he wanders, waſte, | 99 


In Night and Tempeſt. wrapt or ſhrinks agbaſt, 


Back, from the baths: n or wades' | N 


3 
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| | The turbid Stream below, and ſtrives to reach 
The farther Shore; where ſuccourleſs, and fad, _ 
Wild asa Bacchanal ſhe ſpreads her Arms, 7 981 
But ſtrives in vain, borne by th outragious Flood 
To diſtance down, he rides the ridgy Wave, 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling Eddy finks, | 
Then a weak, wailing lamentable (ry 985 


. 


Is heard, and all in Tears he wakes, aga in 

To tread the Circle of revolving Woe. | 

Theſe are the charming Agonies of Love, 

Whoſe Miſery delights. But thro the Heart 

Should Jealouſy its Venom once diffuſe, 512 * 990 0 

Tis then delightful Miſery no more, 

But Agony unmix d, inceſſant Rage, 

Corroding every Thought, and blaſting 1g all | 

Love's Paradiſe, Le fairy Proſpects then, r 1.6 
ve Beds of Roſes, and ye Bowers of Joys wo 1 995 

Farewell!. Ye Gleamings of departing. Peace, | | 

Shine out your laſt ! the yellow tinging n 

Internal Viſion taints, and in a HO Fr 

2 M4 = To of 


ous 


"ns 
#2] 
#\ 
"i 
. 
o 
U 
1 4 
4 
* | 
_ 
j 
4 
„ 
1 
+ 
. 
* 
I 
bg 
429 
A 
0 
Il 
.* 


"2 1 at n 
K 
— —— IS 2 


Eg 8 
= „ 7 Qs 


A - . I 
— I re" . 


—— —— 
” 


= . 
5 
es wt —— ——ͤ—⁴— E ER YL N F _— 9 — _ — 
. 9 5 2 . a F Wy bf 9 q 4 4 2 * 85 = RSS — a — _ 
2 heres — FOE 1 Ae Wa we „, ag Bf Ga be. wr © + 2 2 Ce ns 7 8 r Th A R 2 3 * — - 
* . n 4 — 2 . , * 5 " — wy ——_— * ; 
wu * ec > FI „ os Pe 2 * Ct — I * 5 eb n MAT D 5 * e wt - — . ww 
otras 32 _ A n 38 MF, + $3 -<e L 22 I EI. n JC /// nes ES 2 r 22 — 
off we OO — K ͤ ET un F « BOL CIs 42 2 
, R W 26k N l RAPED ' * 
— > <tow. 11 9 PRE — 


43 
"oþa Y 


' SPRING. 
Of livid Gloom Imagination wraps. 


Ah then inſtead of love- enlivend Cheeks, 1000 
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Of horrid Rivals, hanging on the Charms 
For which he melts in Fondneſs, eat him up 
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Of ſunny Features, and of ardent Eyes | 

With flowing Raptures bright, dark Looks ſucceed, 
Suffus'd, and glaring with untender Fire, 
A clouded Aſpect, and a burning Cheek, 1004 | 
Where the whole poiſon'd Soul, malignant, ſits,” ! 
And frightens Love away. Ten thouſand Fears | 


Invented wild, ten thouſand frantic Views 


With fervent Anguiſh, and conſuming Pine, 1010 
In vain Reproaches lend their idle Aid, 
Deceitful Pride, and Reſolution frail F 

Giving a Moments Eaſe. Reflection pours, 
Afreſh, her Beauties on his buſy Thought, 4 

Her firſt Endearments, twining round theSoul, 1015 


With all the Witchcraft of enſnaring Love. 


Strait the fierce Storm involves his Mind ane w, alt 
Flames thro the Nerves, and boils along the Veins 
While 


* 
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SPRING. - 57. 


While anxious Doubt diſtracts the tortur'd Heart; 
For even the fad Aſſurance of his Fears wa 
Were Peace to what he feels. Thus the warm Youth, 
| Whom Love deludes into his thorny Wilds, d 
Thro' flowery-tempting Paths, or leads a Liſe 
Of fever'd Rapture, -or of cruel Care; 
His brighteſt Aims extinguiſh'd all, and all 
His lively Moments running down to waſte: 
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Bo r happy they! the happieſt of their Kind! 
Whom gentler Stars unite, and in one Fate 
Their Hearts, their Fortunes, and their Beings blend. 
?Tis not the coarſer Tie of human Laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the Mind, 
That binds their Peace, but Harmony ſelf," 
| Attuning all their Paſſions into Love; CRT 
Where Friendſhip full-exerts his ſofteſt . 
Perfect Eſteem enliven d n 4&5 
Ineffable, and. Sympathy. of Soul, 
ö Thought meeting Thought, an 
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With boundleſs Confidence; for nought but Love 


Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 


Can anſwer Love, and render Bliſs ſecure. 


To bleſs himſelf, from ſordid Parents buys 
The loathing Virgin, in eternal Care, 
Well-merited, conſume his Nights and Days : 


Let barbarous Natians, whoſe inhuman Love 


Is wild Deſire, fierce as the Suns they feel; 
Let Eaſtern Tyrants from the Light of Heaven 
Seclude their Boſom-ſlaves, meanly poſſeſs d 
Of a meer, lifeleſs, violated Form: 

While thoſe whom Love cements in holy Faith, 


And equal Tranſport, free as Nature, live, 
Diſdaining Fear; for what's the World to them, 


Its Pomp, its Pleaſure, and its Nonſenſe all! 
Who in each other claſp whatever Fair 
High Fancy forms, and laivſh Hearts can wiſh, 


Or on the Mind, or mind-illumin'd Face, 
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Something than Beauty dearer;ſhould they oy 
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" The richeſt Bounty of indulgent. Hgav EN, cond 


Mean-time a ſmiling; Offspring” riſes: round, 
And mingles both their Graces, | By Qoyroes, 


The human Bloſſom blows; and every day, 


soft as it rolls along, ſhews fore new Charm, 
The Father 8 Luſtre, and the Mother's 's Bloom. 


Then infant Reaſon grows apace, and calls 
For the kind Hand of an aſſiduous Care 


Delightful Taſk! to rear the tender Thought, 
To teach the young Idea how to ſhoot, 

To pour the freſh Inſtruction o'er the Mind, 
| To breathe th' inſpiring spirit, and to plant 
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The generous Parpote? in the glowing Breaſt. 1070 


Oh ſpeak the Joy 1 you whom the ſudden Tear 
Surprizes often, while vou look around, 


And nothing ſtrikes your Eye. but Sights of Bliſs, 


All various Nature prefling « on the Heart, 


Obedient Fortune, and approving Hz AVEN. 107 5 


Theſe are the Bleflings of diviner Love ; 


And thus their Moments fly, The Seaſons thus, 
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ill find them happy 
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Till Evening 
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Together down they ſink 


T Hownoukasrsx 


to the Ris 
D 


b'd 


5 
1 
— 


1 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Subject propos d. Invocation. Addreſs fo Mr 
DopinGTon. An introductory Reflection on the 
Motion of the Heavenly Bodies ; whence the Suc- 
cgſſon of the Sx xsons. As the Face of Nature in 
this Seaſon 15 almoſt uniform, the Progreſs of the 
Poem is a Deſcription of a Summer's Day. Morning 
A View of the Sun Riſing. Hymn to the Sun. 
Forenoon. Rural Profpetts. Summer Inſects de- 
ſerib d. Noon-day. A woodland Retreat. A 
Groupe of Flacks and Herd. A ſilemm Grove. 
How it affects « contemplative. Mind. ' [ranfition 
to the Proſpect of a rich well-cultivated Country ; 
which introduces a Panegyric n GREAT-BR1- 
'TAIN. A Digraſſion on foreign Summers. Storm 
of Tbumder und Ligbening. A Tale, The Storm 
over; a ſerene Afternoon. Bathing ng. Sun-ſet. 
Evening. The whole concluding with the Praiſe 
of Philoſophy. 
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\R OM yonder Fields of Ather fair diſclosd. 
Child of the Sun! illuſtrious Summer comes 
In Pride of Youth, and felt thro' Nature's depth. 
He comes, atten ded by the ſultry Hours, 


And ever-fanning Breezes, on his way; 1 55 15 
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While, from his ardent Look, the turnin g Spring. 
Averts her bluſhful Face; and Earth and Skies, 


ö N 
All-miling to his hot Dominion leaves. 

| Hznex, . me c haſte into the W Shae; 
ſcarce a Sun-beam wanders thro' the Gloom, 
And on the dark green Graſs, befide the Brink 1 1 
Of haunted, St Stream that by the Roots of o. 
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Rolls o'er the rotlcy: Channel, lie at large, 
And wy the Glories of the . Nar. 


. blk Inftiration ! froth thy Hermit Seat Io 
' By Mortal ſeldom found: may Fancy dare, 

From thy fix'd ſerious Muſe, and raptur d Eye 
Shot on ſurrounding Heaven, to ſteal one Look, 
Creative of the Poet, every Power FEY 
Exalting to an Ecſtaſy of Soul. _ 20 


Ap han, the Muſe 8 Honour? and her Friend 

| In whom the human Graces all unite : = 

Pure Light of Mind, and Tenderneſs of Heart ; | 

Genius, and Wiſdom ; the gay ſocial Senſe, 

| By Decency chaſtiz d; Goodneſs and Wit, 25 
In ſeldom- meeting Harmony combin'd ; 0 

Unblemiſh'd Honour, and an active Zeal, 

For Britain's Glory, Liberty and Man; 

8 Dopixe rox! attend my rural Song. 
Stoop to my Theme, inſpirit every Line, 30 

- Fung teach me to deſerve thy beſt Applau ſe. 

WII 


Were firſt th — Planet laviacke d along 


Amid the Flux of many thouſand. Vears, 35 
That oft has ſwept the buſy Race of Men,. 
And all their labour d Monuments away, yr, 

| Unreſting, changeleſs, matchleſs, in their Courſe; 
To Night and Day, with the delightful Round MLL 
Of Seaſons, faithful, not excentric one:: 40 
80 pois'd, and perfect is the vaſt Machine: 


WHEN now no more th' alternate Twins are fit'd; 
And Cancer reddens with the ſolar Blaze, 
I Short is the doubtful Empire of the Night; 
And ſoon, obſervant of th' appros ching Day, 4 15 | 
The ee Morn en Mother of Dews! 


Till 92 o'er Æther m_— PPh 10 * 
And, —— 1 oe; »afT 


Th' illimitable Void! Thus to remain; oo 
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Brown Night retires. gay pours in wee, 
And opens all the lawny Proſpect 

The dripping Rock, the Mountain's miſty. Top 
Swell on the Eye, and brighten with the Dawn. 
Blue thro' the Duſk the ſmoaking Currents ſhine ; 55 
And from the bladed Field the fearful Hare 

Limps auk ward while along the foreſt Glade 
The wild Deer trip, and often turning gaze 

At early Paſſenger. Muſic awakes, | 

The native Voice of undiſſembled Joy; 60 
And thick areund the Woodland Hymns ariſe. 
Rous d by the Cock, the ſoon · clad Shepherd: leaves 


His moſſy Cottage, where with Peace he dwells 


And from the crouded Fold in order drives 
His Flack, to. taſte the. Venda of dann) | 65 


x =. 


And, 8 Bed of Stoch, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, anche Glens Hour. 
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And is chere avght in Sleep can ch m the Wile? 7⁰ be 
To lie in dead Oblivion: loſing half Kaen Tis 
The fleeting Moments of too ſhort a Life? al 
Total Extinction of th enlighten d Soul! e 

Or elſe to feveriſh Vanity il enn of 
Wilder'd; and tofling thto diſtemper'd Dreams? '7s 
Who would in ſuch a gloomy” State remain, 

Longer than Nature craves; when every _— 
And every blooming Pleaſure walt without © 

Tm 13 the rv eatingn Mei Walk . { 2081 
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Bo f yonder Hatch eue king of py, s 8 
Rejoicin gin the Eaſt. The leſſening Cloud, 
The kindling Azure, and the Mountain's mT \ 
Tipt with ZEtherial Gold; his near Approach 
Betoken glad: ati iow: apparent 8 8 


Aſlant the de Wbright Earth; and colour'd Air, r, 8g 


He looks ih Bowndlefs Majeſty 4 e 0 
And-theds the fring Day, de Mabie 5. 1 


On Rocks, and Hills, and Towers; and wandering 
1 Streams, | F 2 High. 
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High- -gleaming from ** Prime Chearer Light! 


Of all material Beings firſt, and beſt!: 99 


Efflux divine! Nature's reſplendent Robe! 
Wichout whoſe veſting Beauty all were wrapt 
In uneſſential Gloom; and thou, red Sun, 

In whoſe wide Circle Worlds of Radiance lie, 


Exhauſtleſ Nes may I ſing of thee! 95 


As mk the Bleings, f. fir and laſt, recount, 


That in a full Effuſion from thee flow, 
As ſoon might number, at the height of Noon, 
The Rays that radiate from thy cloudleſs a1 0 


A univerſal Glory hs round. _ 


_*Tis by W ſtror "9, aan F, ak 
As with a Chain indiſloluble bound, « bat n93þ 
Thy Syſtem rolls entire ; from the far Bourne. 
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? INFORMER of the planetary Train! 

Without whoſe vital and effectual Glance, 

They wou'd be brute, uncomfortable Ma, 

And not as now the green Abodes of Life,; L 
How many Forms of Being wait on thee! 116 
Inhaling Gladneſs; from th' unfetter'd Mind, 
By thee ſublim'd, to that Day- living Race, 

The mixing e of thy * 


THE vegetable World i is alſo thine, DE = 
Parent of Seaſons, from whoſe rich-ſtain'd Rayz,r1 x x 16 


Reflected various, various Colours riſe: | 
The yo bo Mantle of the e youthful Yar; 3 | 


| 5 
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» Favir is thy Bounty too, with Juice replete 
Acid, or mild, and from thy Ray receives Ty 125 
A Flavour, pleaſing to the Taſte of Man. * 
By thee concocted bluſhes; and, by thee 

Fully matur'd, into the verdant Lap 

Of dk the mellow Plenty _ 


<E * „ 
9 
E 


— eee ur bend 139 
And the bright Ear, conſolidate by thee, 
| Bends  uowithbolding t to the Reaper $ Hand. 


211 1 
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bers Winer pale thy Power; heh every yBlaſ LT 
Oercaſt with Tem peſt, or ſeverely ſharp, 1 
With breathing Froſt, is eloquent of —— | x 35 « 
And males us languith for thy verhal Gleams. | 


Shox gn the Dowple of the rooming er, 
_ — ads 457976) 


The Round of Nations in a golden Chain s 
And hence the ſculptur d Palace, _— ſhines 
With glittering Silver, and refulgent Gold. 


Tu unfruitfal Rock itſelf impregn'd by this, 
In dark Retirement, forms the lucid Stone; ; 14 5 
Collected Light, compact, that n bright, 
And all its native Luftre let abroad, 
Shines proudly on the Boſoms of the WW 
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Ar thee the Ruby Vghts! his deepiiing Glow, 
A bleeding Radiance, grateful to the View. 150 
From thee the Saphire, folid ther, takes 5 
His Hue Cerulean; ; and, of Evening Ting, 
The Purple-treaming Amethyſt is chine. 
With thy own Smile the yellow Topaz | burns. | = g 
Nor deeper Verdure dyes the Robe of! Sring, 155 
When firſt the gives it to the ſouthern Gale, | 
Than the — Emerald ſhows, But, all combin, 
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Or, flying ſeveral from its Surface, form 
A trembling Variance of revolving Hues, 160 
As the Site varies in the Gazer's hand. 


Tu E very dead Creation, from thy Touch, - 

| Aſſumes a mimic Life. By thee refin'd, - 

In briſker Meaſures, the relucent stream | 
Friſks o'er the Mead. The Precipice 8 
Projccting Horror on the blacken'd Flood, 166 
Softens at thy Return. The Deſart j joys 
Wildly, thro all his melancholy Bounds. 
Rude Ruins glitter; and the briny Deep. af 


13 


Seen from ſome pointed Promontory' 8 ß, 9 


Reflects, from « every fluctuating Wave, 
A Glance extenſive as the Day. But theſe, | 
And all the much-tran ſported Muſe can aus, 


1 ; 3 * 2 1. 4 "8 


Are to thy Beauty, Dignity, and Uk, 
Unequal far, great delegated Source, 8 on 175. 


1, gar © 


| or If Light, "and Life, and Grace, and d Joy below 


* W er} Fist 87H ft 5 "+20 1 
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Who, Liebt Himſelf, in uncreated Light 
Inveſted deep, dwells awfully retir ! 
From mortal Eye, or Angel's purer Ken; 180 
Whoſe ſingle Smile has, from the firſt of Time, 2 
Fill'd, over- flowing, all thoſe Lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever thro the boundleſs Sky : | | 
But, ſhould he hide his Face, th' aſtoniſh'd'Sun, 
And all th'extinguiſh'dStars, would looſening reel, 185 


Wide from their Spheres, and Chaos come again.) 


Almighty Poet ! filent in thy Praiſm 
Thy matchleſs Works in each exalted Line, 
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The Cauſe, the Glory, and the End of all! 
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And all the full harmonic Univerſe, 19 
Would vocal, or expreflive, thee attſt,̃ 
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My ſole Delighe 5 ae ae the filing 8 
Penſive I muſe, or with the riſing Day 
On Fancy's Eagle- wing excurfive ſoar. 
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Pin eee te Heavens, the piercing 
„„ 
Melts into _— Air the Nb ans is'd Oe TY 
In party-colour'd Bands ; till all unveil'd 
The Bare of Na from where Earth ſeems, 
Far-ſtretch'd around.to meexthe 


Hax in a Bluſh of cluſtering Roſes loſt, 206 
rear Canet tothe Shade are: 

e the Sky, 

By ſharp degree, his feng n rains | 


| Beaſt, and Herb, and tepid Stream. 210 
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Shed by the Morn, their new-fluſh'd Bloom eel, 
Before th! unbating Beam ? So fade the Fair 
When Feyers revel tho their azure Veins. | 


But one, the Follower: of the Sun, Wat 


Sad when he ſets, (hues up her yellow Leaves, 


_ Weeping all night; and, when he warm eee, 
Points her enamour d Roſom to his Ray. 5 


- if vp 
Wh, 2% * 
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Horx, from his Morning Taſk, the Swain retreats. 


His Flock before him ſtepping to the Fold; 222 
While the full-udder'd Mother lows eround | 

The chearful Cottage then expecting Food, 

The Food of Innocence, and Health! The Das, 
The Rook and d agp >, to the rey · grown Oaks 
(That 1 the calm Village, in their verdant Arms, 22 5 
Sheltering, embrace) direct their lazy Flight; 
Where on the mingling Boughs they fit embower'd, 
All the hot Noon, till cooler Hours ati. 

Faint, underneath, the homely Fowls convene 3 3 


_ in a corner © the buzzing 
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The Houfe-dog, with th' employleſs ee To 
Outſtretch d, and fleepy. In his Slumbers one 
Attacks che nightly Thief, and one exults 


Oer Hill and Dale ; till, waken'd by the Wafp, 


They bootleſs ſnap. Nor ſhallthe Muſe diſdain 235 


I kt the little noiſy Summe Suramer-Race 


Live in her Lay, and flutter thro her Song, 
Not mean, tho fimple ; to the Sun ally'd, 


From him their high Deſcent, direct, they draw. 


Wax'p by his warmerRay, the reptile Young 240 


Come wing d abroad, by the light Air upborn, 


Lightes, and full of Life. From every 24g 


And ſecret Corner, where they ſlept away 

| The wintry Glooms, by Myriads,/all at once, 244 
m they pour: green, 1p ckled, yellow, _ 

ack, azure, brown; more than th 

e iſcerr 55 . 

Ten thouſand Forms Ten 8 a diffrent Tribes 
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By fatal Inſtinct fly; where on the Pool 2g 
They, ſportive, wheel; Or, ſailing down. the Stream. 


Are ſnatch'd immediate by the ſpringing Trout, Wot 
Often beguil'd. Some thro the Green-wood Glade 


Delight to ſtray ; there lodg'd, amus'd and fed, 


In the freſh Leaf, Luxurious, others make 255 


The Meads their Choice, and vifit every Flower, 
And every latent Herb; but careful Rill 

To ſhun the Mazes of the ſounding Bee, 

As o er the Blooms he ſweeps. Some to the Houle, 
The Fold, and Dairy, hungry, bend their Flight 3260 
Sip round the Pail, taſte the curdling Cheeſe: 
Oft, inadvertent, by the boiling Stream 

Are pierc'd to death; or, weltering in the Bowl, 


With em Wings around them n wrapt, . ; 


By: T chief to heedlef Flies the Window proves. 


A conſtant Death; where, gloomily retird, 266 


The villain 8 pider lives, | cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhorrd 1 Amid: a wenge ; ap 17 
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Ot Catcaſſs, in eager Watch he ſits, 

Oerlooking all his waving Snares around. . 
Within an inch the dreadleſs Wanderer oft 
Paſſes, as oft the Ruffian fliow# his Front: 
The Prey at laſt enſnar'd; he dreadful darts, 
With rapid Glide, along the leaning Line; 
And, fixing in ihe Fly his cruel Fangs, 279 
Strides backward grimly pleas d: the fluttering Wing, 
And ſhriller Sound declare extreme Diſtreſs; 
. 


l 
l 
4 
] 
Ecnoꝝs endl of the Gronnd \ 
Nor undelightfal is the ceaſeleſs Hun, 286 A 
To him who muſes thro the Woods at Noon; 1 
Or drowſy Shepherd, as he lies reclin 'd;- T 
With half- ſhut Eyes, beneath the floating Shads F 
or Willows prey, meager In o'er the Brook. 0 
= no preſuming impious Raiſer thx ; E 
Creative Wildom, as if au yr was fond 
13G | "0 
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Shall little, haughty Ignorance pronounce 
His Works unwiſe ; of which the finallefy Part 


Exceeds the narrow Vifion of his Mind? 290 


Thus on the Concave of a ſounding Dome, 

On ſwelling. Columns heav'd, the Pride of Art! 
Wanders a critic Fly ; his feeble Ray 

| Extends an Inch around, yet blindly bold 

He dares diſlike the Structure of the Whole. 95 
And lives the Man, whoſe univerſul Bye 
Has ſwept at once th unbounded deene of 1 ; 
Mark'd their Dependaneo fo, and fren Accord, 
As with unfaultering Accent to conelude 


That This availeth-nought? Has any feen * 


5 


The mighty Chainef Beings, leffening down © 
From infinite Pexft#on to tlie brink © © 
Of dreary Nothing, deſolate Abyfst 5 4 4 014 


Recoiling giddy Thought: or with _ — 


Such as remotely-wufting Spirits uf, 305 | 


Bcheld the Glories of the little World? 
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Till then alone let zealous Praiſe aſcend; 

And Hymns of heavenly Wonder, to that Powe: 
Whoſe Wiſdom ſhines as lovely on our Minds, 
As on our ſmiling Eyes his Servant-Sun. —$16 


THicx; in yon Stream of Lighit, a thouſand 
ee 
Upwards and downwards, thwarting, and convolv'd; 
The quiyering Kingdoms ſport; with Tempeſt wing, 
Till Winter ſweeps them from the Face of Day. 


Even ſo luxurious Men, unhevding, paſs 315 


An idle Summer-Life, in F ortune 's Shine, 

A Seaſon's Glitter! In ſoft-circling Robes, 
Which the hard Hand of Induſtry has wrongs, 

; The human Inſects glow ; by Hunger fed, 

And chear'd by toiling Thirſt, they cowl about 3 320 
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Now ſwarms the Village o'er a oval Mead ; 
The ruſtic Youth, brown with meridian Toll, 32 5 
Healthful, and ſtrong full as the Summer-Roſe 
Blown by prevailing Suns, the blooming Maid, 
Half- naked, ſwelling on the Sight; and all; 
Her kindled Graces burning o'er her Cheek. 

Even ſtooping Age is here; and Infant-hands 330 
, Trail the long Rake, or with the fragrant Load i 
O'ercharg'd, amid the ſoft Oppreſſion roll. 
Wide flies the tedded Grain; all in a row 
Advaneing broad, or wheeling round the Field, 
They ſpread the tawny Harveſt to the Sun 335 
That caſts refreſhful round a rural Smell 
Or as they rake the green appearing Ground, 
And drive the duſky Wave along the Mead, 2 
Riſes the ruſſet Hay- cock thick behind, 


In order gay. While heard from Dale to Dale, 340 : 


Waking the Breeze, reſounds the blende Voice A 
Of bappy Labour, Love, and ſocial Glee. 
Vol. I. 8 | S ls 
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Is raging Noon; and vertical, the Sun 

© Shoots thro' th' expanding Air a torrid Gleam. 
O'er Heaven and Earth, far as the darted Eye 345 
Can pierce, a dazling Deluge reigns ; and all 
From Pole to Pole is undiſtinguiſh'd Blaze. 
Down to the duſty Earth the Sight o'erpower'd, 

, Stoops for Relief; but thence aſcending Streams, 
And keen Reflection pain. Burnt to the Heart 3 50 
Are the refreſnleſs Fields; their arid Hue 

Adds a new Fever to the fickening Soul: 
And o'er their ſlippery Surface wary treads 25 
The Foot of thirſty Pilgrim, often dipt _ 
1 u crobs Rill, preſenting to his Wiſn 353 
A living Draught: he feels before he drinks! 
Echo no more returns the ſandy Sound 
Of — Scythe; the Mower finking heaps 
the humid Hay, with Flowers petſum'd; 
ce ch ping Graſs-hopper is heard 4 360 
Thro' the dumb Mead. Diſtreſsful Nature pants. 
| The 
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The Deſart reddens ; and the ſtubborn Rock, 
Split to the Centre, ſweats at every Pore. 


* 


The very Streams look languid from afar; 


Or, thro' the fervid Glade, impetuous hurl 365 


Into the Shelter of the crackling Grove. 


ALL-congy ERING Heat, oh! intermit t thy Wrath! 


And on my throbbing Temples potent thus 
Beam not ſo hard! Inceſſant ſtill you flow, 
And Rill another fervent Flood ſucceeds, — : * 
Pour'd on the Head profuſe. In vain I ſigh, | 
And reſtleſs turn, and look around for Night ; 
Night is far off; and hotter Hours approach. 
Who can endure ! ! the too reſplendent Sane. | SJ 
Already darkens on the dizzy Sight, - 375 
And double Objects dance ; unreal Sounds a 
Sing deep around; a Weight of ſultry —— 25 
Hangs deathful on the Limbs ; ſhiyer the Nerves; 
To ſupple sine ws ſink ; and on the Heart, | 
ts Horror lays his bey Hand. 

: 0 2 | 2 
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Thrice happy he! that on the ſunleſs Side 

Of a romantic Mountain, foreſt-crown'd, 
Beneath the whole collected Shade Klines © K 

Or in the gelid Caverns, Woodbine-wrou oht, 

And freſh bedew'd with ever-ſpouting Streams, 38; 5 
. Sits coolly calm ; while all the World without, 
Unſatisfy'd, and fick, toſſes in Noon. 
Emblem inſtructive of the virtuous Man, 

Who keeps his temper'd Mind ſerene, and pure, 


And all his Paſſions aptly harmoniz d, 390 
A El jarring ans with whos inflam' 3 


Wer COME, ye Shades! ye _—y Thickets, hall 
Ye lofty Pines! ye venerable Oaks! 5 
Ve Aſhes wild, reſounding « 0 er the Steep * : 
Delicious is your Shelter to the Soul, 355 
As to the hunted Hart the kallying Spring, 
'Or Stream full flowing, that his ſwelling Sides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd Brink. | 


Cold thro” the Nerves, your pleaſing Comfort glides 


— 


: The 
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The Heart beats glad; the freſh-expanded Eye, 400 
And Ear reſume their Watch; the Sine ws knit; A 
And Life ſhoots ſwift thro' every lighten' d Limb. 


ALL in th adjoining Brook, chat ſhrills along | 
The vocal Grove, now fretting o'er a Rock, 
Now ſcarcely moving thro' a reedy Pool, 409 
Now ſtarting to a ſudden Stream, and now 5 
Gently diffus d into a limpid Plain; | 
A various Groupe the Herds and Flocks compoſe z, 5 
Rural Confuſion ! ! On the graſſy Bank 9 
Some ruminating lie; while others ſtand _ 410 
Half in the Flood, and often bending fip | 
The circling Surface. In the middle droops \ 
The ſtrong laborious Ox, of honeſt Front, 


Which incompos'd he maker; and from his Sides 
The troublous Inſects laſhes with his Tail, 415 
Returning ſtill. Amid his Subjects ſafe, . 
Slumbers the Monarch-Swain ; his careleſs Arm - 
e round his Head on downy Moſs ſuſtain nd, 
— * 3 _ Hers 
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Here laid his Scrip, with wholeſome Viands fill'd; 
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And there his Sceptre- Crook, and watchful Dog. 420 
Lion T fly his Slumbers, if perchance a Flight | 

of angry Hornets faſten on the Herd ; 

That ſtartling ſcatters from the ſhallow Brook, 

1 ſearch of laviſh Stream. Toſſing the Foam, 

They ſcorn the Keeper s Voice, and ſcour the Plain, 

Thro all the bright Severity of Noon ; 426 F 


While, from their labouring Breaſts, a hollow Moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the Hills, 


- 
He — r 


OFT in this Seaſon too the Horſe provok d, 
While his big Sinews, full of Spirits, ſwell, 430 
Trembling with Vigour, in the Heat of Blood, 
Springs the high Fence ; and o'er the Field effus d, 
Darts on the gloomy Flood, with ſteady Eye, 
And Heart eſtrang d to F car: his nervous Cheſt, 
Larxariant, and erect, the Seat of Strength! 435 


Bears 


* J ; 
* 9 4 3 
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Bears down th oppoſing Stream: quenchleſs his Thirſt, 
He takes the River at redoubled Draughts 1 7 
And with wide Noſtrils, ſnorting ſkims the Wave. 
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STILL let me pierce into the Midnight Depth 3 
Of yonder Grove, of wildeſt, largeſt growth; 440 
That, high embowering in the middle Air, 
Nods o'er the Mount beneath. At every Step, 
Solemn, and ſlow, the Shadows blacker fall, 

And all is awful, ſilent Gloom around. 


Tuksx are the Haunts of Meditation, theſe 445 
The Scenes where antient Bards th inſpiring Breath, 

Extatic felt; and from this World retir d. : 
Convers'd with Angels, and immortal Forms, | 
On heavenly Errands bent: to ſave the Fall 
Of Virtue ſtruggling on the Brink of Vice * | 45 0 
In waking Whiſpers, and repeated Dreams, 
To hint pure Thought, and warn the favour d Soul, 
For future Tryals fated to p 
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To prompt the Poet, who devoted gives 
His Muſe to better Themes ; to ſooth the Pangs 4 ro 
Of dying Saints; and from the Patriot's Breaſt, 
(Backward to mingle in deteſted War, 

But foremoſt when engag'd) the turn to Death TY 
And numberleſs ſuch Offices of Love. 
Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 460 


Snook ſudden from the Boſom of the Sky, 
A thouſand Shapes or glide athwart the Duſk, 
Or ſtalk majeſtic on. | Arrous'd I feel 


A facred Terror, and ſevere Delight, 
Creep thro' my mortal Frame; and thus, methii ks, 
Thoſe Accents murmur d in th abſtracted Ear, 466 


Pronounce diſtin&. © Be not of us afraid, 

« Poor kindred Man, thy Fellow-Creatures, we 

« From the ſame Parent-Power our Beings drew, 
e The ſame our Lord, and Laws, and great Purſuit 


ones ſome of us, like thee, thro ſtormy Liſe, 471 


"Toil'd, tempeſt-beaten, e er we could attain 
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This holy Calm, this Harmony of Mind, 
Where Purity and Peace immingle Charms. 


« Then fear us not; but with reſponſive Song, 475 


« Oft in theſe dim Receſſes, undiſturb d 

“By noiſy Folly, and diſcordant Vice, 

* Of Nature ſing with us, and Nature's Gad. 
« And frequent at the middle Waſte of Night, 


« Or all day long, in Deſarts ſtill are heard, 480 


Nov here, now there, now wheeling in Mid-ſky, 
ff Around, or underneath, aerial Sounds, | 

« Sent from angelic Harps, and Voices join'd, 
«A Happineſs beſtow'd by us, alone, 
0 On Contemplation, or the hallow'd Ear 485 
Of Poet, ſwelling to ſeraphic Strain.” 


\ 


Tu us up the Mount in viſionary Muſe, 
I ſtray, regardleſs whither ; till the Stun 
Of a near Fall of Water every Senſe 


Wakes from the das of TR : wi ſhrink- 


ing back, 
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I ſtand aghaſt, and view the broken Scene. 491 


SMooTH to the ſhaggy Brink a ſpreading Flood, 
Rolls fair and placid ; till collected all, | 
In one big Glut, as ſinks the ſhelving Ground, 494 
Th' impetuous Torrent, tumbling down the Steep, 
Thunders, and ſhakes th' aſtoniſh'd Country round. 
Now a blue watry Sheet ; anon diſpers'd, 

A hoary Miſt ; then gather'd in again, 

A darted Stream aſlant the hollow Rock, 

This way, and that tormented ; daſhing thick, 500 
From Steep to Steep, with wild, infracted Courſe, 
And reſtleſs Roaring to the humble Vale. 

Wirn the rough Proſpect tir d, I turn my Gaze, 
Where, in long Viſta, the ſoft-murmuring Main 
Darts a green Luſtre, trembling thro the Trees; 
Or to yon filver-ſtreaming Threads of Light, 506 
A ſhowcry Radiance, beaming thro' the Boughs. 
Invited from the Rock, to whoſe dark Cliff 

>; He 
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He clings, the ſteep-aſcending Eagle FE 4 © 
With upward Pinions thro' th' attractive Gleam; 
And, giving full his Boſom to the Blaze, | 511 

Gains on the Sun; while all the feathery Race, 
Smote with afflictive Noon, diſorder' d droop, 
Deep in the Thicket; or, from Bower to Bower 
Reſponſive, force an interrupted Strain, 51 5 
The Stock-Dove only thro! the Foreſt cooes, 
Mournfully hoarſe; oft ceaſing from his * 
Short Interval of weary Woe! again 

The fad Idea of his murder'd Mate, . 
Struck from his Side by ſavage Fowler's Guile, e | 
Acroſs his Fancy comes; and then reſounds 

A louder Song of Sorrow thro' the Grove. 


 Bxs1DE the dewy Border let me fit, 
All in the Freſhneſs of the humid Air; | 
There on that Rock by Nature's n eary'd, 595 

An ample Chair, moſs-lin'd, and over head 
bk. 1 Umbrage ſhaded ; where the Bee 
| Strays 


92 Deer 


Strays diligent, and with th' extracted Sweet 
Of Honey- ſuckle loads his little Thigh. 


AND what a various Proſpect lies around | 5330 
Of Hills, and Vales, and Woods, and — and 
Spires, „ 
And Towns betwixt, and gilded "TIER ; till all 
The ſtretching Landſkip into Smoak decays. 


Harry Britannia! where the Queen of Arts, 
Inſpiring Vigour, Liberty abroad, 535 
Walks thro the Land of Heroes, unconfin'd, 
And ſcatters Plenty with unſparing Hand. 


Rick is thy Soil, and me reiful thy Skies; 
Thy Streams unfailing in th e Summer's Drought ; 
Unmatch'd thy Guardian-Oaks; thy Valleys float 540 
With golden Waves; and on thy Mountains Flocks 
Bleat, numberleſs; while, roving round their ſides 
mt the blackening Herds i in luſty Droves. 


Beneath, 


3 
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Beneath, thy Meadows flame, and riſe unquell'd, 

\) Againſt the Mower's Scythe. On every hand, 545 
Thy Villa's ſhine. Thy Country teems with Wealth; 


And Property aſſures it to the Swain, 
Pleas'd, and unweary'd, i in his certain Toil. 


blk are thy Cities with the Sons of Aut, 
And Trade, and Joy, in every buſy Street, Ry 
Mingling are heard: even Drudgery himſelf, 
As at the Car he ſweats, or duſty hews 
The Palace-ſtone looks gay. Thy crouded Ports, 
Where riſing Maſts an endleſs Proſpect yield, 
With Labour burn, and echo to the Shouts bes + 
Of hurry'd Sailor, as he hearty waves 9 
His laſt Adieu, and looſening every Sheet, 
Refigns t the weed veſſel el to the Wind. : 


Bor b D, firm, and graceful, are re thy bebetoch old, | 
By Hardſhip finew'd, and by Danger Ra. 7 560 
Nattering g the Nations where they go; ; and fic; | 


A 


* 
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Or in the liſted Plain, or wintry Seas. 

Mild are thy Glories too, as o'er the Plans 

Of thriving Peace thy thoughtful Sires preſide ; 

In Genius, and ſubſtantial Learning high z 56 5 

For every Virtue, every Worth renown d, 

Sincere, plain-hearted, hoſpitable, kind; 

Yet like the muſtering Thunder when. — 4 ; 

The Dread of Tyrants, and the ſole Reſource TO} 

Of ſuch as under grim en groan. 570 
Tux Sons of Glory r, 8 a More, 

As Cato firm, as Ariſtides juſt, - 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly | poor, rd 

A dauntleſs Soul, erect, who fnil'd on Death, 

Frugal and wiſe, a Walſingham is thine Nt 57 5 

A Drake, who made thee Miſtreſs of the Deep, 

And bore thy Name in Thunder round the World. 

Then flam'd thy Spirit high; but who can ſpeak 

The numerous Worthies of the Maiden . 

In Raub 1 mark their every Glory mix d, 

. 5 wi 
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Raleigh, the Scourge of Spain ! whoſe Breaſt with all 
The Sage, the Patriot, and the Hero burn'd. 
Nor ſunk his Vigour, when a Coward-Reign 

The Warrior fetter d, and at laſt reſign'd, > 

To glut the Vengeance of a vanquiſh'd Foe. 885 
Then deep thro' Fate his Mind retorted ſaw, N | 

And with his Priſon-hours enrich'd the World; 5 

Yet found no Times, in all the long reſearch, 

So glorious, or ſo baſe, as thoſe he prow'd, 

In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 590 
A Hambden thine, of unſubmitting Soul; 7 
Who ſtem d the Torrent of a downward Age, ä 

To Slavery prone; ; and bade thee riſe again, 

In all thy native Pom p of F reedom fierce, = 

Nor can the Muſe the gallant Sidney paſs, 895 

The Plume of War! with every Laurel crown dd 

The Lover's Myrtle, and the Poet 8 Bay. 3 

Nor him of later Name, firm to the Cauſe IS 

Of Liberty, her rough determin d Friend, | 


be n Brutus; who united Blood 600 
With 
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With Ruſſel, thine, thou Patriot wiſe and ets 
Stain'd the fad Annals of a giddy Reign; | 
Aiming at lawleſs Power, tho meanly ſunk 


a. 


In looſe inglorious Sloth. High thy Renown 
In Sages too, far as the ſacred Light | Go = 
Of Science ſpreads, and wakes the Muſe's Song. 
Thine is a Bacon, form'd of happy Mold, 
When Nature ſmibd, deep, comprehenſive, cleat, 
Exact, and elegant; in one rich Soul, 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 510 
The generous 5 Aſhley thine, the Friend of Man ; ; 
Who ſcann'd his Nature with a Brother's Eye, 
His Weakneſs prompt te ſhade, to raiſe his Aim, 
'To touch the finer Movements of the Mind, 615 
And with the moral Beauty charm the Heart. 
What need 1 name thy Boyle, whoſe pious Search 
Still ſought the great Creator in his Works, 
| By ſure Experience led? And why thy Locle, 
Who made the whole internal World his own ? 


duden Abley Cooper, Earl of öh 


OO 
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Let comprehenſive Newton ſpeak thy Fame, 620 
In all Philoſophy. For ſolemn Song, | 
Is not wild Shakeſpeare Nature's Boaſt, and _— 
And every greatly amiable Muſe 
Of elder Ages in thy Milton met? | a, 
His was the Treaſure of two thouſand Years, 62 5 
Seldom indulg'd to Man; a God-like Mind, 
| Unlimited, and various, as his Theme ; 

Aſtoniſhing as Chaos ; as the Bloom 6 
0 Of blowing Eden fair; ſoft as the Talk 6729 | 
Of our n. aas and : as Heaven OY 


May my Song W a . Ft 2:5 
Britannia, hail ! for Beauty is their own, / + 109 
The feeling Heart, Simplicity of Liſe 
And Elegance, and —— the une Form; W 
Shap'd by the Hand of H 6 
Where the live Crimſon, thro” the native White 
Soft-ſhooting o'er the Fav ſe Bloom, 25 vor 3 
=— — 3 Lip, 14 
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Like the red Roſe-bud, moiſt with Morning-dew, 
| Breathing Delight 3 and, under flowing Jet, 640 
Or ſunny Ringlets, or of circling Brown, 

The Neck flight-ſhaded; and the ſwelling Breaſt ; 
The Look reſiſtleſs, piercing to the Soul, 

And by the Soul inform'd, when, dreſt in "xp 
She ſits high ates in the conſcious a 645 
| ik ans of BliG! * b . | 
That thunder round thy rocky Coaſts, ſet up, 
At once the Wonder, Terror, and Delight, 
Of diſtant Nations; whoſe remoteſt Shore 
Can ſqon be ſhaken by thy naval Arm; 6550 
Not to be ſhook thy ſelf, but all Aſaults , Kut 
3 like thy hoar Cliffs nas Ser-vare. 


Kir 181 21115 5531 44 25 
O Tuo by. whoſe Almi _ Nod 6 Scale. 


Of Empire riſes, or alternate falls, Mie | 
Send forth the ſaving Virtues round the 3 6 55 
In bright patrol; white Peace, a d ſocial Loe; 
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The tender-looking Charity, intent eb 
On gentle Deeds, and ſhedding Tears thro! oY 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of Mind ; 1 
Courage compos' d, and keen; ſound Wer Ps | | 
| Healthful in Heart and Look; clear Chaſtity, 66 x 
With Bluſhes reddening as ſhe moves along, \ TG. 
Diſorder'd at the deep Regard ſhe draws; — E 
Rough Induſtry; Acliviiy untir'd, (123005 
With copious Life inform'd, and all be | 66g 
While, in the radiant Front, ſuperior e . | 
That firſt paternal Virtue, public Zeal, © 1,20) 
Who caſts oer all an equal, wide Survey, — Wer 
And ever muſing on the Common Weal, nalordl 
Still labours glorious with ſome brave Deſign. 670 
Tuvs far tranſported by e te, A 
Nobly digreffive from my Theme, Tve aim'd | 
To ſing her Praiſes in ambitious verſe ; 
While, ſlightly to recount, I ſimply meant, . £ 
The various Summer-horrors, which infeſt 6575 5 
H 2 nn 
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Kingdoms that ſcorch below — Suns: 
Kingdoms on which, direct the Flood of Day 
Oppreſſive falls, and gives the gloomy Hue, 
And Feature groſs; or worſe, to ruthleſs Deeds, 

| Wan Jealouſy, red Rage, and fell Reven ge, 680 
Their haſty Spirit prompts,  Ill-fated Race! 
Altho' the Treaſures of the Sun be theirs, 
Rocks rich in Gems, and Mountainsbig with Mines, 
Whence, over Sands of Gold, the Niger rolls 
His amber Wave; while on his balmy Banks, 68 55 

or! in the ſpicy Abyſſiman Vales, F 
The Citron, Orange, and Pomegranate, drink 
Intolerable Day, yet in their Coats 

' &-cooling Juice contain. Peaceful beneath, = 
Leans the huge Elephant; and in his Shade 690 
A Multitude of beauteous Creatures play, 
And Rinde 5 bolder * Tejoice around. 


| Axp oft amid 9 aromatic Groves, > ER | 
| T Foych'd by the Torch of Noon, the gummy Bark, 
x 28 Smoul- 
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Smould'ring, begins to roll the duſky Wreath, 69 5 
Inſtant, ſo ſwift the ruddy Ruin ſpreads, FP 

A Cloud of Incenſe ſhadows all the Land; 

And o'era thouſand thundering Trees at once, 

Riots with lawleſs Rage the running Blaze : 

But chiefly ſhould fomenting Winds aſſiſt, 295 7 
And doubling blend the circulating Waves 
Of Flame tempeſtuous ; or directly on, 
Far-ſtreaming, drive them thro' the Foreſts 


* . 
21 
4 xz 


Bor other Vimar await ; 5 where Heaven above 
N 2 Nees 'L 4} 


Glows like an Arch of Braſs; and all below, 7⁰ 5 
71 
The brown- burnt Earth a Maſs of Iron lies; ; 6 


O f Fruits, and Flowers, and every Verdure ſpoilt 1 
35 b"xiÞA 


Barren, and bare, a Joyleſs, weary. Waſte L. 
Thin-cottag'd; and i in time of trying ; Need, : 
Abandon' dby the vaniſh'd Brook; like one 8 7 : r | 
Of fading Fortune by his treacherous Friend: 5 
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Sn are Par horrid Deuts, 12 Foy * FR 
Zaara, thy hot inhoſpitable Sands 3 
Continuous riſing often with the Blaſt, | 
Till the Sun fees no more; and unknit "TY 715 
Shook by the South into the darken'd Air, 
Falls i in new hilly Kingdoms oer the Waſte. 


HEN e ( Lian Fame ſays true) 

A ſmother'd City from the ſandy Wave | 
Emergent roſe ; with Olive-Fields around, 720 
F teln Woods, reclining Herds, and filent locks, 0 


| Amoſing all, and incorrupted ſeen.” 
: 2 40 7 


For b by. by the nitrous penetrating 8 Salts, 


Nis 'd copions with the Sand pier nod preſery 4, 

Each C Objedt hard dens gradual into Stone, f | 5 | dl 
Its Lon: N and | its Colour keeps. | LH 
The 8 tatue-folk, wi ithin, unnumber'd ctond 


1 $4 8 8075 M15 * 43 2701 * 8 27 544. ; * * . + 2 2 
DIE ITE: he ho 


| The Streets, in various Attitudes ſurpriz d 
By Tudden Fate, and live on every Face 


The 
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The Paſſions caught, beyond the Sculptor's Art. 
Here leaning ſoft, the Marble Lovers ſtand, : 730 
Delighted even in Death; and each for each | 
Feeling alone, with that expreflive Look, 

Which perfect Nature only knows'to give. 

And there the Father agonizing bends 

Fond o'er his weeping Wife, . Train 73 5 
Aghaſt, and trembling, tho they know not why. 
The ſtiffen d Vulgar ſtretch their Arms to Heaven, „ 
With Horror ſtaring; while i in Council deep 
Aſſembled full, the hoary-headed Sire 

Sit ſadly- thoughtful of the public Fate. 749 
As when old Rome, beneath the raging Gaul, 
Sunk her proud Turrets, reſolute on Death, 

Around the Forum fat the grey Divan M 
Of Senators, majeſtic, motionleſs, 1 
With Ivory-Staves, and in their awful Robes, 746 5 
Dreſs'd like the falling Fathers of Mankind 3 

Amaz d, and ſhivering, from the ſolemn Sight. 
The red Barbarians ſhrunk, and deer: 


NE 
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"T1s here that Thirſt has fix d his dry Domain; 
And walks hiswide, malignant Round, in ſearch 750 
Of Pilgrim loſt; or on the * Merchant 5 Tomb 
Triumphant ſits, who for a ſingle Cruiſe 
Of unavailing Water paid ſo dear: 


Nor could the Gold his hard Aſſociate ſave. 


| Here the green Serpent gathers up his Train 
In Orbs immenſe; then darting out anew, 7 56 
Progreſſi ve, rattles thro' the wither'd Brake ; ; 
And, lolling frightful, guards the ſeanty F ount, 

If Fount there be : or of diminiſh'd ſize, 

But mighty Miſchief, on thi unguarded Swain 760 : 

| Bteals, full of Rancour. Here the Savage Race . 

Roar, licens d by che ſhading Hour of Blood, 
And foul Miſdeed, when the pure Day has ſhut 

His ſacred Eye. I be rabid Tyger chen, = 


85 15 * Ae FA ; ij are Nes . with Iaferige Fg — 
importing tbat the Perſom there interr d 2 a rich Merchant, anda 
pour Carrier, vha both died of Wirt; and that the former had = 

#0 the pow? ten * Ducat. _ one Fe Gruije of Water. 


Ny UMM E R. 105 
The fiery Panther, and the whiſker'd Pard, 76 5 
(Seſpeckled fair, the Beauty of the Waſte) | 
In dire Divan, ſurround their ſhaggy King, 
Majeſtic, ſtalking o'er the burning Sand, 
With planted Step; while an ohſequious Croud 
Of grinning Forms at humble Diſtance wait. 770 
Theſe all together join d from darkſome Caves, 
Where o er gnaw d Bones they ſlumber d out the Day, 
By ſupreme Hunger ſmit, and Thirſt intenſe, A 
At once their mingling Voices raife to Heaven; 
And, with imperious and repeated Roa, 775 
Demanding Food, the Wilderneſs reſounds 
From Atlas eaſtward to the frighted Nite. 


Unhappy he! Who from the firſt of Joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 
Amid this World of Death. Ceaſeleſs he fits, 78e 


dad on the jutting Eminence, and views 


The rolling Main, that ever toils below; | 
Still fondly form: 


OY 
I's %.8 
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Where the round Æther mixes with the Wave, 1 
Ships, dim-diſcover'd, dropping from the | Clouds. 
At Evening, to the ſetting Sun he turns 786 
A mournful Eye, and down his dying Heart 
Sinks helpleſs; while the wonted Roar is up, 
And Hiſs continual thro” the tedious Night. 


Ver here, even here, into theſe black Abodes 790 
Of Monſters, unappall'd, from ſtooping Rome, 
And haughty Ceſar, Liberty retird. 
With Cato leading thro' Numidian Wilds: = 
| Diſdainful of Campania's fertile Plains, 


And all the green Delights of %s 795 


When for them ſhe muſt bend the ſervile Knee, 
And fawning take the Bleſſings once her o m. 


4 # 


WI ar need I mention thoſe inclement Skies; + 
Where frequent, o er the ſickening 5 uke 155 
The fierceſt Son of Nemeſis: diuine. bos 


Colec a cloſe, -\neuntbedt N Weed of Death); 500 
, Un- 
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Uninterrupted: by the Wiege Winds, 
Forbid to blow a wholeſome Breeze; 105 Rain d 
With many a Mixture, by the Sun ſuffas'd, 
Of angry Aſpect ? Princely Wiſdom then 80 
Deje&ts his watchful Eye ; and from the Hand | 
Of drooping Fuftice, ineffectual, e l 498 
The Sword, and Ballance. Mute the Voice of Joy; 
And huſh'd the Murmur of the buſy World. 
Empty the Streets, with uncouth Verdure clad, 8 10 
And rangd at open Noon by Beaſts of Prey, 
And Birds of bloody Beak. The ſullen Door 
No Viſit knows, nor hears the wailing Voice 
Of fervent Want. Even Soul- attracted Friends, 
And Relatives endear d for many a Vear, 815 
Savag'd by Woe, forget the ſocial Tye,  . 77 
The cloſe Engagement of the kindred Heart; bal 
And, fick in Solitude, ſucceſſive die, 

Untended; and — ds. While eng 
1 ge of De 
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And give the flying Wretch a better Death. 


| Mvcn of the Force of foreign Summers ſtill, 
Of growling Hills that ſhoot the pillar'd Flame, 
Of Earthquake, and pale Famine, could I ſing ; 
But equal Scenes of Horror call me home. 5 826 
1 Fo R now, flow-ſettling, oer the lurid Grove, 
Unuſual Darkneſs broods ; and growing gains 
The broad Poſſeſſion of the Sky, furcharg'd 

With wrathful Vapour, from the damp Abrupt, 830 
Where ſleep the mineral Generations, drawn, 
Thence Nitre, Sulphur, Vitriol, on the Day 
Steam, and fermenting in yon baleful Cloud; 
Extenſive o er the World a reddening Gloom! 
In dreadful Promptitude to ſpring, await 835 
The high Command. A boding Silence reigns 
Dread thro the dun Expanſe, fave the dull Sound, 
That from hy — previous to the Storm, 
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And ſtirs the Foreſt-Leaf without a Breath. 840 | 
Prone, to the loweſt Vale, th atrial Tribes 
Deſcend : the Tempeſt-loving Raven ſcarce 
Dares wing the dubious Duſk. In rueful Gaze 
The Cattle ſtand, and on the ſcouling Heavens 
Caſt adeploring Eye; by Man forſook, 845 
Who to the crouded Cottage hies him faſt, 
Or ſeeks the Shelter of the downward Cave. 
'Tis dumb Amaze, and liſtening Terror all; 
When to the quicker Eye the livid Glance 
Appears far South, emiſſive thro' the Cloud ; 8 50 . 
And, by the powerful Breath of Cad inſſate, 
The Thunder raiſcs his tremendous Voice; 
At firſt low-muttering ; 3 but ateach Approach, 
The Lightnings flaſh a larger Curve, and more 
The Noiſe aſtounds : till over-head a Sheet 
Of various Flame diſcloſes wide, then ſhuts. 
And opens wider, ſhuts and opens ſtill 
e wrapping Ather i in a Blase. 


$855. 


Follows 
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| Follows the looſen d, aggravated Roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling, Peal on Peal 869 | 
Cruſſrd horrible, convulſing Heaven and Earth. 


DownN comes a Deluge of ſonorous Wl © 
In the white, heavenly Magazines congeal'd ; 
And often fatal to th unſhelter'd Head 864 
Of Man, or rougher Beaſt. Wide-rent the Cloud, 
Pour a whole Flood; and yet, itsRage unquench'd, 
Ti inconquerable Lightning ſtruggles throu gh, 
| Ragged, and fierce, or in red whirling Balls, 
And ſtrikes the Shepherd, as he n ond 
Preſaging Ruin, mid the rocky Clift. EY ' Bro 
His inmoſt Marrow feels the gliding Pune; * 
He dies; and, like a Statue grim'd with hn 

His live dejected Poſture ſtill remains; 

His Ruſſet ſing d, and rent his hanging Hat „ 
Againſt His Crook his ſooty Check reclin'd ; 87 5 
' While, whining at his Feet, his ball tun d Dog, 

3 kind, and fearful, EF 
2 n 
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On his inſenſate Maſter for Relief. 


BL Ack from the Stroke, above, the Mountain-Pine, 
A leaning ſhatter d Trunk, ſtands ſcath d to Heaven, 
The Talk of future Ages; and, below, 88 
Alifeleſs Groupe che blaſted Cattle . 


Here the ſoft F locks, with that ſame harmleſs nook 
They worealive, and ruminating ( till, 3 
In Fancy's Eye; and there the frowning Bull, F 35 
And Ox half-rais'd, A little further, burns 
The guiltles Cottage and the haughty Ds 
Stoops. to the Baſe. In one immediate. Flaſh, . 
The Foreſt falls; or, flaming out, diſplays . I 
The ſavage Haunts, unpierc'd by Day before. 8 990 
Scar'd is the Mountain's Brow and from the Qi. 
Tumbles the ſmitten Rock. The Deſart t ſhal es, 


And , and grumbles, re his n Deus. 
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Gu; AL he er nt rain raters 
And yet not always on * guilty ] Head 895 
hy —— Falls 
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Falls thedevoted F laſh. Young Celadori 
And his Amelia were a matchleſs Twain 
With equal Virtue form'd, and equal Grace, 
The fame, diſtinguiſh'd by their Sex alone: 


Hers the mild Luſtre of the blooming Morn, 900 


And his the Radiance of the riſen Day. 


e tv lovd. But ſuch bel guileleſs Paſſion was, - 


As in the Dawn of Time alarm'd the Heart 
Of Innocence, and undiſſembling Truth. 904. 


4 "Twas Friendſhip heighten d by the mutual With, 
| | - *- "BW enchanting Hope, and ſympathetic Glow, - 


Struck from the charmful Eye. Devoting all 
To Love, each was to each a dearer Self; 
Supremely happy in th awaken' d Power 


Still in harmonious Intercourſe they livd 
The rural Day, and talk'd the flowing Heart, 
or figh'd, and look'dunutterable Things. 


Tnus 


1 * : a 
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a Bee Taro d on» 
Tu us paſs'd their Absenden e „ 
Buy Care unruffled; till in evil Hour 9175 
The Tempeſt caught them on A dender „Walk, 
Heedleſs how far. Her Breaſt mm _—_ 77 
Unwonted Sighs, and ſtealing oft a L Hg 10 
Of the big Gloom, on Celadon her PR 794 og. 
Fell tearful, wetting her diſorder Cheek. ga 
In vain afluri ing Love, and Confidence Vi 
In Heaven tepreſsd her Fear; it ee Ae 
Her Frame near Diſſolution. He ceiv 
Th unequal Conflict, and as Angels loole 
On dying Saints, his Eyes Compaſſion ſhed, 925 
With Love illumin'd high. “ Fear not; he f 


* And inward Storm! He, who yon Skies involves! 
ii Prowns of Darkneſs, ever ſmiles on the, 
« With full Regard. Oer thee the ſecre Shaft 930 
That waſtes at Midnight, or t undreaded Hour 


* Of Noon, 185 hürtleſs; and that very Voice, QA 
You. 0 Which 
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«© Which thunders Terror thro' the conſcious Heart, 
« With Tongues of Seraphs whiſpers Peace to thine. 
is Safety to be near thee ſure, and thus 935 


« Tg claſp Perfection! From his void Embrace, 
(Myſterious Heaven!) that moment, in a Heap 
Of pallid Aſhes fell the beautebus Maid. 
But who can paint che Lover, as he ſtood, 


Struck by ſevere Amazement, hating Life, 940 


Speechleſs, and fix d in all the Death of Woe! 
So, faint Reſemblance, on the Marble- Tomb, 
The well. diſſembled Mourner ſtooping a i 
For ever — and for ever fad, 


: = E. oh YT... wy i | rtl 


FOR een the ſhatter. Clouds 


| 2 — th' interminable Blue, te | 


itful ſwells into the general Arch, 


out afreſh ; and thro the ard Air 
22 fire; and a clearer Calm, wu 12. * 
Diffuſue, vembles "while, as if in, 9 
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Of Danger paſt; a glittering Robe of Joys 
det off abundant by the level Ray, my 
Inveſts the "_ * pee _ Diſtreſs. - * / 


Tis N all and 1. * . 9585 
Join'd to the Low of Kine, and numerous Bleat 
Of Flocks thick-aihbling thro the cloyer d Vale. 3 
And ſhall the Hymn be marr'd by thankleſ 8 7 
Moſt-favour d; who with Voice articulate . 
Should lead the Chorus of this lower World? ph 
Shall he, fo ſoon forgetful of the Hand 
That huſh'd the Thunder, and expands ike oye” 
After the Tempeſt puff his idle Vows, 
And a new Dance of Vanity begin, 
deres edlen een ty an e of 


4 4s, 


j FT 
& # & 


48 


W Dede Purbüy Youry 
Wen the well-known Pool, whoſe cryſtal Depth 
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To meditate the blue Profound below ; 970 
Then plunges headlong down the circling Flood: 
His Ebon Treſſes, and his roſy Cheek 
Inſtant emerge; and thro' the flexile Wave, 
At each ſhort Breathing'by his Lip repell d, 
With Arms and Legs according well, he _—_— 97 5 
As Humour leads, an eaſy-winding Path'; 
While, from his poliſlrd Sides, a dewy _ 
runs on the pleas OY round. 
FFC 

"Twas then beneath a f wwe 5 
Where *winded” into lovely Solitudes Lat; 
Runs out the faräbling Dale, that Damon ſat, 
Thoughtful; and fix d in philoſophle 1 
Damon, who ſtill amid the favage Woot 
b eng. Lawns, the 1 orce "OR e ce ſcorn'd, 


| vp: 
When ae tlie co Retreat: 
TX | 2 1 : | A 
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5 > 3 


With Amoret, and. Muſid dora ſtole. 55 


* 


Warm. int their Check this ſultry Seaſon; glow a; 090 Bn 


And, rob'd in looſe Array, they, came to bathe. | 
Their fervent Limbs ia the refreſhing Stream. . 
Tall, and majeſtic, Sacbariſu roſe, - 
Superior. treading, as on Laas top 


FO a 
"Y 4 


(So, Grecian Bards, in wanton Fable ſang) 995 


High-ſhone the Siſter and the Wife of Jeve, 8 8 5 
Another Pallas Mufidera ſeem d, 3 x 
Meck-ey'd, ſedate, and gaining © every Look 7 
A ſurer Conqueſt of the ſliding Heart. 
While, like the Gyprian Goddeſs, Amer, .- 2008 
Delicious dreſs d in \ roly-dimpled Smiles, : 5 : | 8 
And all one Sofineſs, welted on the Senſe. . 5 
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Nor Paris panted ſtronger, when alide © I 8 £4 3 
The Rival-Goddeſſes che) Veil divine . "IN : nh 
Ca unconſin d, and gave. him all their Charms rms, 
Than, Damon, thou; the stoic now. na more, 
But Man deep-felt, as from the ſnowy boy, 
And ſlender 1 85 th inverted Silk Ou drew 5 


* B * 


7 


* a 


* a „ 


Y & 


. — =" "I 
Mews _ 225 
n 1 

n 2 


r 1 r 
T 
l 


— 


— — —— — , 

Sw am. i» ASS oY + . DE . — & IC 4. HR W 1 

* pa <4 3 8 SL OE OOO LES Rt, on Ts 2 
3 ET “ ²˙ OPS WEN Son ug ale Enna on ee ws hs SR : 


14 Do 
= #f 
- 
LIE |. 
; * 
1 by 4 
. 7 
1 1 
* 3H 
1 bs 
7 ms 
$35 ;4) 
E 2h” 
, 
U 
. 
J 


. —— "Hoe 6 — Ww * 


| 
| 
14 
l N 
1 
5 
154 
4 
i 
LW 
9 84 
— 4 
f 

| 
_ 


| With Fancy bluſhing; at the deubtful 
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As the ſoft Touch diffoly the Virgin-Zone 5 
And, chro the parting Robe, ch alternate Breaſt, 
With. Vouth wild-throbbing, « on thy lawleſs! are 
Luxuriant Roſe. Yet 1 more enamout'd ill,” 1012 


When from their naked Limbs of glowing White, 


Tn Folds looſe-floating felt the fainter Lawn; 
Ahd fair expos d they ſtood, ſhrunk from — 
Arous d, and ſtartitig, like the fearful Fawn. 

* 80 ſtands the Statue that enchams the Word, 


: Her full Proportions ſuch, and baſhful ſo 
Bends ineffectual from the roving Eye. 1020 


Then to the Flood they ruſtrd; the _— Pair 
The parted Flood with clofing Waves reed, 
And, every Beauty ſofteting, every Grace . 
Fluſhing afreſh, a mellow Luſtre ſhed: 

As ſhines the Lilly thro' the Eryſtal mind; 102 5 
Or as the Roſe ami id | thi ene 0 
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® The Venus of Medicis. 
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Puts on a warmer Glow. In various 
While thus they wanton d; now] 
But ill conceald ; and now with ae Locks 
That half-embrac'd them in a humid Veil, 1030 
Riſing again i the latent Damon dre 
Such Draughts of Love and Beauty to © cal, | 
As put bis harſ/Philoſophy to flight, #4 1 

The joyleſs Search of long · deluded Years; 1 


Tu ls is the a beat for Heal, 
The kind Refreſher of the £ 


Nor when, the Brook pellucid, Winter keene, . 


Would I weak ſhiver ing linger on the Brink, 1040 
Thus Life redoubles, and is oft n M 
By che bold Swimmer, in 
Of Accident diſaſtrous. Hence the Limbs 

Knit. into Force; and the ſame Roman 4. 
That roſe victorious o'er the oonqu 
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Firſt learn d, while tender, to ſubdue —— en 
Even fromthe Body s Purity che Mind 
Rec ives a ſecret, ſympathetic Aid. [1.300 
eo Dine Of 6 nt mat! b 5 Arn Mod at“! 
Low walks the Sun, a Ind brdadens by. Degrees,” 
Joſtofer the Verge of Day. The riſing Clouds, 
That ſhift perpetual in his vivid Train, 1051 
Their eee wor 571 
Unold the hidden Riches of his R yyy 
And chaſe a Change of Colours round the ae 
Tis all one Bluſh from Eaſt to Weſt ! and now, 
Behind the duſt Earth, he dips his Orb; 133 
Now half immered 3 and now a golden Curve. | 
. Gives one faint Ghmmer, en an 100 
Fon ever cre bi ancnchanted Round," Leut 
Paſſes the Day, deceitful, tedious, void; 1060 
As fleets the Viſion Oer the formful Brain, 
This moment hurtying all th impaſſion'd Soul, 
Whe next n Tis ſo to him, © | 
$47 5 F - The 


SUN NE = 121 


The L — this Earth, a chearleſs mm. £11999 
A Sight of Ho to ibe cruel Wreten; 17865 
Who, rolling in inhuman Pleaſure deep, 
The whole Day long has made the Widow y pine ; 

And ſnatch d the Morſel from ber Orphan s Mouth, 

To give his Dogs. But to the tuneful — coil 

Who: makes the hopeleſs Heart to — for 53 
Diffuſing kind Beneficence around, 7 2 5 
Boaſtleſs, as now deſcends the filent Dew; a 
To him the long Review of order'd Life | 5 gel 
Is in ward Nn 1 tobe felt. 
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Coxr xs from yonder der ebene Clouds 
All Ether fadd'tiing, ſober Evening takes 018 
Her wonted Station in the middle Air; 

A thouſand Shνν at her beck. Firſt This © 
She ſends on Earth; then That of deeper Dye 169 
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Steals ſoft behind; and then a Deeper NE Jy 10 q 
In Circle following Circle, gathers ro ed 


To cloſe the Face of Things. A freſher Breeze 
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Begins to wave the Wood, and ſtir the Stream, 
Sweeping with oy Guſt the Fields of Corn 
While the pas AT kieuaning Mar os 
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His folded 1 


Hies, CY _ 3 turns 3 i 
The ruddy Milk-Maid of her brim 


| Voknowing eat ates Anguun 

Loves fond, by the ſincereſt Rs; b 
Of cordial Glances, and obliging Deeds. 
Onward they _ o'er many a * night, 


At. Fall of Eve the Fai airy + Poaple = 1095 
In various Game, and Revelry to paſs | 
The Summer-Night, as Village - Stories 8 
But far about they wander from the Grave 
Of! him, whom hisungentleFartune: 
l himſelf to lift the] Hand 
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And after Death, to which they drove his Nope, 

Into the broad Way- ſide. The ruin d Tower 
Is alſo ſhun'd 5 wlioſe hoary Chambers hold, 1104 
80 . enen the n Ghoſt. 
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| 00 the crooked 8 on ceery i 
The glo- Worm lights hisLampzand,thro' e. 
Twinkles a moving Gem. On Evening's Heel, 
Night follows faſt ; not in her Winter-Robe 
Of mafly Stygian Woof, but loo atray d 1110 
In Mantle dun. A faint erroneous Ryy,;, 
Glanc'd from th imperfect Surfaces of things, 
Flings half an Image on ihe ſtraining Eye. 111 
While wavering Woods, and Villages, and Streams; 
And Rocks, and Mountain- tops, that long retain'd; 
Th' aſcending Gleam, are all one ſwimming Scene, 
Doubtful if ſon: whence ſatldeh in turss 
To Heaven; where Venus in the ſtarry Front, 
Shines eminent; and from her genial Riſe 
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14% SUMMER. 


Sheds Influence on Earth, to Love, and Life, 
And every Form of Vegetation kind. 
As thus th' Effulgence tremulous I drink, oi 
Wirh glad Peruſe, the lambent Lighinings ſtoot 
Acroſs the Sæy; or horizontal dart 25 

Yer half the Nations, in-a Minute's ſpace, N 
onglob'd, or long. Aſtoniſhment ſueceeds: 
And Silence, e er the various Talk begin 
em m n, noticy N 

Tu Vulgar ſtare; Amazenient is their Joy, 
And myſtic Faith, a fond ſequacious. ppg 11 30 

But ſerutinous Ph3loephy looks deep. 

With piercing eee ke A 
Nor can the ſwallow what ſhe does not ſee, 
With thee, ſerene Philoſophy with! thee, | ., 1 | 
Arid thy high Praiſes, let me crowti my Song! 

Effuſive Source of Evidence; and Truth 11 ln 1150 

A Luſtre on Ger ch ennobled Minds... wor 
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Whoſe mild Vibrations ſooth the parted Soul, 
f r * - 1 — 7 4 1 a5 N Ry 
\ ; 2 £ 4 Y - g * * a * * _- 44 L * 
4 


e212 5 | New 


SUMMER. 225 


New to the Dawning of Celeſtial Day. 114 
Hence thro' her nouriſh'd Powers, enlarg'd by-thee, 


She ſoaring ſpurns, with elevated Pride, 
The tangling Maſs of Cares, and low Defires, 
That bind the fluttering Croud; and, Angel-wing'd, 


The Heights of Science, and of Virtue gains, 1145 _ 


Where all is calm and clear; with Nature round 
Or in the ſtarry Regions, or th. Abyſs. 
To Reaſon's, and to Fancy's Eye diſplayd: 
The Firſt.up-tracing- from the vaſt ane, 
The Chain of Cauſes and Effects to Him, 1 
Who, all-ſoſtaining, i in himſelf, alone 
Poſſeſſes Being; while the Laſt receives 
The whole Magnificence of Heaven and. Ea mg * 


2 r Beauty, delicate or bold. 17 
ote,. with liveher. og, 1158s 


Obvious or; more r 
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A en ſvifi-paigted on-th' attentive. Mind. 
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With Muſic, Image, Sentiment, and Thought, 
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W1THouT thee what were unaffiſted' Man? 
A Savage roaming thro' the Woods and Wilds, 

In queſt of Prey; and with th* unfaſhion'd Furr 
| Rough-clad ; devoid of every heneſt Art, 1165 
And Elegance of Liſe. Nor Home, nor 0 * 
Domeſtic, md of Tenderneſs and e h 

Nor moral Excellence, nor ſocial Bliſs, 

Nor Law were his ; nor Property; nor Swain, 

To turn the Fürrow; nor xchanic Hand, 1179 
Harden'd to Toi; nor Sailor bold; 3 nor Trade, 
Mother ſevere of infinite Delights! Wa 
Nothing, fave Rapine, dolence, and Gale, 
And Woes on Woes, a fill-revolving Train! 
Whoſe horrid Cech had made human Life 1175 | 
Than Non-es re. But tanght by thee | 
Ours are the las of Polley und Braces | Fro) 
18 | To 


To live like Brothers, and conjunctive al! 


ply the tough Oar, Philoſophy dich 4180 


Star-led, the Helm; or like the liberal Breath | 
Of urgent Heaven, inviſible the Sails, 
Swells out, and bears th nen 5 


No's eren Sovdugk Ns. oo 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant Tracts on high 1 118, 5 

Are her exalted Range ; intent to gaze 

Creation thro' ; and, from that full Complex 

Of never-endin g Wonders, to conceive _ 

Of the ſole Being right, who ſpoke the word, 

And Nature mov'd compleat. With inward View, 

Thence on th' ideal Kingdom ſwift the turns 1191 


Her Eye ; and inſtant, at her virtual Glance, 
Th' obedient Phantoms x miſh or appear; 
Compound, divide, and 880 Order ſhift, 

ach to his Rank, from plain Perception up 1195 


To Notion quite abſtract; where firſt begins 


The 
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The World of Spirits, Action all, and Liſe 
Immediate, | and unmix d. But here the Clo 

So wills Eternal Providence, ſits deep. = 
Enough for us we know that this dark State, 1200 
In wayward Paſſions loſt, and vain Purſuits, 
This Infancy of Being, cannot prove | 

The final Iflue of the Works of God; 

By Love and Wiſdom inexpreſſive form- d, 

And ever rifing with the riſing Mind. 
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[he ANI Addreſs d to Mr. Oxs Low. 4 
\ 4 Fields reach "Harveſh, Reapang. 
E 4.45 12 9 Storm. Shooting and F 2 
„m, their Barbarity. A ludicrous Account of Fox- 
bunting. A View of du Orchard. Wall. Fruit. 
A Vineyard. A Deſcription of Fogs, frequent i in 
. the lafften part of Ay TUM: 
fron,” enqiatring inis che Riſe of # 
vert. Birds 0 confidered, that 1 now ſhift 
their: Waile l, i Mo —.— — 2 
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MI Sed L Ive; 455 
& of the diſcoloured, 9 W — "Me 4 
due Day, Ms ight: dutamnal: Meteors. 
3 to which ſucceeds a calm, pure, Sun- 
Kine Day, fcb as ufually ſhuts up the Segen 
The Harvgft being gathered in, the Country, di 
flu d in Foy. The 4bhole concluges wi a Pang) þ 
ric on a pbi lofophical * Life. 
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wheaten Sheaf, 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow Plain, 
Comes jovial on ; the Doric Reed once more, 
Well plead, I tune. Whate'er the wintry Froſt 
Nitrous prepar'd ; the various-bloſſom'd Spring L 9 
Fut in white Promiſe forth ; and Summer-Sun 
| Concodted ſtrong, ruſh boundleſs now to View, 
Full, 2p all, and ſwell my glorious Theme, 


Oe with ahi Sjekle';* 5 5 


. 


0 N TT ow! 1 the Maſe, a of thy Name, 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her Song, 10 
15 Would * the public Voice thy gentle Ear 5 
K 2 A 


| 
| 
| 
| 


A pleaſing Calan; while broad, and d brown below, 


132 AUTUMN. 


A while engage. Thy noble Cares ſhe "RAY | 


The! Patriot · Virtues that diſtend thy Thought, 
Spread on thy Front, and i in thy Conduct glow ; ; 
While liſtening Senates hang upon thy Tongue, 1; 


Devolving thro' the Maze of Eloquence | 
A Rowl of Periods, ſweeter than her Song. 


But ſhe too pants for public Virtue, ſhe, 


Tho- weak of Power, yet ſtrong i in ardent Will 
Wbene' er her Country ruſhes on her Heart, | E 


Aſſumes a bolder Note, and fondly tries 
To mix the Patriots with the Poet's Flame. 


" Wren the brightYirginy gives the beauteous «Days 
And Libra weighs in equal Scales the Year; 24 


From Heaven's high Cope the fierce Effulgence ſhook 
Of parting Summer, a ſerener Blue, 
Wich golden Light irradiate, wide inveſts - 


The happy World. Attemper'd Suns ariſe, 28 
Sweet beam d, and ſhedding oft thro' lucid Clouds 


Un- 


2b. — hk 

Unbounded Harveſts hang the heavy Head. 
Rich, filent, deep, they ſtand z for not a Gale iti 
Rolls its light Billows oer the bending Plain; 
A Calm of Plenty ! till the ruffled Air 
Falls from its Poiſe, and gives the Breeze to blow. 12 
Rent is the fleecy Mantle of the Sky; 2 36 
The Clouds fly different; and the ſudden dnnn 
By fits effulgent gilds th illumin'd Field, 
And black by fits the Shadows ſweep along. 
A gayly checker d, wide- extended View, 40 
Far as the circling Eye can ſhoot around, 
Convolvd, and tofling in a Flood of Com | 

Tres: are thy Bleſſings, Induſtry! rough Power! 
Whom Labour ſtill attends, and Sweat, and Pain; 
Yet the kind Source of every gentle Art, 45 
And all the ſoft Civility of Life: 


| Raifer of Human Kind! by Nature caſt, 
Naked, and helpleſs, out-amid the — gf 
| And Wilds, to rude inclement Elements 126 
| K 3 0 WI 


134 AUTUMN. 

With various Powers of deep Efficiency 50 

Implanted, and profuſely pour'd around 

Materials infinite; but idle all. 

Still unexerted, in th* unconſcious Breaſt, 

Slept the lethargic Powers; Corruption ftill, 

7 Voeracious, ſwallow'd what the liberal Hand 55 
Of Bounty ſcatter d oer the ſavage Year. 

And ſtill the fad Barbarian, roving, mxd 

With Beaſts of Prey; or for his Acorn-Meal 

Fopght the fierce tuſtey Boar ; a ſhivering Wretch !- 
Aghaſt, and comfortleſs, when the red North, 60 
With Winter charg d, jet the mix d Tempeſt fly, 

Hail, Rain, and Snow, and bitter-breathing Froſt. 

Then to the Shelter of the Hut he fled ; 

And the wild Seaſon, fordid, pin'd away. 

For Home he had not ; Home is the Refort 65 

Of Love, of Joy, of Peace, and Plenty, where, 1 

Supporting and ſupported, poliſſ d Friends, 

And dear Relations mingle into Bliſs. 

But this the rugged Savage never felt, 


LY 91 * 
* 
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Even deſolate in Crouds; and thus his Days ) 70 
Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd. along; 1 1 ant 
A Waſte of Time! till Jadiſtry approach'd, e 
And rous d him from his miſerable Sloth; 

His Faculties unfolded ; pointed out. 

Where laviſh Nature the directing Hand 75 
1 haw?d-hm does teanife. 

His feeble Force by the mechanic Powers, 

To dig the Mineral from the vaulted; Earth, _- 
On what to turn the pietcing Rage of Fire, 
On what the Torrent, and the gather'd Blaſt; 
Gave the tall antient Foreſt to his Ax 5. 

Taught him to chip the Wood, and hew the ow 
Till by degrees the finiſh'd Fabric roſe; _ wo 


Tore from his Limbs the Blood-polloted Fur, "Na 


And wrapt them in the woolly Veſtment warm, 8 K 


Or bright in gloſſy Silk, and flowing Lawn; 

With wholeſome Viands fil d: his Table, pra 0 T 

The generous Glaſs around, inſpir d, to wake 

The * Soul of decent Wit 
K 4 
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__ AUTUMN. 


Nor ſtopp'd at barren, bare Neceſſity 95 
But ſtill advancing bolder, led him on, b en, 
By hardy Patience, and Experience ſlow, 

To Pomp, to Pleaſure, Elegance, and Grace; 
And breathing high Ambition thro' his Soul, 
Set Science, Wiſdom, Glory, in his view, 100 
And bad him be the Zord of all below. 


T x en gathering Men their natural Powerscombin'd, 


And form d a Public; to the general Gd 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 


For this the Patriof-Council met, the full, 105 
The free, and fairly reprefented Whole; 

For this devisd the holy Guardian-Laws, 
Diſtinguiſh'd' Orders, animated Arts 
And with joint Force Oppreſſon chaining, ſet 
Imperial uſtire at the Helm; yet ſtilü 110 
To them accbuntable: nor {laviſh dremd 


That toiling Milhons muſt reſign their Weal, 


A 


122 


nd all the Honey of their Search, to ſuch: 
| So As 


LUTUMMM - 137 


As for themſelves alone themſelves have rais d. 


HEN cx every Form of cultivated Life 115 


+ 


In order ſet, protected, and inſpir d, 
Into Perfection wrought. Uniting all, 


4 


Society grew numerous, high, polite, 


And happy. Nurſe of Art! the City roſe; 119 


And ſtretching Street on Street by thouſands led, 
From twining woody Haunts, or the tough Yew _ 
To Bows ſtrong- ſtraining, her aſpiring Sons. | 


Twas nought but Labour, the whole duſky Gr oupe | 


Of cluſtering Houſes, and of mingling Men, 


Reſtleſs Deſign, and Execution ſtrong. x, {cr BU 
In every Street the ſounding Hammer ply'd x. 


His maſſy Taſk ; while the corroſive File, 
In flying Touches, form'd the fine Machine. 


Turn Commerce brought into the public Walk ., 
The buſy Merchant; the big Ware-Houſe built; 130 


— 


Rais d the ſtrong Crane; choak d up the loaded Street 


With 
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Embodied roſe, The Statue ſeem d to breathe, - 
18 7 hd 


1738 AUTUMN. 
With foreign Phckty'; ; and on thee, thou Thames, 


Large, gentle, deep, majeſtic, King of Floods! | 


Than whom no River heaves a fuller Tide, 


Seiz d for his grand Reſort. On either hand, 135 
Like a long wintry Foreſt, Groves of Maſts 
Shot up their Spires; the bellying Sheet between 
Poſſeſs d the breezy Void; the ſooty Hulk 

Steer d fluggiſhon ; the ſplendid Barge along 


Row d, regular, to Harmony ; around, 140 


The Boat, light-ſkimming, ftretch'd its oary Wings ; 
While deep the various Voice of fervent Toll 


FromBank to Bank increas'd;whenceribb'd with Oak, 


To bear the Britiſh Thunder, black, and bold, 
The roaring Veſſel ruſh'd into the Main. 145 


Tu E to the pillar'd Dome, magnifie, heav'd 
His ample Roof; and Luxury within 
Pour d out her glitteringStores. The Canvas ſmooth, 
With glowing Life protu berant, to the View 


AUTUMN. 7 


And ſoften into Fleſh, beneath the Touch 1 51 
Of forming Art, Imagination-fluſh'd, 


e 
r 
142551 


Al is the Gift of Induſtry; whate'er 
Exalts, embelliſhes, and renders Life 
Delightful. Penſive inter chear'd by him 155 
Sits at the ſocial Fire, and happy hears | 
Th' excluded Tempeſt idly rave along, 

His harden'd Fingers deck the gaudy Spring, 
Without him Summer were an arid Waſte ; 

Nor to th' autumnal Months could thus tranſmit 
Theſe full, mature, immeaſurable Stores, 161 


That, waving round, recal my wandering Song. 
soo as the Morning trembles oer the Sky, 
And, unperceiyd, unfolds the ſpreading Day; 
Before the ripen'd Field the Reapers ſtand, 
In fair Array ; each by the Laſs he loves, 
To bear the rougher Part, and mitigate 
By nameleſs gentle Offices her Toit: | 


165 


140 AUTUMN. 


At once they ſtoop, and ſwell the luſty Sheaves ; 
While, bandied round and round, the rural Talk, 


The rural Scandal, and the rural Jeſt 171 
Fly hearty, to deceive the tedious Time, 

And chearly ſteal the ſultry Hours away. 

Behind the Maſter walks, builds up the Shocks; 
And, conſcious, glancing oft this way and that 175 
His fated Eye, feels his Heart heave with Joy. 

The Gleaners ſpread around, and here and there, 
Spike after Spike, their ſparing Harveſt pick. 

Be not too narrow, Huſband-men ! but fling | 
From the full Sheaf, with charitable Stealth, 180 
The liberal Handful. Think, oh grateful think! 
How good the God of Harveſt i is to you z 

Who pours Abundance oer your flowing Fields; 
While theſe unhappy Partners of your Kind 184 
: Wide-hover round you, like the Fowls of Heaven, 
| And alk their humble Dole. The various Turns 
Of Fortune ponder z ; that your, Sons may want 


What now, with hard ReluQance, faint, ye give. 


TER 


AUTUMN  *th 


TAE lovely young Lavinia once had Friends; 
And Fortune ſmild, deceitful, on her Birth. 190 
For in her helpleſs Years depriv'd of all, 
Of every Stay, ſave Innocence and Heaven, 

She with her widow'd Mother, feeble, old, 

And poor, liv'd in a Cottage, loſt far up 

Amid the Windings of a woody Vale; I95 
Safe from the cruel, blaſting Arts of Man 
Almoſt on Nature's common Bounty fed, 

Like the gay Birds that ſung them to repoſe, 


Content, and careleſs of to- morrow's Fare. 


Her Form was freſher than the Morning-Roſe, 200 


When the Dew wets its Leaves; unſtain'd, and pure, f 
As is the Lilly, or the Mountain Snow. 

The modeſt Virtues mingled in her _—_ 

Still on the. Ground dejected, darting all 

Their humid Beams into the blooming Flowers: 


Or when the Stories that her Mother told, 206 


Of what her Kaithleſs F e Batter'd once, 
Thrill'd 


* 
* 
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142 AUTUMN. 
Thrill'd in her Thought, they, like the dewy Stat 
Of Evening, ſhone in Tears. A native Grace 
| Sat fair-proportion'd on her poliſh'd Limbs, 210 
Veil'd in a fimple Robe; for Lovelineſs 
Needs not the foreign Aid of Ornament, 
But is when unadorn'd, adorn'd the moſt. | 
Thougghtleſs of Beauty, ſhe was Beauty's Self, 
Recluſe among the Woods; if City-Dames 215 
Willdeign their Faith. And thus ſhe went compell'd 
By ſtrong Neceſſity, with as ſerene, Fs be 
And pleas'd a Look as Patience can put on, 
To glean Palemon's Fields. The Pride of Swains 
| Palemon was, the Generous, and the Rich, 220 
Who led the rural Life in all its Joy, | 
And Elegance, ſuch as Arcadian Song, 
Tranſmits from antient, incorrupted Times ; 
When tyrant Cuſtom had not ſhackled Man, 
And free to follow Nature was the Mode, 
He then, his Fancy with autumnal Scenes 
WN chanc'd befide his Reaper-Train =_ 


To 


wr 


AUTUMN 1 


To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his Eye 5, 

: Unconſcious of her Power, and turning quick 
With unaffe&ted Bluſhes from his Gaze, 230 
He ſaw her charming, but he aw not balf 

The Charms her down-caſt Modeſty conceal d. 
That very Moment Love and chaſte Deſire 
Sprung in his Boſom, to himſelf unknown; 

For Rill the World prevail'd, d, and its dread Laugh, 
Which ſcarce the firm Philoſopher CAN 2 2 _ 


And thus i in ſecret to his Soul he ghd, 


Wu AE din! that 0 1 1 ai] 
By Beauty kindled, and harmonious dpd. 
Where Senſe Gncere, and Goodneſs 8 
| Should be devoted to, the rude Embrace, = tus 
Of ſome indecent Clown ? She looks, methinks, 


Of old Aale s Line; and to my Mind | Jay 
Recalls that, Patron of my happy Lifs' 245 
ow whom. PEN Farms, toak its "Y A. > 
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| Now to theDuſt gone down; his Houſes, Lands, 

| And once fair-ſpreading Family diffoly'd. 

| I've heard that, in ſome waſte obſcure Retreat, 
Urg'd by Remembrance ſad, and decent Pride, 2 50 
Far from thoſe Scenes which knew their better Days, 

His aged Widow and his Daughter live ; 

= Whom yetmy fruitleſs Seatch could never find. 

|| Romantic Wiſh, would this the Daughter were! 
| TY 


Wazn, ftrict enquiring, komm herſelf he band 

| She was the fame, the Daughter of his Friend, 256 
| The bountiful Acaſto; who can ſpeak | 
The mingling Paſſion that ſurpriz'd his Heart, 

And thro” his Nerves in ſhivering Tranſport ran? 
Then blaz'd his ſmother'd Flame, avow'd, and bold; 


And as he run her, ardent, Ger and A os 


Love, Gratitude, and Pity wept at once. 

Confus d, and frighten d at his ſudden rea, 2 | 
Her rifing Beauties fluſh'd a higher corre 

i As thus Palemon, paſſionate, and juſtt. 265 
Pour'd out the pious Rapture of his Soul. AN 


— . —7＋§[⏑[i 7 EA 


And art thou then Acaſtos dear Remains? 
She, whom my reſtleſs Gratitude has ſought 
So long in vain } Oh yes! the very ſame, 
The ſoften'd Image of my noble Friend, 270 
Alive, his every Feature, every Look, TR 
More elegantly touch d. Fairer than Spring 1  // 
Thou ſole ſurviving Bloſſom from che Root, | 
That pouriſh'd up my Fortune, ſay, ah chere, 
In what unſmiling Deſart, haſt thou drawn 295 
The kindeſt Aſpect of delighted Heaven 
Into ſuch Beauty e and blown ſo bite / 
Tho Poverty's cold Wind, and cruſhing i] 12 
Beat A 3 41180 
O let me now, into a richer Soil. 
Tranſplant the ſafe! where vernal guns, a 
Diffuſe their warmeſt, largeſt Influrn ce 
And of wy Gund be he Pr, and Joy. : 
It ill befits «hee, oh it ill befts 
Acafto's Daughter, his, 
Vor. 
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a Meran 

Tho! vaſt, were little to his ampler Heart, 
The Father of a Country, thus to pick 
The very Refuſe of thoſe Harveſt-Fields, 

His Bcunty taught to gain, and Right enjoy. 
Thben throw that ſhameful Pittance from thy Hand, 
But ill apply'd to ſuch a rugged Taſk 3 290 
With Harveſt ſhining all theſe Fields are thine ; | 
And, if my Wiſhes may preſume ſo far, 
Their Maſter too, who then indeed were bleſt, 
Io make the Daughter of Acaſto fo, 29g 


HRE ceasdthe Youth: yet ſtill his ſpeaking Eye 
Expreſsd the facred Triumph of his Soul, 
With conſcious Virtue, Gratitude, and Lore, 
Above the vulgar Joy divinely rais'd. | 
Nor waited heReply. Won by the 8 300 
Of Goodneſs irreſiſtible, and all Fe 
In ſweet Diſorder loſt, ' ſhe bluſh'd Conſent. 
The News immediate to her Mother brought, 

hi nxio e Rr 
* 1 Abe 


AUTUMN. 147 


The lonely Moments for Lavinia's Fate; 305 


Amaz d, and ſearde believing what ſhe heard, 
Joy ſeiz d her wither d Veins, and one bright Gleam 
Of ſetting Life ſhone on her Evening-Hours : 


Not leſs enraptur'd than the happy Palr; 309 | 


Who flouriſh'd long in mutual Bliſs, and tear d 
A numerous Offspring, lovely like themſelves, 
And good, tlie Grate of all the . round. 


Þ EFEATING oft th Laus ef 
The ſultry South collects a potent Blaſt. 


At firſt, the Groves are ſcarcely ſeen to ſtir 316 


Their trembling Tops; and a ſtill Murmur runs 
Along the ſoft-indlining Fields of Corn. 
But as th aerial Tempeſt fuller ſwells ; - 


And in one mighty Stream, inviſible #7 | 
Immenſe, the whole excited Atmoſphere, It 


Impetuous ruſhes o'er the ſounding World? o 
Strain'd to the Root, the ſooping Fat pus — 


A W Shower of yet Ms Leaves, nic 504 


* % 
* : 2 


——— wo 5) 
KS * 2 
He” 


—— 2 3 
- * 

ON — — 
r « 2 


— 2 a 8 
2 - 
K ak Foes ann 
T— 


q J ; 4 q _ => a 2 Js 1. = r 
5 2 * ot * — - * e uy . o — — 1 he 1. 2 6 * 2 — * Ps. i is. lh. hp 4 * 4 — * ol * — Pn: A 
— 4 2 \ n - 4 - » . = #41. +. obs > WE, 2 — 8 * N . * of \ a 2 >. 
FER n — . ee 1 We kw; * Hs Ki : * 2 3 wo n n b 1 : * l - + 
[AQ i "= * _— - * A - G 4 Pp K I; 8 * ko LE 

as * * Me. oak” Sag * Few + * >» Lol ES F Z OED 
. [ Ot I RT ee etna nab ns 5.49 . — þ F 4 8 

m wP r 22h." ant | 

- 


— tas we 


SG 

ade 7 Ns 

2 r 
3 


* 


n 


3 


EE 
1 f 
Is 
* 

' ys 
25 
BY 
Fg 
8 | 
* 
"I 
25 
3 087 
7 P 5 
beg! 
"2005 

* 
4 
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HHighũ beat, the elreling Mountains eddy iv, 

From the bare Wild, the diflipated Storm, 325 

And {nd it in a Torrent down the Vale. 

Expor'd, arid naked, to its utmoſt Rage, 

Thro all the Sea of Harveſt rolling round, 

The billowy Plain boils wide; nor can evade, 

Tho' plant to the Blaſt, its ſeizing Force; 430 

Or whirk d in Air, or into vacant Chaff 

Shook waſte. And ſometimes too a Burſt of Rain, 

Swept from the black Horizon, broad, deſcends 

In one continuous Flood, Stit over head == 

The glomerating Tempeſt grows, and ſtil! 335 

The Deluge deepens ; till the Fields around 

Lie ſunk, — in the fordid Wave. 

Tomultuous toar 3 and high abbve its Banks | * 

The River life r 2 
| Haines or, lt Winds bud ur 


In one wild Moment ruin'd, the big Hopes, 

And well-earn'd Treaſures of the painful Year. 345 
Fled to ſome Eminence, the Huſbandman, 
Helpleſs beholds the miſerable Wreck | 

Driving along; his drowning Ox at once 


Deſcending, with his Labours ſcatter'd round, 349 


He ſees; and inſtant o'er his ſhivering Thought 


Comes Winter unprovided, and ani! 14-1151 


Of clamant Children dear. Ve Maſters, hen 
Be mindful of the rough laborious Hand. 

That finks you ſoft in Elegance, and Eaſe; 
| of thoſe Limbs, in Ruſſet clad, 355 
Whoſe Toil to yours is Warmth, andgraceful Pride; 


And oh be mindful of that ſparing Board, LEN 


| Which covers yours with Luxury profuſe, 
Makes your Glaſs ſparkle, and your Senſe rejoice! - 

Nor cryelly demand what the deep Rains, 360 
And all-involving Winds have ſwept away. . 
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150 AUTUMN, 


HX x r the rude Clamour of the Sportſman's Joy, 
The Gun thick-thundering, and the winded Horn, 
Would tempt the Muſe to ſing a rural Game. 
How, in his Mid-career, the Spaniel ſtruck, 36 5 
Stiff, by the tainted Gale, with open Noſe, 


' Out-tretch'd, and finely ſenſible, draws full, 


Fearful, and cautious, on the latent Prey ; 


As in the Sun the circling Covey baſk | 363 


Their varied Plumes, watchful, and every way 7 


Thro the rough Stubble turn'd the ſecret Eye. 


Caught in the meſby Snare, in vain they beat 
Their uſeleſs Wings, intangled more and more: 


Nor on the Surges of the boundlefs Air, 374 
Tho borne triumphant, are they ſafe ; the Gun, 


Glanc'd juſt, and ſudden, from the Fowler's Eye, 
O'ertakes their ſounding Pinions; and again, 


Immediate, brings them from the towering Wing, 


Dead to the Ground ; or drives them elſe diſperſt, 
Wounded,and wheeling various, down theWind. 380 


% 
THESE 


AUTUMN _ 


THESE are not 1 Subjects for the 1 Muſe, 
Nor will ſhe ſtain her ſpotleſs Theme with ſuch? 
Then moſt delighted, when ſhe ſmiling ſees 
The whole mix d Animal Creation round 
Alive, and happy. Tis not Joy to her, . 3 8 5 | 
This falſely chearful, barbarous Game of Death; ; 
This Rage of Pleaſure, which the reſtleſs Youth | 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming Morn „ 
When Beaſts of Prey retire, chat all Night long, 
Urg'd by Neceſſity, had roanv'd the Dark, 390 
As if their conſcious Ravage ſhun'd the Light, > 
Aſham' d. Not fo the ſteddy Tyrant Man, 

Who with the thoughtleſs Inſolence of Power 
Inflam' d, beyond the moſt infurjate Rage 


11 


| v. 


Of the worſt Monſter that cer howl'd the Waſte, 
For Sport alone takes up the cruel Trad, 

Amid the Beamings of the gentle Days. 7 

Upbraid us not, ye Wolves! ye Tygers fell! 


For Hunger kindles you, and lawleſs Want bi. 
nn . fed, in Nature's Bounty rolld, 


L 4 2 


17 4UTUMN,. 


To laugh at Anguiſh, and rejoice in Blood, 
15 what. your horrid Boſoms never knew. 


Poo * is che T riumph o 0 er the timid Hare! 
Shook _ the Corn, and now to ſome lone Seat 
Retir d: the ruby! Fen ; the ragged Furz, 405 
Streich. . o'er the ſtony Heath: the Stubble chapt; 
The thiſtly Lawn ; 5 the thick, entangled Broom ; 
Of the fame | friendly Hue, the wither'd Fern ; 

The allow Ground laid « open to the Sun, 
Cortcodtive 1 z = the nodding andy Bank, 419 
Hung Oer the Mazes of the] MountaineBrook. 
Vain is her beſt Precaution ; tho ſhe ſits 

By Nature rais d to take the Horizon 1 
And Head couch d cloſe betwixt her hairy F cet, 
In Act to ſpring : away. The ſcented Dew thi 6 
Betrays her rarly Labyrinth; and deep, . 
In ſcatter'd, ſullen Openings, far behind, 8 
With every 7 Breeze ſhe hears the coming Storm... «7 
But deut ad i more re frequent, as i loads 1 * 420; 


r 


The ſighing Gale, the ſprings amaz'd, and all 
The ſavage Soul of Game is up at once: 
The Pack full opening, various; the ferill Horn; 4 

Reſounded from the Hills; the neighing Steed, 
| Wild for the Chace; and the loud Hunter's Shout; 
Oer a weak, harmileſs, flying Creature, all 426 
Mix d in mad Tumult, and diſcordant Joy. 


Tur Stag too, fingled from che Herd, wherelong | 
He rang'd the branching Monarch of the Shades. 
Before the Tempeſt drives. At firſt i in ſpeed, 430. 
He, ſprightly, puts his Faith ; and, Fear-arous d, 
Gives all his ſwift, aerial Soul'to flight. Es 
Againſt the Breeze he darts, that way the more he 
Toleavethe leflening, murderous Cry behind. T 


' Deception ſhort! tho! fleeter than the Winds 43 5 
Blown: o'er the ken- ear d Mountain by the North, 5 
ne burits che Thickets, inn n the Glades; Ah 
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154 AUTUMN. 


un up behind him comes again 440 


Th' inhuman Rout, and from the ſhady Depth 


Expel him, circling thro his every Shift, 
He ſweeps the Foreſt oft ; and fobbing ſces 
The Glades, mild-opening to the golden Day; 


Where, in kind Conteſt, with his butting Friends 


5 He went to ſtruggle, or his Loves enjoy. 4 446 
Oft in the full-deſcending Flood. he tries 


Oft ſecks the Herd 3 the watchful Herd alarm d, 


With quick Conſent, avoid th infectious Maze, 450 
What ſhall he do? His once ſo vivid N erves, 
So full of buoyant Soul, inſpire no more 


The fainting Courſe ; but wrenching, breathdef Toit, 
Sick, ſeizes on his Heart: he een " AT 


And puts his laſt weak Refuge in Deſpair. ' 455 


The big round Tears run down his dappled b ns: 5 
He groans in Anguiſh; while the growling Pack, 


Blood-happy, bang at his fair, jutting Cheſt, 


And mark his beauteous chequer d Sides . Gore. | 
43 3 8 i f | Or 
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* 


Or this enough. But if Aue fil van Youth 466 

Whoſe fervent Blood boils into Violence, 
Muſt have the Chace; behold, deſpiſing Flight, 1 1 
The rous d- up Lion, reſolute, and flow, | 
Advancing full on the protended Spear, 
And Coward-Band, that circling wheel aloof. 465 
Slunk from the Cavern, and the troubled Wood, 
Fe the grim Wolf; on him his ſhaggy Foe 
Vindictive fix, for Murder is his Trade: 
And, growling horrid, as the brindled Boar 
Grins near Deſtruction, to the Monſter's Heart _ 
meg ee nn . | 

THrexse Britain knows not; give, ye are then 
Vour ſportive Fury, pityleſe, to pour 
Looſe on the fly Deſtroyer of the Flock. 
Him, from his craggy winding Haunts unearth'd, 
Let all the Thunder of the Chace purſue. 476 
Throw the broad Ditchbehind you ; o'er the Hedge 
High- 
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High- bound, reſiſtleſs; nor the deep Moraſs 
Refuſe, but thro the ſhaking Wilderness 
Pick your nice Way; into the perilous Flood 480 
Bear fearleG, of the aging Inftin full; 
And as you ride the Torrent, to the Banks 1 
Your Triumph ſound ſonorous, running round, 
From Rock to Rock, in circling Echo toſt; 484 
Then ſnatch the Mountains by their woody Tops; 
Ruſh dows the dangerous Steep : and o er the Lawn, 
In Fancy ſwallowing up the Space between, 
Pour all aur Speed into the rapid Game. 
For happy hel oho tops the wheeling Chace; 
Has every Maze evoly'd, and every Guile 490 
Diſclos d; who knows the Merits of the Pack; Fe: 
Who ſaw the Villain ſeiz'd, and dying hard, 5 

Without Complaint, tho by an hundred Months 
At once tore, mercileſs. Thrice happy he! 
At Hour of Dusk, | while the retreating Horn 495 
Calls them to (ghofily Halls of grey Renown, 
Witch 6 Honowes gn, the Fox's Fur, 
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Depending decent from the Roof; and ſpread: 

| Round the drear Walls, with antick Figures ae. 
The Stag's large Front: he then is loudeſt bead, 
When the Night ſtaggers with ſeverer Toils; 50 
And their repeated Wonders ſhake the Dome. 


Bv v Grit che fuer d Chimaey blazes wide: 
The Tankards . and the ſtrong Table groans 
From Chee ate a. K 

They deep Inciſion make, and talk the while 
Of England's Glory, n&er to be defac d, 

Into the Paſty plung d, at Intervals, 316 
If Stomach keen can Intervals allow, 


Relating how it'tan, and how it fell. 

Then ſated Hunger bids his Brother Thirſt 

Produce the tnigtty Bow! ; the mighty Bow), 
Swell d high with fiery Juice, ſteams liberal round 
Nen nnen, 51 16 
Ot 
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Of Maid; to the love-ſick Shepherdeſs, 
On Violets diffus d, while ſoft the hears 
Her panting Shepherd ſtealing to her Arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn, 529 
Mature, and perfect, from his dark Retreat —o 
Of thirty Years ; and now his honeſt Front 
Flames in the Light refulgent, nor aſhamid 
To vie it with the Vineyards beſt Produce. 
Perhaps a while, amuſive, thoughtful Whifk 526 
Walks gentle round, beneath a Cloud of Smoak, 
Wreath'd, fragrant, from the Pipe; orthe quick Dice, 
In Thunder leaping from the Box, awake 

The ſounding Gammon : while woes Miſs 
Þ haul about, in Gallantry robuſt, ze 


Ar laſt theſe puling Idlenefſes laid- 

Afide, frequent, and full, the dry Divan 
Cloſe in firm Circle; and ſet, ardent, in 
For ſerious Drinking. Nor Evaſion ay. : A 
Nor ſober Shifs is to the puking Weck 635 


3 
99 
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Indulg d aſkew ; but earneſt, brimming Bowls _w— 
Lave every Soul, the Table floating round, 
And Pavement, faithleſs to the fuddled Foot. 
Thus as they ſwim in mutual Swill, the Talk, 
Vociferate at once by twenty Tongues, | w ac. 355 
Reels faſt from Theme to Theme; from Horſes, 

_ Hounds, 

To Church, or Miſtreſs, Politicks, or Ghoſt, 
In endleſs Mazes, intricate, perplext. 


Mean-time, with ſudden Interruption, loud, 

Th' impatient Catch burſts from the joyous Heart. 
That Moment touch'd is every kindred Soul; 546 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd Cry of Joy, 
The Laugh, the Slap, the jocund Curſe goes round; 


While, from theirSlumbers ſhook,the . 
Mix in the Muſic of the Day again. 39 
As when the Tempeſt, that has vex d the Deep _ 
Thedark Night long, falls murmuring towards Morn; 
So their Mirth gradual ſinks. Their W e Tongues, 
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Lie quite diffolv'd. Before their maudlin Eyes, 55% 
Seen dim, and blue, the double Tapers dance, 

Like the Sun wading thro' the miſty Sky. 
Then, ſliding ſweet, they drop. Qferturn'd above 
Eies the wet, broken Scene ; ; and ſtretch'd below, 

— Each Way, the drunken Slaughter; where aſtride 560 

| | | The lubber Power himſelf triumphant fits, 
I Slumbrous, inclining ſtill from fideo fide, 

And ſteeps them, ſilent all, in Sleep till Mora. 


Bo r if the rougher Sex by this red Sport 
4 Aur hurry d wild, let not ſuch horrid Joy 56 
| Eer ſtain the Boſom of the Brivifſh Fair. | 
| Far be the ——_— from ahem! 


To ſpring the is; to rein the-pravcing'Steed, = 
The Cap, the Whip, the maſculine Attire, $79 
In which they roughen to the Senſe, hes: ih" 

The winvingSoftack of their Sex is oft. | 
Made up of Bluſhes, Tenderack,and Fears, 


» &« 1 | 
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In them 'tis graceful to diſſolve at Woe; 


- * 


With every Motion, every Word, to wave 575 


Quick o'er the kindling Cheek the ready Bluſh ; 
And from the ſmalleſt Violence to ſhrigk, _ 
Unequal, then the lovelieſt in their Fears . 

And by this filent Adulation, ſoft, 


To their Protection more engaging Man. 580 


O may their Eyes no miſerable Sight, 

Save weeping Lovers, ſee! a nobler Game, 
Thro' Love's enchanting Wiles purſu d, yet fed, 
In Chace ambiguous. May their tender yea 


Float in the looſe Simplicity of Dreſs! 385 


And faſhion'd all to Harmony, alone, 


Know they to ſeize the captivated Soul, Toh 
In Rapture warbled from the radiant <p Fo 15 


To teach the Lute to languiſh; with ſmooth Step, 


Diſclofing Motion in its every Cham, 590 


To ſwim along, and ſwell the mazy mY 
To train the Foliage o'er the ſnowy Lawn ; 


To play the Pencil, turn d inſtrugtiv Page 4 
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To give new Flavour to the fruitful Year, 
And heighten Nature's Dainties; in their Race 
To rear their Graces into ſecond Life; 596 


To give Society its higheſt Taſte ; 


Well-order'd Home Man's beſt Delight to make; 
And by ſubmiſſive Wiſdom, modeſt Skill, 

With every kinder, Care-elufive Art, boo 
To raiſe the Glory, animate the Joys, 

And ſweeten all the Toils of human Life; 


This be the female Dignity, and Praiſe, 


Vr Swains, now haſten tothe Hazel-Bank ; 605 | 
Where, down yon Dale, the wildly-winding Brook 
Falls hoarſe from Steep to Steep. In cloſe Array 


Fit for the Thickets, and the tangling Shrub, 


Ye Virgins, come. For you their lateſt Song 609 
The Woodlands raiſe ; the cluſter'd Nut for you 
The Lover finds amid the ſecret Shade; 


Or, where they burniſh on the topmoſt- Bough, 


With active Vigour cruſhes down the Tree; 
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Or ſhakes them ripe from the reſigning Huſk, 

A gloſſy Shower, and of an ardent brown, 615 
As are the Ringlets of Melinda's Hair: 

Melinda form'd with every Grace compleat, 

Yet theſe neglecting, above Beauty wiſe, + 
And far tranſcending ſuch a n Praiſe. 


HENOE from the buſy, Joy-reſounding Fields, 
In cheerful Error, let us tread the Maze 620 
of Autumn , unconfin'd ; and vital taſte 
The Breath of Orchard big with bending Fruit, 
Obedient to the Breeze, and beating Ray, - 
From. the deep-loaded Bough a mellow Shower, 
Inceſſant melts away, The juicy Pear 62 5 \ 
Lies, in a ſoft Profuſion, ſcatter d round. 3 
A various Sweetneſs ſwells the gentle Race; i = 


In Species different, but in Kind the fame, , 
By Nature $all-refining Hand Prepar'd, W Þ 1 
Of temper'd Sun, and Water, Earth, and Air e 
In ever-changing Compoſition mixt. 


7 80 fares it t with thoſe wide-projected Heaps 


A various Spirit, freſh, delicious, keen, 6 35 
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Of Apples, which the luſty-handed Year; 


Innumerous, o er the bluſhing Orchard ſhakes, | 

3 
Dwells in their gelid Pores; and, active, points 
The piercing Cyder for the thirſty Tongue: 

Thy native Theme, and boon Inſpirer too, 
Phillips, facetious Bard, the ſecond thou 

Who nobly durſt, in Rhyme-unfetter'd Verſe, 640 


With Britiſb Freedom ling the Britiſh Song ; 


How, from Si lurian Vats, high-ſparkling Wines 
Foam in tran ſparent Floods; ſome ſtrong, to cheer 
The wintry Revels of the labouring Hind; 

And taſteful” dome to 'cool the Surmer-Hours, 64 5 


7 
+ s; 3p 4 


In this glad Seaſon, while his laſt, | bet Beams | 


The Sun ſheds equal, 0 er the meeken d Bay; 


Oh loſe me in the green, majeſtic Walks 
Of, Dopixd rox! thy Seat, ſerene, and plain; 


Where ſimple Nature reigns; and every View, * 50 
Diffuſive, ſpreads the pure Dor/tian Downs, 
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In boundleſs Proſpect, yonder ſhagg'd with Wood; 
Here rich with Harveſt; and there white with Flocks. 
Mean time the Grandeur of thy lofty Dome, 
Far-ſplendid, ſeizes on the raviſh'd Eye. 655 
New Beauties riſe with each revolving Day ; 
New Columns ſwell; and ſtill the freſſi Spring finds 
New Plants to quicken, and new Groves to green. 
Full of thy Genius all! the Muſes Seat ; 
Where in the ſecret Bower, and winding Walk 660 
They twine the Bay for thee. Here oft alone, 
Fir'd by the Thirſt of thy Applauſe, I court 
The inſpiring Breeze; and meditate the-Book. 
Of Nature, ever open ; aiming thence, _ ; 7 
Heart-taught like thine, to learn the moral Song, ir I 
And, as I ſteal along, the ſunny Wall, 
Where Autumn baſks, with Fruit empurpled a 
My Theme ſtill urges in my vagrant Thought; 
Preſents the downy Peach; the purple Plumb, .. 
- With a fine blueiſh Miſt of Animals | 67 
Clouded z the ruddy Nectarine and dark, . 
4 =: *MY Beneath 
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Beneath his ample Leaf, the luſcious Fig. 
The Vine too here her curling Tendrils ſhoots ; 
HFangs out her Cluſters, ſwelling to the South ; 

And ſcarcely wiſhes for a warmer Sky. 675 


Tux n we a moment Farcy's rapid Flight 
To vigotous Soils, and Climes of fair Extent ; 
Where, by the potent Sun elated high, 
The Vineyard heaves refulgent on the Day 5 
Spreads o'er the Vale ; or up the Mountain climbs, 
Profuſe ; and drinks amid the ſunny Rocks, 681 
From Cliff to Cliff inceeac'd, the heighten'd Blaze. 
Low bend the gravid Boughs. The Clufters clear, 
Half thro the Foliage ſeen, or ardent flame, 
Or ſhine tranſparent ; while Perfection breathes | 
White o'er the turgent Film the living Dew. 686 
As thus they brighten with exahted Juice, 
Touch'd into Flavour by the mingling Ray; 
The rural Youth and Virgins Ger the Field, 
Each * autumnak Prime, | 
Exulting 
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Exulting rove, and ſpeak the Vintage nigh, 691 

Then comesthe cruſhing Swain; the Country floats,” 

And foams unbounded with the maſhy Flood; 

That by degrees fermented, and refin'd, 

Round the rais'd Nations pours the Cupof Joy, 69 5 

The Claret ſmooth, deep as the Lip we preſs, : 
In ſparkling Fancy, while we drain the Bowl ; 

The mellow-taſted Burgundy ; and quick, Ts 

As is the Wit it gives, the bright Champaign. 70 


| Now by thecool, declining Year condetisd; 
Deſcend the copious Exhalations, check d 
As up the middle Sky unſeen they ſtole, 

And roll the doubling Fogs around the Hill. 
No more the Mountain, horrid, vaſt, ſublime, 
Who pours a Sweep of Rivers from his Sides; 706. 

And deep betwixt contending Kingdoms lays' 

The rocky, long Diviſion; while aloft, 

His piny Top is, leſſening, loſt in Air: 
No more his thouſand Proſpects fill the Vi iew 
M 4 
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Wich great Variety; but in a Night 5710 

Of gathering Vapour, from the baffled Senſe, 
Sink dark, and total. Nor alone immerſt; 
The- huge Duſk, gradual; (wallows up the Plain. 
- Vaniſh the Woods. The dim-ſeen River ſeems 
Sullen, and flow, to rowl the-miſty Wave. 715 
Even in the Height of Noon oppreſt, the Sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted Ray; 
Whence glaring oft with' many a broaden'd Orb 
He frights the Nations. Indiſtinct on Earth, 
Seen thro! the tui bid Air, beyond the Life, 720 
Objects appear; and, wilder'd, o'er the Waſte, 
The Shepherd talks gigantic. Till at laſt 
. Wreath'd cloſe around, in deeper Circles ſill 

| Succeflive floating, fits the general Fog 
Unbounded o'er the World; and mingling thick, 
A ſormleſ: grey Confuſion covers all. 726 
As when of old (ſo ſung the Hebrew Bard) 
Light, uncollected, thro the Chaos urg'd. 
Its Infant Way; nor Order yet had drawn 


His 
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His endl Train forth from the dubious Gloom. 730 


Tuns x roving Miſts, that conſtant now begin 
To ſmoak along the hilly Country, theſe, 
With mighty Rains, the Skill'd in Nature fay, 2 
The Mountain-Ciſterns fill, thoſe grand Reſerves 
Of Water, ſcoop'd among the hollow Rocks; 3 735 
WhenceguſhtheStreams, the ceaſeleſs Fountains play, 
And their unfailing Stores the Rivers draw. 
But is this equal to the vaſt Effect? 
1s thus the Volga fill'd? the rapid Rhine? 
The broad Euphrates? all th' unnumber'd Flood 4 
That large refreſh the fair-divided Earth ; 741 


And, in the Rage of Summer, never ceaſe N 


To ſend a thundering Torrent to the Main? 


5 Wu Ar tho' the Sun draws from the ſteaming Deep 
More than the Rivers pour? How much again, 745 
Oer the vext Surge, in bitter- driving Showers, 
Frequent returns, let the wet Sailor ſay: 
s 2 . "a 


But ſure tis no weak, variable Cauſe, 
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And on the thirſty Down, far from the Burft 


Of Springs, how much, to their reviving Fields, 


And feeding Flocks, let lonely Shepherds ſing. 
75¹ 


That keeps at once ten thouſand thouſand Floods, 


Wide- wandering o er the World, fo freſh, and clear, 
For ever flowing, and for ever full. 

And thus ſome Sages, deep-exploring, teach: 75g 
That, where the hoarſe, innumerable Wave, 


Eternal, laſhes the reſounding Shore; 
Suck' d thro' the ſandy Stratum, every way, 


The Waters with the ſandy Stratum riſe ; 

Amid whoſe Angles infinitely ſtrain'd, 76a 
They leave each faline Particle behind, 

And clear, and ſweeten, as they ſoak along. 


Nor ſtops the reſtleſs Fluid, mounting ſill, 


Tho here and there in lowly Plains it ſprings, 
But to the Mountain courted by the Sand, 765 
That leads it darkling on in faithful Maze, 

Far from the Parent-Main, it boils again — 
1 eln 
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Freſh into Day; and all the glittering Hill 
Is bright with ſpouting Rills. The vital Stream 
Hence, in its ſubterranean Paſſage, gains, 770 
From the waſh'd Mineral, that reſtoring Power, 
And falutary Virtue, which anew 
Strings every Nerve, calls up the kindling Soul 
Into the healthful Cheek, and joyous Eye: 774 
And whence, the royal Maid, AMEL1A blooms 
With new-fluſh'd Graces ; yet reſerv'd to bleſs, - 
Beyond a Crown, ſome happy Prince; and ſhine, 
In all her Mother's matchleſs Virtues dreſt, 
The CAROLINA of another Land. 


| Waite Autumn ſcatters his departing Gleams, \ 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, play 781 
The Swallow-People ; and toſs d wide around, | 
Oer the calm Sky, in Convolution ſwift, 
The feather'd Eddy floats. Rejoicing once, 
Fer to their wintry Slumbers they retire; 785 
In Chſters chung, beneath the mouldring Bank, 
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Th aerial Billows, 
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And where the Cavern ſweats, as Sages dream. 


Or rather into warmer Climes convey'd, 


With other kindred Birds of Seaſon, there 


They twitter cheerful, till the vernal Months 790 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 
Innumerous Wings are in commotion all, 
WäàXE the Rhine loſes his majeſtic Force 

In Belgian Plains, won from the raging Deep 

Zy Diligence amazing and the ſtrong, 795 
Unconquerable Hand of Liberty, 

The Stork-Aſſembly meets; for many a Day, 
Conſulting deep, and various, e er they take 


Their plumy Voyage thro” the liquid Sky. 


And now their Rout deſign' d, their Leaderschoſe, 80 
Their Tribes adjuſted, clean d their vigorous Wings; 
And many a Circle, many a ſhort Eſſay 

Wheel'd round and round, in Congregation full, 
The figur'd Flight aſcends; and, riding high 
mixes with the Clouds, 805 
kak 5 OR 
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Ox where the Northern Ocean in vaſt Whirls, 
Boils round the naked, melancholy Iſles 
Of fartheſt Thule, and th' Atlantic Surge 
Pours in among the ſtormy Hebrides ; 5 
Who can recount what Tranſmigrations there 810 


Are annual made? What Nations come and go? 


And how the living Clouds on Clouds ariſe-? 
Infinite Wings! till all the Plume-dark Air, 
And white reſounding Shorgggre one wild Cry. 


HE x E the plain, harmleſs Native his ſmall Flock, 
And Herd diminutive of many Hues, 816 
Tends on the little Iſland's verdant Swell, 

The Shepherd's ſea-girt Reign; or, to the Rachen 

Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious Food; 

Or ſweeps the fiſhy Shore; or treaſures up 820 
The Plumage, riſing full, to form the et 
Of Luxury. And here a while the Muſe/, 

High-hovering o'er the broad cerulean Scene, 
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Sees Caledonia, in romantic View : 
Her airy Mountains, from the gelid Main, 825 
Inveſted with a keen, diffuſive Sky, 
Breathing the Soul acute; her Foreſts huge, 
Incult, robuſt, and tall, by Nature's Hand 
Planted of old; her azure Lakes between, ; 
Pour'd out extenſive, and of watry Wealth 830 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile Vales 
With many a cool, tranflucent, brimming Flood 
Waſhed lovely, from the Tweed, pure Parent-Stream, 
To where the north- inflated Tempeſt foams 

Oer Orca, or Berubiun higheſt Peak. 5 5 
Niurſe of a People, in Misfortune's School = 
Train'd up to hardy Deeds; ſoon viſited 
By Learning, when before the Gothic Rage 
She took her weſtern Flight. A generous Race 

OF unſubmitting Spirit, wiſe, and brave, 840 
Who ſtill thro” bleeding Ages ſtruggled hard, 

To hold a hapleſs, undiminiſhvd State ; 
Too mach in wan Henee of ignoble Bounds 


* 
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Impatient, and by tempting Glory borne 


Oer every Land, for every Land their Life 845 
Has flow d profuſe, their piercing Genius plan d, 


And ſwelbd the Pomp of Peace their faithful Toil, 
As from their own clear North, in radiant Streams, | 


Bright over 1 burſts the Boreal Morn. 


| Ou is there not ſome Patriot, in whoſe power 


| That beſt, that godlike Luxury is placd, S8gr 


Of blefling thouſands, thouſands yet unborn, 
'Thro' late Poſterity ? ſome, large of Soul! ET: . 
To cheer dejected Induſtry? to give Hu cls f 
A double Harveſt to the pining Swain? 3855 


And teach the labouring Hand the Sweets of Tol? . 


How, by the fineſt Art, the native Robe 
To weave ; how, white as Hyperborean e 

To form the lucid Lawn; with venturous Oar, 
How to daſh wide the Billow ; nor look on, 4 


Shamefully paſſive, while Baravian Fleets 


Defraud us of the glittering, finny Swarms, 
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That 1 our Friths, and croud upon c our Shores; 
How all-enlivening Trade to rouſe, and wing 


'The prof] perous Sail, from every growing Port, 86 48 


Unchalleng'd, round the ſea-incircled Globe; 


And thus, in Soul united as in Name, 
Bid BRITAIN reign the Miſe of the Deep. 


| OH there are ſuch. And fall on thee, ARGYLE, 
Her Hope, her Stay, her Darling, and her Boaſt, 
From her firſt Patriots, and her Heroes moms: 871 


Thy fond, imploring Country turns her Eye: 


In thee, with all a Mother's nnn ſees 


Her Genius, Wiſdom, her pellen T Turn, / 875. 


Her Pride of Honour, and her Courage try d, 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very Throat 
Of ſulphurous War, on Tenier's dreadful Field, 
And when e kindling! War nomore, e 880 


Pours not the flaming Squadrons ger the Field; 


AUTUMN. 


But, fruitful -6f fair Deeds, and mutual Faith, 

Kind Peace unites the jarring World again; 

Let the deep Olive thro' thy Laurels twine. a 

For, powerful as thy Sword, from thy rich Tongue 

Perſuaſion flows, and wins the high Debate: 886 
While mix d in thee combine the Charm of Youth, 

The Force of Manhood, and the Depth of Age. 

Thee, FoxBes, too, whom every Worth attends; 

As Truth ſincere, as weeping — e 

Thee, truly generous, and in ſilence great, 21 

Thy. Country: feels thro? her reviving Arts; 

Plan'd by thy Wiſdom, by thy Soul inform'd ; 


And ſeldom n ao Frien Keep 121 oT 
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178 — AUTUMN. 
And give the Seaſon in its lateſt View! 90 


| Mean-Tine, light-ſhadowing all, a ſober Calm 
Fleeces unbounded ther; whoſe leaſt Wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to tunn 
The gentle Current: while illumin'd wide, 905 : 
The dewy-ſkirted Clouds imbibe the Sun, _ 
And hes Pores his temper'd Force 
Shed O er the peacefu World. Then is the Time, 


For thoſe . Wiſdom, and whom Nature charm, 
To ſteal themſelves from the degenetate Croud, 


And faar above this little Scene of Things; 910 


To tread-loiy-thoughted Vice beneath their Feet; 
To ſooth the throbbing Paſſions into Peace; | 


ted woo. —— in her Glent Walks, 
bas ij, 8 in dae Gulg, 
Oft let me u let o et the ruſſet Mead, 

And tho th Grove, Where hows 

dying Strain, uche . Toil. 
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Haply ſome widow'd Songſter pours his Plaint 
Far, in faint Warblings, thco' the tawny Copſe. 920 
While congregated Thruſhes, Linnets, Larks, 
And each wild Throat, whoſe artleſs Strains ſo late | 
Swell d all the Muſic of the ſwarming Shades, 
Robb d of their tuneful Souls now ſhivering ſit 
On the dead Tree, a dull, deſpondent Flock! 925 
With not a Brightneſs waving o'er their Plumes, 
And nought fave chat wa Diſcord 1 in their Note, 
0 let not, aim'd from ſome inhuman Eye, 
The Gun the Muſic of the coming Vear 
Deſtroy; and harmleſs, unſuſpecting Harm, 930 
Lay the weak Tribes, a miſerable Prepl...... 
In W Murder, fluttering on the ground, 3 
Ta: E pake, deſcending * Us yet — l, 
A gentler Mood inſpires; for now the Leaf 
Inceſſant ruſtles from the mournful Grove, | 935; 
Ott ſtarting ſuch as, ſtudious, walk below, 
And d fowl; circles thro the waning g Ai. np 
of N. 2 But 
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But ſhould a aquleker Breeze amid the Boughs 
Sob, o'er the Sky the leafy Ruin ſtreams ; 
Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary Shower, 
The Foreſt-Walks, at every riſing Gale, 941 

Roll wide the wither'd Waſte, and whiſtle bleak. 
Fled is the blaſted Verdure of the Fields; 

And, ſhrunk into their Beds, the flowery Race 
Their ſunny Robes refign. Even what remain'd 
Of bolder Fruits falls from the naked Tree; 946 
And Woods, Fields, Gardens, Orchards, all around 
The deſolated Proſpect thrills the Soul. 

H x comes! he comes in every Breeze the Power 
of Philoſophic Melancholy comes! © 950 
His near Approach the ſudden-ſtarting Tear, 

The glowing Cheek, the mild dejected Air, 

The ſoften'd Feature, and the beating Heart, 
Pierc'd deep with many a ſecret Pang, declare, 
O'er all his Soul his ſacred Influence breathes ; 3 95 5 
In all the Boſom triumphs, all the Nerves ; 4 
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Croud faſt into the Mind's creative Eye. 


Loſt in Obſcurity : th? indignant Scorn 


_ Ii arouſing Pant for Virtue, / en 
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Inflames Imagination; thro' the Senſe 


Infuſes every Tenderneſs ; and far 


Beyond dim Earth exalts the ſwelling Thought. Y 
Ten thouſand thouſand fleet Ideas, ſun 950 


As never mingled with the Vulgar's Dream, 


As faſt the correſpondent Paſſions riſe, 

As varied, and as high : Devotion rais'd <4 
To Rapture, and divine Aſtoniſhment. 96 5 | 
The Love of Nature unconfin'd, and chief 

Of Human Kind; the large, ambitious With, | 

To make them bleſt ; the Sigh for ſuffering Wort, 


Of mighty Pride; the fearleſs, great Reſolve ; 979 \ 
The Wonder that the dying Patriot draws, - 
[aſpiring Glory thro' remoteſt Time; 


The Sympathies of Love, and Friendſhip dear * 
With all the ſocial n. of the Heart, EN 


- 
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On bear me then to vaſt, embowering Shades! 
To twilight Groves, and viſionary Vales ! 

To weeping Grottoes, and prophetic Glooms ! 
Where Angel-Forms athwart the folemn Duck, 
Tremendous fweep, or ſeem to ſweep along; 980 
And Voices more than human, thro the Void 
eee ſeize wy” ane Ear. 
Ab now the weſtern San beer the Day ; 
And hamid Evening, gilding ver the Sky, 984 
In her chill Progrefs, to the Ground condensd 
Th aſcending Vapour throws. Where Waters ooze, 
Where Marſhes ſtagnate, and where Rivers wind, 
Cluſter the rolling Fogs, and ſwim along 
The dusky-mantled Lawn. Mean - while the Moon 
Full-orb'd, and breaking chro the featter d Clouds, 

| Shews her broad Viſæge in the crimſon'd Faſt. 99 1 
Tura d to the Sun direct, ber fpotted Disk, 1 

| (Where Mountains riſe, umbrageous Dales deſcend, 
13 . | And 
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And Oceans roll, as optic Tube deſcries : 
A leſſer Earth gives all his Blaze again, 995 
Void of its Flame, and ſheds a ſofter Day. 

Now thro” the paſſing Cloud ſhe ſeems to ſtoop, 
Now up the pure Cerulean rides ſublime. 
Wide the pale Deluge floats ; and ſtreaming mild 
Oer the ſky'd Mountain to theſhadowy Vale, 1006 
While Rocks,andFloodsrefle&thequivering Gleatn, 
The whole Air whitens with a boundleſs Tide 
Of filver Radiance, a. round the World. 


Bu r, when naif-blonted fromthe Sly, ba light 
Fainting, permits the ſtarry Fires to burn, 1005 
| With keener Luſtre duo the Depth of Heaven z/ | 

Or quite extinct, her deaden d Orb appears, 

And ſcarce appears, of fickly, beandefs White: 

Oft in this Seaſon, filent from the North 4.3%; 

A Blaze of Meteors ſhoots, enſweeping firſt 1010 

The lower Skies, then all at once conyerge 

f all at once 
4 " 8 Re- 
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Relapſing quick, as quickly reaſcend, 


And mix, and thwart, extinguiſh, and renew, 


All Ether courſiug in a Maze of Light. 1015 


FROM Look to Look contagious thro' the Croud, 
The Pannic runs, and into wondrous Shapes 

Th' Appearance throws: Armies in meet Array, 
Throng with atrial Spears, and Steeds of Fire; 

Till the long Lines of full· extended War 1020 

In bleeding Fight commixt, the ſanguine F lood 

Rolls a broad Slaughter o'er the Plains of * 5 
As thus they ſcan the vifionary Scene, 

On all ſides ſwells the ſuperſtitious Din, 
Igncontinent; and buſy Frenzy talks 102 225 
Of Blood and Battle; 8 iu K 
And, late at night, in ſwallowing Earthquake ſunk, 
Or painted hideous with aſcending Flame * 

Of fallow . Storm; 
Of Peſtilence, ande nen 25% bode 

Empires ſubyers'd, hen ruling Fate has ſtruck = 


Th' unalterable Hour: even Nature's ſelf - | 
Is deem'd to totter on the Brink of Time. 
Not fo the Man of philoſophic Eye, 


And Inſpect fage ; the waving Brightneſs he 103 5 


Curious ſurveys, inquiſitive to know 
The Cauſes, and Materials, yet unfix d, ſt won't 


Of this Appearance beautiful, and nrx. 


- 


N ow black, and deep, the Night begins to fall, 


A ſolid Shade, immenſe. Sunk in the Gloom 1040 
Magnificent, and vaſt, are Heaven and Earth. | 


Order confounded lies; all Beauty void; 7 
DiſtinRion loſt ; and gay Variety, 
One univerſal Blot: ſuch the fair Power 
Of Light, to kindle, and create the whole: 1 045 
Dtear is the State of the benighted Wretch, f 
Vho then, bewilder'd, wanders thro? the dark, 
Full of pale F. ancies, and Chimæras e 20348 
Nor viſited by one directive Ra,, 
From Cottage ſtreaming, or from airy Hall, rege 
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Perhaps impatient as he tumbles on, 

Struck from the Root of ſlimy Ruches, blur, 

The Wild- fire ſcatters round, or gather d mb | 
A Length of Flame deceitful o'er the Moſs ; 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaſtic Blaze, 105; 
Now funk and now renew'd, he's quite abſorpt, 
Rider and Horſe into the miry Gulph : 

While ftill, from Day to Day, his pining Wife, 
And plaintive Children his Return await, 

In wild Conjecture loſt. At other Times, | 1060 
Sent by the better Genius of the N ight, 
Innoxious, gleaming on the Horſe's Mane, 
The Meteor fits ; and ſhews: the narrow Path, 
That winding leads thro' Pits of Death, or elſe 
d him howto take ts rote * 1065 


Tur ea ans ahi deva 
Serene, in all her dewy Beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair the en 0 9277; 
And no the mounting Sun diſpels the Fog; 
nt] 5 | The 
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The rigid Hoar-Froſt melts before his Beam, 1070 


And hung on every Spray, on every Blade 
Of Grafs, the myriad Dew-Drops twinkle round, 


An ſee where robb'd, and murder d, in that Pit, 
Lies the ſtill heaving Hive; at Evening ſnatch d, 
Beneath the Cloud of Guilt-concealing Night, 1075 
And whelm'd o'er Sulphur: while, undreaming ln. 
The happy People, in their waxen Cells, 

Sat tending public Cares, and planning schemes 
Of Temperance, for Winter poor 3 f<joic d 

To mark, full-flowing round, their copious Stores. | 
Sudden the dark, opprefve Steam aſcends ; ; 1081 
And, us'd to milder Scents, the tender Race, 


By thouſands, tumble from their honey d Domes, 7 


Convoly'd, and agonizing ir in the Duſt. | 
And was it then for this yeroam d the Spring, AY 5 
Intent from Flower to Flower? for this ye coil 4 
Ceaſleſs the burning Summer-Heats : away? 3 

Fo o 75 in Autumn ſearclr d the blooming Waſte, 
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Nor loſt one ſunny Gleam? for this ſad Fate? 
O Man! tyrannicLord! how long, how long, 1099 
Shall proſtrate Nature groan beneath your Rage, 
Awaitin g Renovation? When oblig d, 
Muſt you deſtroy ? Of their ambroſial Food 
Can you not borrow ? and in juſt Return, 
Afford them Shelter from the wintry Winds; 109 
Or, as the ſharp Year pinches, with their own - 
Again regale them on ſome. ſailing Day 2... 
Hard by, the ſtony Bottom of their Town A 
Looks deſolate, and wild; with here and there | 
A helpleſs Number, who the ruined State 110 
Survive, lamenting weak, caſt out to Death. 
Thus a proud City, populous and 8 
Full of the Works of Peace, and high in Joy, 
At Theatre, or Feaſt, or ſunk in Sees 
(As late, Palermo, was thy Fate) i is ſeizd 1105 
By ſome dread Earthquake, and convullive kucl'd, 
| Sheer from the black Foundation, ſtench-involy'd, 
Into a Gulph of blue, ſulphurcous Flame, 4 


HENCE 


 _zZvrom 


Hzncz every harſher Sight! for now the Day, 
O'er Heaven andEarth diffus'd, grows warm,and high, | 
Infinite Splendor! wide inveſting "ol 
How till the Breeze! fave what the filmy Threads 
Of Dew evaporate brufhes from the 8 
How clear the cloudleſs Sky how deeply ting d 
With a peculiar Blue! th ethereal Arch 111 > 
How ſwell'd immenſe! amid whoſe azure thron d 
The radiant Sun how gay! how calm below 
The gilded Earth! the Harveſt-Treaſures all 
Now gather d in, beyond the Rage of Storms, 
Sure tothe Swain; the circling Fence ſhut up; 1 120 
And inſtant Vinter bid to do his worſt. 
While looſe to feſtive Joy, the Country rot N 
Laughs with the loud Sincerity of Mirth, : 
Care ſhook away. The Toil-invigorate _ | 
Not needing the melodious Impulſe much, 112 5 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively DE 
Her every Charm abroad, the Village- Toa ſt, 
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The Pride, and Gaze of Fools! op 
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Young, buxom, warm, in native Beauty rich, 
Darts not-unmeaning Looks; and, where her Eye 
Points an approving Smile, with double Force, 1130 
The Cudgel rattles, and the Struggle twiſts. 

Age too ſhines out; and, garrulous, recounts 

The Feats of Youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think 
That, with to-morrow's Sun, their annual Toil 
Begins again the never- ceaſing Round. 1135 


0 x knew he but his Happineſs, of Men 
The happieſt he ! who far from public Rage, 
Deep in the Vale, with a choice few retir'd, 


Drinks the pure Pleaſures of the rural Life. 11 39 


Whattho' the Dome be wanting, whoſe proud Gate, 
Each Morning vomits out the ſneaking Croud 
Of Flatterers falſe, and in their turn abus d, 

Vile Intercourſe! what tho' the glittering "$9 


Of every Hue reflected Light can give, 


Or floating looſe, or ſtiff with mazy. Gold, 1145 
„ 1 What 
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What tho from utmoſt Land, and Sea, purvey d. 
For him each rarer, tributary Liſe 

Bleeds not, and his inſatiate Table heaps _ A; 
With Luxury, and Death. What tho his Wine 11 50 
Flows not from brighter Gems; nor ſunk in Beds, 
Oft of gay Care, he toſſes out the night; 

Or, thoughtleſs, ſleeps at beſt in idle State. 

What tho' depriv'd of theſe fantaſtic Joys, 4 
That ſtill amuſe the wanton, ſtill deceive; 1155 
A Face of Pleaſure, but a Heart of Pain 
Their hollow Moments undelighted all. 
Sure Peace is his; a ſolid Life, eſtrang'd 

To Diſappointment, and fallacious Hope; 

Rich! in Content, in Nature's Bounty rich, 1160 
In Herbs, and Fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
WhenHeav'ndeſcendsinShow'rs; orbends theBough, 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn es 
Or in the Vintry Glebe whatever lies | 
kd rep mich the richeſt. 8 sg 
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Luxuriant, ſpread o'er all the lowing Vale ; 

Nor bleating Mountains; nor the Chide of Streams, 
And Hum of Bees, inviting Sleep fincere 

Into the guiltleſs Breaſt, beneath the Shade, 1 1-0 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant Hay : 

Nor aught beſide of Proſpect, Grove, or Song, 
Dim Grottoes, gleaming Lakes, and Fountain clear, 
Here too lives ſimple Truth; plain Innocence; 
Unſully d Beauty; ſound unbroken Youth, 1175 
Patient of Labour, with a Little pleas d 
Health ever-blooming 3 unambitious Toil ; 

Calm os by and ous Eaſe. 


£ 
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"TO others. brave the Flood, in queſt of Gain, 
And beat, for joyleſs Months, the Ty Wave. 
Let ſuch as deem it Glory to deſtroy, 1181 
| Ruth into Blood ; the Sack of Cities ſeek ; © | 
Unpierc d, exulting in the Widow's Wail, 

The Virgin's Shriek, and Infant's trembling Cry. 
Let ſore far-diſtant from their native Soil, 1185 
— — "4 | | | Urg d, 
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Urg'd, or by Want, or  harden'd Avarice, 
Find other Lands beneath another Sun. | 
Let This thro' Cities work his ardent Way, 
By legal Outrage, and eſtabliſh'd Guile, 
The ſocial Senſe extinct; and That ferment nod. 
Mad into Tumult the ſeditious Herd, 
Or melt them down to Slavery, Let Theſe 
Inſnare the Wretched in the Toils of Law, - 
Fomenting Diſcord, and perplexing Right, 
An iron Race! and Thoſe of fairer Front, 11 94 
But equal Inhumanity, in Courts, = 2 
And ſlippery Pomp delight, in dark Cabals; 
Wreathe the deep Bow, diffuſe the on 
And tread the weary Labyrinth of State. 119 
While He, from all the ſtormy Paſſions free, 
That reſtleſs Men involve, hears, and but hears] 5 
At diſtance fafe, the human Tempeſt roar, _ 
Wrapt cloſe in conſcious Peace. The F all of (Kings 
The Rage of Nations, and the Cruſh. of States Fe 

* 


Move not the Man, who, from the World i ckap 
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1 AUTUMN. | 
In ſtill Retreats, and flowery Solitudes, 1206 
To Nature's Voice attends, from Day to Day, 

And Month to Month, thro' the revolving Tear; 

| Admiring, ſees her in her every Shape : 

_ Feels all her fine Emotions at his Heart; 1210 
| Takes what ſhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudesthe burſting Gems, 
Marks the firſt Bud, and ſucks the healthful Gale 
Into his freſhen'd Soul; her genial Hours 
He quite enjoys; and not a Beauty blows, 121 * 
And not an opening Bloſſom breathes in vain, 
In Summer he, beneath the living Shade; 
Such as from frigid Tempe wont to fall, 

br Hæmus cool, reads what the Muſe, of theſe 

" Perhaps, has in immortal Numbers ſung; 1220 
Or what ſhe dictates writes; and, oft an Eye 
Shot round, rejoices in thevigorous Year. 

When Autumn 8 yellow Luſtre gilds the World, 
And tempts the fickled Swain into the Field, 1224 


ty — Joy, his Heart diſtends 


* + 
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With gentle Throws; and thro? the tepid Gleamg 
Deep-muſing, then the beſt exerts his Song. 

Even Winter wild to him is full of Blis. 

The mighty Tempeſt, and the hoary Waſte, 1229 

| Abrupt, and deep, ſtretch'd o'er the bury'd Earth, 

Awake to ſolemn Thought. At Night the Skies, 
Diſclos d, and kindled, by refining Froſt, ' 

Pour every Luſtre on th' aſtoniſh'd Eye. 

A Friend, a Book, the ſtealing Hours ſecure, 1234 

And markthemdown forWiſdom. With ſwift Wing, 

Oer Land, and Sea, Imagination roams; 

Or Truth, divinely breaking on his Mind, 

Eklates his Being, and unfolds his Powers; 
Or in bis Breaſt heroic Virtue bürns. 

The Touch of Love, n 2 

Extatic ſhine; the little, ſtrong Embrace 


Of prattling Children, twin d around his min * 
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Amuſement, Dunce, or Song, he ſternly ſcorns; 
For Happineſs, and true Philoſophy 
still are, and have been of the ſmiling Kind. 
This is the Life which thoſe who fret in Guilt, 
And guilty Cities, never knew; the Life, 1250 
Led by primeval Ages, incorrupt, 
When God himfelf, and Angels dwelt with Men! 
On Nature! all-ſufficient ! over all! 
Enrich me with the Knowledge of thy Works! 12 54 
Snatch me to Heaven; thy rolling Wonders there, 
World beyond World, in infinite Extent, 
Profuſely ſcatter d o'er the void Immen ſe, 
-Shew me; their Motions, Periods, and their Laws, 
Give me to ſcan ; thro the diſcloſing Deep 1259 
Light my blind Way: the mineral Strata there; 
Thruſt, blooming, thence the vegetable World; 
Over that riſing Syſtem, more complex, 
Of Animals; and higher ſtill, the Mind, 
The: varied Scene of quick-compounded Thought, 
bY And 
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And where the mixing Paſſions endleſs ſhift ; 
Theſe ever open to my raviſh'd Eye; 1266 
A Search, the Flight of Time can ne er exhauſt ! 
But if to that unequal if the Blood, 

In fluggiſh Streams about my Heart, forbids 
That beſt Ambition; under cloſing Shades, 1270 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly Brook, 

And whiſ per to my Dreams. From Thee begin, 

| Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my Song; 
And let me neyer, never ſtray from Thee ! 1 274 
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The ARGUMENT. | 

The Subject propoſed. Addreſs to Lord WI r- 
MI NGTON. Firſt  Appraach of WII NTER. 
According to the natural Order of the Seaſon, va- 
rious Storms deſcribed. Rain. Wind, Snow. 
The driving f 7 the Snows : A Man periſhing a- 
mong them. A ſhort Digreſſion into Ruſſia. 
The Wolves in Italy. 4 W inter- Evening 
deſeribed,. as Jpent by Philoſophers ; ; by the Coun- 


try Pegple; in the City. Fraſt. Its Effects orth- 


in the polar Circle. A Thaw. The whole con- 


©: _ E with __— 8 8 158 e 


State. 


„ 4, £ 
P38 352-9 


o5 


W Ks * 
i S 
1 * EPs n 


9 
. #54 ch WF; 


* 


ee hs 


1 ²˙¹-m T YC OP iL ̃ ͤ ͤXnvx “ e eee 


wi 


Mn 


will 1 


—ůů ——2 


1 
ei 
11 —— —— 1 eee 
* * 
Fe 
| 6 
* 
* * 
5 
1 
: : 
- 
1 TY 
: * 
i 
24 
R 
* 
EY 
4 
J . 
* 
Wy 
k 
1 


£ 
2 
4 
Mey 1 "; A _ 
* 
Ty 
* 
7 , "of 
— f 
* 
** « 
5 ** 
5 * 
2 
. Ai A y - g . 
I To OT 3 : 
; * , T k 4 / 
> a 161125 : a 
ONS» Th 00 8 4 
— —ͤ—ü—Eœꝓ9ũ—ẽẽ :ꝰ — re ũ — — — . ͤ d ˙;mm A nn —ſ—U (V 2 — —ü—Gͤͤ 
— i 
. 1 i. — — - * * 22 2 5 


LE 


r Elk * 
b 


yy; 


; » 


I 


PD 


TN: 3 
„ 3 CIT :- £ 


„ + i 4 
r 7 


. „ 
: : . . 
9 ( 


8 2 ar „ . * a" 25 3 
* a eee en knn ee VE Rd 


e eee e ane. e : 
Sy OO PE HS EE IIS ET arts 1 1 


1 * 1 
* G6; YH oh: eo © ee Fey: 


- 
f . a > Te 


— a FR En . * 
— wa, 


ws 


4 = 
4 Kt Fe: 


r. 


CITE a 
© wits - SC 2 e 22 * \ ö Pg & Dre: of nt} 
== Gi on IE — 2 5 nn, *.* 1. 0h „„ 4 * "x E * 4 
"+ 5 o "mes EEE © * , : * E ae r n Cat 2% i Ek * © 
e Maa ps : — * * 


a7 


* 
- 
* - 4 * : n 
. 2 * * N _ - , = ——U—— — 0 — * — — 
. LN, LE 4 W I 1 22 * — + LN Dd 
x 44 n N22 - 8 2 Sets to wh. a ny nn 

** Ar Jo HATS " -Y * n W Nn 1 n * * . ws © Re Hs I 
n e e e e . * e F D 8 

- 2 \ : a 5 * 1 1 7 - _— * 1 e 5 wy = x 2 3 Pe” >? bw 


1 
7 
. 
F 8 
* 7 ; a * 
6 1 2 , 
K « 2 

* = 

. 5 4 
bt . 
h . : 2 1 Eq | 
R WS 8 . £3 +24 ; 
4 * 4 2 : 
as : - 
3 A 
$ 1 ; 5 
# 


EE Winter comes, to rule the varied Year, | 

Sullen, and fad, with all his riſing Train, A 
V apours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be theſemy Theme, 
Theſe, that exalt the Soul to folemn Thought, Ray 1 
And heavenly Muſing. Welcome, Ae Glooms! 
Cogenial Horrors, hail! with frequent Foot, 6 
Pleas'd have I, in my chearful Morn of Life, 
When nurs gd by c careleſs Solitude I livd,. cet at 
And ſung of Nature with unceaſing Joy, 4 010 
Pleas d have I wander d thro your rou gh Domain; 3; 
Trod the pure Virgin-Snows, myſelf as pure; 
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| Heard the Winds roar, and the big Torrent burſt ; 
Or ſeen the deep, fermenting Tempeſt brew'd —=_ 

In the red Evening-Sky. Thus paſs'd the Time, 

Till thro' the lucid Chambers of the South 15 


| Look'd out the joyous Spring, look d out, and ſmil'd. 


To thee, the Patron of our firſt Eflay, 
The Muſe, O WiLMINGToON! renews her Song. 
Since has ſhe rounded the revolving Var; 
Skim'd the gay Spring; on Eagle-Pinions borne, 20 
Attempted thro the Summer- Blaze toriſez 
Then ſwept o'er Autumn with the ſhadowy Gale; 
And now among the Wintry Clouds again, 
RolFd in the doubling Storm, ſhe tries to ſoar ; 
To ſwell her Note with all the ruſhing Winds; 25 
To ſuit her ſounding Cadence to the Floods 3 
As is her Theme, her Numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy ! could ſhe fill thy judging Ear 
With bold Deſcription, and with manly Thought. 
18 thes the Graces ſmooth; thy ſofter Thou ghts 


The 
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The Muſes tune; nor art thou ſkill'd alone 31 
In awful Schemes, the Management of State, 
And how to make a mighty People thrive worth... 
But equal Goodneſs; ſound Integrity j 
A firm, unſhaken, uncorrupted Sol. 35 
Amid a fliding Age: and burning ſtrong, | 
Not vainly blazing, for thy Counitry's Weal, 

A ſteady Spirit, regularly free; 

Theſe, each exalting each, the Stateſman light = 
Into the Patriot; and, the publick Hope 40 
And Eye to thee converting, bid the Muſe I 
Ragan ved Wing dares not Flattery call. 5 


Wm Bovrpie gives to Capriews the fy, : 
And fierce Aquarius fouls th inverted Year; 
| Retiring to the Verge of Heaven, the Sun as 
Scarce ſpreads o'er Ether the dejected Day. x 
Faint are his Gleams, and ineffectual ſhoot” 
His ſtruggling Rays, in horizontal Lines, 
Thro the thick Air; as at dull Diſtance ſeen, ' 
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Weak, wan, and broad, he ſkirts the Sopthern Sky; 
And, ſoon deſcending, to the long dark Night, 51 
| Wide-ſhading all, the proſtrate World reſigns. 
Nor is the Night unwiſh'd ; while vital Heat, 
Light, Life, and Joy the dubious Nay forſake. 
Mean-time, in fable Cincture, Shadows vaſt, 55 
Deep-ting'd, and damp, arid congregated Clouds, 
And all the vapoury Turbulence of Heaven 
Involve the Face of Things. Thus Winter falls, 
A heavy Gloom oppreſſive o'er the World. 
'Thro' Nature ſhedding Influence malign, _ 60 
And rouſesall the Seeds of dark Diſeaſe,  / 
The Soul of Man dies in him, loathing Life, 
And black with horrid Views. The Cattle droop 
The conſcious Head; and Oer the furrow'd Land, 
Red from the Plow, the dun diſcolour d Flocks, 65 
© Untended ſpreading, crop the wholeſome Root. 
Along the Woods, along the mooriſh Fens, 
Sighs the ad Genius of the omjng Storm; 
| 1 ß, And 
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and fractur d Mountains wild, the brawling Net 
And Cave, preſageful, ſend a hollow Moan, 
e rs in lining F Ear. 


Tux comes the W of the T * forth; 
Striding the gloomy Blaſt. Firſt Rains obſcure 74 
Drive thro the mingling Skies with Vapour vile; 


Daſh on the Mountain's Brow, and ſhake the Woods, ; 


That grumbling wave below. Th unſightly Plain 

Lies a brown Deluge; as the low⸗ bent Clouds 

Pour Flood on Flood, yet unexhauſted ſtill 

Combine, and deepening into Night ſhut up 90 

The Day's fair Face. The Wanderers of dee 

Each to his H ome, retire ; 5 ſave thoſe that love 

To take their Paſtime i in the troubled Air, > 

Or ſkimming flutter round the dimply Pool. A 

The Cattle from th untaſted Fields return, 85 3 
And aſk, with meaning Lowe, their wonted Stalls, 


Or ruminate in the contiguous shade. „ 


Thither the Houſhold, feathery People A 
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206 WINTER. 
| Thecreſted Cock, with all his female Train, 89 
Penſive, and wet. Mean-while the Cottage-Swain 
Hangs o'er th* enlivening Blaze, and taleful there 
Recounts his ſimple Frolick : much he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the Storm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble Roof. 


_ . Wine oer the Brim, with manya Torrent ſwell'd, 
And the mix'd Ruins of its Banks o'erſpread, 96 
At laſt the rous d- up River pours along, 

' Refiſtlefs, roaring ; dreadful down it comes 

From the chapt Mountain, and the moſſy Wild, 

 Fumbling thro Rocks abrupt, and ſounding far; 
Then der the ſanded Valley floating ſpreads, 101 

Calm, fluggiſh, filent ; till again conſtrain'd, 

Betwixt two meeting Hills it burſts : away, 

Were Rocks, and Woodso' crhangtheturbidStreams 

There gathering triple Force, rapid, and deep, 105 

| It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders thro'. 


NATURE! 


Stagger with dizzy Poiſe, as doubting yet —q 
Which Maſter to obey : While riſing low, as | 


The Stars obtuſe emit a ſhivering Ray ; 
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"Nary RE! — Parent whoſe el Hand 
Rolls round the Seaſons of the changeful Year, 5 
How mighty, how majeſtic are thy Works ! | : 5 - 
With what a pleaſing Dread they ſwell the Soul! | : 
That ſees aſtoniſh'd ! and aſtoniſh'd ſings! . ; I 11 
Ye too, ye Winds! that now begin to blow, " 

With boiſterous Sweep, I raiſe my Voice to vou. 


Where are your Stores, ye ſubtile Beings! fay, 


Where your atrial Magazines reſery d. 1 115 


Againſt the Day of Tempeſt perilous ? 
In what far-diſtant Region of the Sky, 


Huſh'd i in aun Silence, ſleep you when tis calm? 


LA BE in the lowriog Sky, red, "hy Streaks | 


Begin to fluſh about ; ; the reeling Clouds 120 


Blank in the leaden- colour d Eaſt, the Moon os N 
Wears a wan Circle round her ſully'd Orb. mA 
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| Snatch'd in ſhort Eddies plays the fluttering Straw ; 
Loud ſhrieks the ſoaring Hern; and, ſkreaming wild, 
The circling Sea-Fowl riſe 3 while from the Shore, 
Eat into Caverns by the reſtleſs Wave, 
And foreſt-ruſtling Mountain, comes a Voice, 130 
That folemi-ſounding bids the World prepare. 
Then iſſues forth tlie Storm, with mad Controul, 
And the thin Fabrick of the pillar'd Air 
O erturns at once. Prone, on the paſſive Main, 

Beſcends th Ethereal Force, and with ſtrong Guſt 
Turns from the Bottom the diſcolour d Deep. 136 
Thro' the loud Night, that bids the Waves ariſe, 
Laſh'd into Foam, the fierce, conflicting Brine 
Seems, as it ſparkles, all around to burn. 
Mean- time whole Oceans, heaving to the Cloud ls, 
And in broad Billows rolling gather'd Seas, 141 
Surge over Surge, burſt in a general Roar, 
And anchor'd Navies from their Stations rg | 
Wild as the Windsathwart the howling Waſte 

of 1 Waters. Now the hilly Wave 145 
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training they ſcale, and now mum hoot 

Into the ſecret Chambers of the Deep, n 
The full-blown Baltick thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the Breath. . 

ö Of all- exerted Heaven they wing their Courſe, 55 >, 
And dart on diſtant Coaſts ; if ſore ſharp Rock, 25 
Or Sand inſidious break not their Career, : 
And in looſe Fragments fling them floating round, 
Nor raging here alone unrein'd at Sea, i 

To Land the Tempeſt bears; and 0 the Clif, 1 I 5 ; 

| Where ſcreams the Sca-mew, foaming unconfin'd, | 


Fierce frallows up the long-eeſpunding Shore, | 


. 


1 HE Mountain a and all its ſturdy Sons 

3 to the Bottom of the Rocks they ſhade, : S. 32 

Lone on Its Midnight Side, and all aghaſt, l 166 
The dark, way-faring Stran ger breathleſs den, 


And, often Ps climbs be ppl the Blaſt, | 
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Daſh'd* . and Letter d. the teating Wind' 5 
Aſſiduous Fury, its gigantic Limbs. 15656 
Thus ruggting thro” the diſſipated Grove, © : 
The whirling Tempeſt raves along the Plain; 
And of on the Cottage that'd, or lordly Roof, 
Ne Ras g. ſhakes them to the ſolid Baſe. 179 
Sleep frighted flies; ; and round the rocking oe; | 
F or Entrance e eager, bow the ſavage Blaſt, | 

Then. too, they fy, thro! all the burthen'd Air 
Long Groans: are heard, ſhrill Sounds, and diſtant Sighs 
z That, utter d by the Demon of the Night, 175 


83 


| Warn the devoted Wretch of Woe and Death. 
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HUGE Uprearlords i it wide. The Clouds commix 0 
With Stars Grifi-gliding fweep along the Sy. 
All Nature reels. 5 Till Nature's $ King, who _— 


* peſtugus Darkneſs dwells aloe, 180 
And on n the Wings « of the carcering Wind 1 
hs dfu 4 ſerene, commands 10 f! 
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As yet tis Midnight. Waſte. The weary Clouds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into ſolid Gloom. 185 
Now, while the drowſy World lies loſt in Sleep, 

Let me aſſociate with the ſerious N ght, 

And Contemplation her ſedate Compeer 
Let me ſhake off th' intruſive Cares of Day n 
And lay the n. * all Ow: 1010 [199 
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F An D now, teig Vanities of Life1.- 
| Y —— ever- cheating Train!!! 
Vexation, Diſappointment, and Rem ß 
| WW Sad, ſickeni g Thought! and yet deluded Man, 
A Scene of crude disjoin ted Viſions paſt, | 

And broken Slumbers, riſes ſtill . 
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Save me from Folly, Vanity, and Vice, 

From every low Purſult! and feed my Soul 
With Knowledge, conſcious Peace, and Virtue pure, 
Sacred, tubllantal, ti Bliſs ! 


Tux ieee : and un 20; 
From all the livid Eaſt, or piercing North, 
Thick Clouds aſoend; in whoſe capacious Womb 
A vapoury Deluge lies, to Snow congeal'd. 

Heavy they roll theit fleecy World along; 

And the Sky ſaddens with the gather'd Storm. 2 10 
Thro che huſſr d Air, the whitening Shower deſcends, 
At firſt thin-wavering; till at laſt the Flakes 

Fall broad, and wide, and faſt, dimming the Day, 
With a continual Flow. Sudden the Fields 

Put on their Winter-Robe, of pureſt White. 215 
Tis Brightnek all; fave eee new d now melts, 
2 the 3 Stream. The leafleſs Woods 
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Earth's univerſal Face, deep- hid, and chill, 220 
Is one wild, dazzling Waſte. The Labourer-Ox l 
Stands coverd o'er with Snow, and then demands = 
The Fruit of all his Toil. The Fowls of Heaven, MY i 
' Tam'd by the cruel Seaſon, croud around 22 15 _ 1 
The winnowing Store, and claim the little Boon = i. 
That Providence allows. The Red-breaſt ſole, ; * * fi 
Wiſely regardful of th' embroiling Sr. 
In joyleſs Fields, and thorny Thickets, leaves | 4 os 
His ſhivering Fellows, and to truſted Man, 
His annual Vifit pays. New to the I Dome 230 

Againſt the Window beats, then briſk alights 
On che warm Hearth, and hopping o np, Flo Ir 
| * all the fniling Family MOR t 14/0 
Tillmore ilar own, th ra — abe 
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And more unpitying Men, the Garden ſeeks, 

Urg d on by fearleſs Want. The bleating Kind 241 
Eyethe bleak Heaven, and next the gliſtening Earth, 

Wich Looks of dumb Deſpair; then ſad, diſpersd, 
Dig for the Wir Hee 7 — are of _ b 


Now, Shepherds, to your helpleſs ee * * 
Baffle the raging Year, and fill their Pens "246 
With Food at will; lodge them below denn, 
And watch them ſtrict: for from the bellowing Eaſt, 

: In this dire Seaſon, OS the W Wing 
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In his own looſe-revolving Fields, the Swain 
Diſaſter'd ſtands ſees other Hills aſcend 
oOf unknown joyleſs Brow ; and other rde 
Of horrid Proſpect, ſhag the trackleſs Plain: oh I 
Nor finds the River, nor the Foreſt, hdd 
Beneath the white Abrupt; but wanders nn 
From Hill to Dale, ſtill more and more aſtray; 
Impatient flouncing thro' the drifted Heaps, 265 
Stung with the das- 5 of * muß 
of Home FFF 
Ruſh on his Ner os and call their . Vier _ 
In many a vain Effort. How ſinks his Sol!!! 
What black Deſpair, what Horror fills his Heart f 
When for the dufky Spot, th y feign'd | 50 
His tufted Cottage rifing thro' the Snow. iT 
Ie me Wes eee the middle Waſte, 
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Then throng the buſy Shapes into his Mind, 
Of cover'd Pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire Deſcent! beyond the Power of F = | 
of faithleſs Boggs; of Precipices huge, 280 
Smooth d it n en dana, 

Ia che looſe Marſh, or ſolitary Lake, 
Where the freſh Fountain from the 2 boils 
Theſe check his fearful Steps; and down he finks | 
Beneath the Shelter of the ſhapeleſs Drift, 19 286 
Thinking oer all the Bitterneſs of Death, 
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Mix ' d with the tender Anguiſh Nature ſhoqts 
Thro the wrung Boſom of the dying Man, 
His Wife, his 1 * and his Friends unſeen. 
Nie for him th' oficiops Wiſe prepares 
| The Fire fair-blazing, and the — 
In vain his little Children, peeping out 
Into the e e demand their & "oy 


. 
591 


Nor Friends, nor arted Home. On every Nerve 
The deadly Winter ſeizes ; ſhuts up Senſe; 


And, o'er his ſtronger Vitals creeping cold, 299 
Lays him along the Snows, a ſtiffend Corſq̃, 


Unſtretch d, and bleaching in the notthern Blaſt. 


An little think the gay licentious Proud, 


Whom Pleaſure, Power, and Affluence ſurround; 


They, who their thoughtleſs Hours in giddy Mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, Riot waſte - 1398 
Ah 11 think N while OO con, 

And all the fad : Variety of Pain. - 


How many fink in the devouring Flond, 309 . 


Or more devouring Flame. How many bleed, 
By ſhameful Variance betwixt Man and Man. 
How many pine in Weng and Dungeon Gln: 3 


Of their own Limbe. How many. 
Of tata gg, CRY 21 
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| Of Miſery, Sore pierc d by wintry Winde, 
How many ſhrink into the ſordid Hut 

Of chearleſs Poverty. How many ſhake 
With all the fiercer Tortures of the Mind, 319 
Unbounded Paftion, Madneſs, Guilt, Ren 
Whence tumbled headlong from the Height of i 
They furniſh Matter for the tragic Muſe. 
Even in the Vale, where CEA dwell, 


"How many, rable'd with Leda: droop- 

In deep retir d Diſtreſs. How, many ſtand 326 
Around the Death · Bed of their deareſt Friends, 
Like wailing penũi e Ghoſts awaiting theirs, 

And pointtheparting Pang. Thoughtbut fond N Man 
Of theſe, and all the thouſand nameleſs Ills, 
That one inceflaht Struggle render Lie, 33 I 

One Scene of Toil, of Anguiſh, and ere, 
Ws his high Career would ſtand appall d. 
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And his wide Wiſh Benevolence dilate; 336 
The ſocial Tear would riſe, the ſocial Sigi; 
And into clear Perfection, eee nt 1 
nn ſtill, the ſocial I work. xl Ve 


Ax p here en the generous few, 340 
Who, touch'd with human Woe, redreflive . 
Into the Horrors of the gloomy Jail? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where — be 
WhereSickneſs pines; where Thirſtand Hunger bum, 
And poor Wrisfortune feels the Lath of Vice,” Hs 
While in the Land of Liberty, the Land 
Whoſe every Street, and public Meeting __ 
| With We F. e 1 tle Tyrants rag ag d: 


Tore from cold, wintry Limbs the tatterd 
Even robb'd them of the laſt of n W - 
| The free-born Briton to the Duntze n chait 
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And cruſh'd out Lives, by various nameles Ways, 
That for their Country would have toil'd, or bled. 
Hail Patriot-Band I who, ſcorning ſecret Scorn, 
When Juſtice, and when Mercy led the way, 
Dragg'd the detected Monſters into Light, 3 59 
Wrench'd from their hand Oppreſſion's jron Rod, 
And bade the cryel feel the Pains they gave. 
Yet ſtop nat here, let all the Land rejoice, 
And make the Bleſſing unconfin'd, as great. 
Much ſtill untouch d remains; in this rank _ 
Much is the Patriot's, weeding Hand requir'd. 365 
The Toils of Law, (what dark inſidious Men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the ag 
And lengthen ſimple Juſtice i into Trade) 
Oh glorious were the Day! that faw theſe e 
nd every raging the reach of n. 


WINTER 85 


And in his airy Hall the loud Miſruls/ + ./,,, 
Of driving Tempeſt is for ever head. 375 
There thro' the ragged Woods ablerpein: e, 
Sole Tenant of theſe Shades, the ſhaggy — A 
With dangling Ice all horrid, ſtalks forlorn;-, - || 
Slow-pac'd and ſourer as the Storms increaſe, , - 
He makes his Bed beneath the drifted now; M 
And, ſcorning the Complainings of Diſtreſs, 
Hardens his Heart againſt aſſailing \ Want. 
While tempted vigorous o er the marble Waſte... 
On Sleds reclin d, the furry Reſſian ſits 1 
And by his Rain- Deer drawn, behind him throws 
4 ſhining Kingdom in a Winter's Day. 386 


* 


mo 


: + 


O from the cloudy Aþr,, anda | 


Capt with grey Miſts, and everlaſting Snows; * Tg 
Where Nature in ſtupendous Ruin lies, act 
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Burning for Blood! bony, and ghaunt, and 9 | 
Aſſembling Wolves in Torrent-Troops deſcend ; 
And, pouring oer the Country, bear along, 39 5 
Keen as the North-Wind ſweeps the gloſſy Snow. 
All is their Prize. They faſten on the Steed, 
Preſs him to Earth, and pierce his mighty Heart. 
Nor can the Bull his awful Front defend, 
Or ſhake the murdering Savages away. 400 
Rapacious, at the Mother's Throat they f, 
And tear the ſcreaming Infant from her Breaſt. 
The godlike Face of Man avails him nought. 
Even Beauty, Force divine! at whoſe bright Glance 
The generous Lion ſtands in ſoſten d Gaze, 405 
Here bleeds, a hapleſs, undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 
But is, appriz'd of the ſevere Attack, n 
; The eee wad Src the ö 
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No w, all amid the Rigours of the Vear .. 
In the wild Depth « 
The ceaſeleſs Winds blow Ice, be — 43 _ 
Between the groaning Foreſt and the 
CS of 1 70 vols OY 
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And hold high Odeo nigh ts mg r Dads * 


dages of antient Tine; a Gods erer. _ 
As Gods bene 
Rous d at th inſpiring Thou 
The * We Volum . and, 
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Solon the next, who built his Common-weal 

On * wide Baſe, Tycurngut then. 

1; and hint of rugged Rome, 

Nine, who falten -d her mipacious Sous”. 434 
Cimon ſweet-ſoul'd; and Ariftides | 
With that attempet 
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Fair, mild, and ſtrong, as is a vernal Sun's 
'Tis Phebus ſelf, or elſe the Mantuan Swain |, | 1 
Great Homer too appears, of daring Wing. 
Parent of Song and equal by his fide, , 
The Britiſb Muſe; join d hand in hand they —_ 
Darkling, full up the middle Steep to Fame. 456 
Nor abſent are thoſe tuneful Shades, I ween, 
Taught by the Graces, whoſe inchanting Touch 
Shakes every Paſſion from the various String yz | 
Nor thoſe, who ſolemnize the 2 460 
FIS r of your kind! Society divine 
Still viſit thus my Nights, for you reſervd, 
And mount my ſoaring Soul to Deeds like yours, ' 
Silence, thou lonely Power] the Door be thine 5 48 
dee on nee that none intrude, 46g 


— _ we Humour ever. r gays wal nk 
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To raiſe the ſacred Hour, to make it ſmile, - 470 
And with the ſocial Spirit warm the Heart : 
For tho' not ſweeter his own Homer ſings, 

Yet is his Life the more endearing Song. 


TA us in ſome deep Retirement would I paſs 
The Winter-Glooms, with Friends of various Turn, 
Or blithe, or ſolemn, as the Theme inſpir d: 476 
Wich them would E if this unbounded Frame 
Of Nature roſe from unproductive Night, 

Or ſprung eternal from th' eternal Cauſe, 

Its Springs, its Saws its Progreſs, and its End. 480 


Hence larger Proſpects of the beauteous Whole 


Would gradual open on our opening Minds; 
And each diffuſive Harmony units, 


ull Perfection, to th' aſtoniſh'd Eye. 
Thence would we plunge into the moral. Worlds i 
Which, tho' more en n oy moves on 
In higher * n : Bi yby 47 
ne as, aneriuogall 1 . 
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In univerſal - Good. Hiſtoric Truth 2 
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Should next conduct us thro the Deeps of N * 


Point us how Empire grew, revolv d, and fell, 491 
In ſcatter'd States; what makes the Nations ſmile, 
Improves their Soil, and gives them double Suns; 
And why they pine beneath the brighteſt Skies, 

In Nature's richeſt Lap. As thus we talk d, 495 
Our Hearts would burn within us, would inhale |; 
That Portion of Divinity, that Ray. / . 
Of ou n which lights * en Blame 
In powerleſs humble Fortune, to repreſe 
Theſe ardent _ of the kindling Soul ; 

Then, OE | 


Tin! hadeod Pain, dog th nn en 


Of rural Life: or ſnatch'd away by Hope, 
_— the . ors of A 
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In endleſs Growth and infinite Aſcent 
| Riſes from State to State, and World to World. 
Aid when with theſe the ſerious Soul is foil'd, 
We, ſhifting for Relief, would play the Shapes 
Of frolic Fancy ; and inceflant form 573 
 Unnumber'd Pictures, fleeting o'er the _ by 
Yet rapid ſtill renew'd, and pour'd immenſe. 
Into the Mind, unbounded without Space: 
bd the new, the beautiful; or mix'd, 
que, and odd, the riſible and gay; 
Whence vivid Wit, and Humour, Droll of Face, 


ſans Gs IE w_ Nerve. 529 


Es, 


e op che Fir 
While * atteſted, and as well believ d, 


Heard ſolem goes the Goblin-Story ond, 
n 


equen cinch funding Hall es 5 
embol, Ruſtie Mirth goes round: 526 
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The fim ple 1 that takes the Shepherd's Heart, 

Fafily pleas'd ; the long loud Laugh, fincere; _ | 
The Kiſs, ſnatch'd haſty from the ſidelong Maid, 
On purpoſe guardleſs, or - pretending Sleep: 530 
The Leap, the Slap, the Haul ; and, hook to Notes 


Of native Muſic, the reſpondent Dance. 11885 
Thus jocund fleets with them the Winter Night. : 


Tx HE City. frrarms intenſe, The public Haunt, 
Full of each Theme, and warm with mixt Diſcourks, 
Hums indiſtinct. 7 be Sons of Riot flow : 536 
Down thelooſe Sanin of falſe inchanted Joy, 9 
To ſwift Deſtruction. On the rankled Soul | 
The gaming F ury falls; and in one Gulph 
Of total Ruin, Honour, Views, Peace, 5 "540 
Friends, F amilies, and Fortune headlong ck. A 
Riſes the Dance along che lighted Dome, 5 JU Fo D 
Mix'd, andevoly'd, a thouſand fprightly 1 ways. | * 
The glittering Court effuſes every \Pomp 5s wi 
The Circle : deepens ; rain'd from 1 radiant Eyes, . 5 
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A ſoft Effulgence oer the Palace 8 We I 9 1 
While, thick as Inſects i in the Silence lime, 
The e Fop, light-flttering, Walſh? his wan Wing: < 


"Ds EAD Oer the Scene, the Ghoſt of Hamlet ſtalks; ; 
Othello rages; poor Monimia mourns; 55 
And Belvidera pours her Soul in Love. {$6 
Aﬀenting Terror ſhakes ; ; the filent Tear 
Steals 0 er the Check : or elſe the comic _ 
Holds to the World the Picture of itſelf, 


And — ſly the fir ir impartial Lao 5575 


71. . & IA 8 
** 2 1 - . „. 
# 38 „ = * bk 4 x 5 ; * 8 3 


cu RAR Froſt Lond and thro? the blue Serene, 
For Sight too fine, th Ethereal Nitre .._ od 
Killing infectious Damps, arid the ſpent A Air d 
Storing afreſh with elemental  S———_ ng; 
Cloſe crouds the ſhinin 8 Atmoſphere ; and binds | 


i x. 


Our Arengthen'd Bodies i in its cold Embrace, 
5 Conſtringent; feeds, and animates our Blood; * 
| Refines our Spirits, thro the new-ſt run 4 
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In {wifter Sallies darting to the Brain 56 5 
Where ſits the Soul, intenſe, collected, cool, 
Bright as the Skies, and as the Seaſon keen. | 17119946 
All Nature feels the renovating Force BY ; 
of Winter, only to the thoughtleſs __— | 


In Deſolation ſeen. The vacant Glebe 0." 570 


Draws in abundant vegetable Soul, e STI 
And gathers Vigour for the coming N 
A ſtronger Glow fits on the lively Cheek 

of ruddy Fire: and luculent along) 2 7 
The purer Rivers flow ; their ſullen Deeps, 4} 575 
Amazing, open to the Shepherd's THe,” 9211940669 
And murmur r hoarſer at the u Froſt. i F 


4 


Wn AT art thoy, Froft! ? and whenoea are © thy | keen 
Sc nen, pk Le 
Deriv'd, thou ſecret all- invadin g Power, 
Whom even th! illuſive Fluid cannot fly?” 
Is not thy potent Energy, unſeen, © 
Myriads of little Salts, or hook'd, or ſhap'd 
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Like double Wedges, and diffus d 0 1 
Thro' Water, Earth, and Ether? Hence at Eve, 
Steam d eager from the red Horizon round, 585 
Wich the ſtill Rage of Vinter deep ſuffus d, | 
An icy Gale, oft ſhifting, o'er the Pool 
Breathes a blue Film, and in its mid Career 
Arreſts the bickering Stream. The looſen'd Ice, 
Let down the Flood, and half diſſolꝰd by Day, 
Ruſtles no more but to the ſedgy Bank. $91 
Faſt grows, or gathers round the pointed Stone, 
| A cryſtal Pavement, by the Breath of Heaven 
Cemented firm; till ſeiz d from Shore to Shore, 
The whole detruded River grows below. 599 
Loud rings the frozen Earth, and hard reflects 
A double Noiſe 3 while, at his Evening Watch, 
The Village- Dog deters the nightly Thief; 
The Heifer lows; ; the diſtant Water-fall | 
Swells in the Breeze, and, with the haſty "Kr 


Of Traveller, the many ſounding Plain 601 
Shakes from afar, * full Ethereal cnn 
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Infinite Worlds diſcloſing to the View, 

Shines out intenſely keen; and, all one Cope 
Of ſtarry Glitter, glows from Pole to Pole. 60 5 
From Pole to Pole the rigid Influence falls, 
Thro' the ſtill Night, inceſſant, heavy, ſtrong, HW 
And ſeizes Nature faſt, It freezes on tra] 
Till Morn, late riſing o'er the drooping World, 
Lifts her pale Eye unjoyous. Then appears 1h 
The various Labour of the ſilent Night: | 611 
Prone from the dripping Eave, and dumb Caſcade, 
Whoſe idle Torrents only ſeem to rar. 
The pendant Icicle ; the Fea eWedki die b 
Where tranſient Hues, and. fancy'd Figures riſe 
Theliquid Kingdom all to ſolid turn d 616 
Wide · ſpouted o'er the Brow, the frozen Brook, 
A livid Tract, cold gleaming on the Morn; 
The Foreſt bent beneath the plumy Wave; 
And by the Froſt refin d the whiter Snow, 
Incruſted hard, and ſounding to the Tread 
Of early Shepherd, as he penſive ſeeks 1 


* 8 
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His pining Flock, or from the Mountain-top, 
Pleas'd _ the fippery gre ſwift cg 


On blithſome Frolicks bent, the youthful Swains, 
While every Work of Man is laid at reſt, 626 
Fond oer the River ruſh, and ſhuddering view | 
The doubtful Deeps below. Or where the Lake 
And long Canal the cerule Plain extend, 
The City pours her thouſands, ſwarming all, 630 
From every Quarter: and, with him who ſides; 
Or ſkating ſweeps, ſwift as the Winds, along, 3 { 
In circling Poiſe; or elſe diſorder'd falls, 
His Feet, illuded, ſprawling to the Sky, 


hile the Laugh rages round; from end to os: 
ee 188 OO _— crouded _ | « . 


poxx, ROY and worth b Ace thelelnne m_ 
But ſoon elaps d. The horizontal Sun, 
Broad &er the South, 1 on; 
And, ineffectual, firikes the gelid Cliff, +640 : 
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The Mountain ſill his azure Gloſs maintains, | 10958 
Nor feels the feeble Touch. Perhaps the Vale 
Relents a while to the reflected Ray; 

Or from the Foreſt falls the cluſter'd Snow, *. 

Myriads of Gems, that, by the Breeze diffus d, 64 5 
Gay-twinkle thro'the Gleam. Heard thick around 
Thunders the Sport of thoſe, who with the Gun, 

And Dog impatient bounding at the ſhot, 1111 B 
Worſe than the Seaſon, deſolate the Fiel 

And, adding to the Ruins of the Lear, 650 

Diſtreſs the tos or n a 
"m2 what is this? theſe infant Tempeſs'v what? r | 
The Mockery of Winter * ſhould: onr 1 r 
| Aſtoniſh'd ſhoot into the frozen Zonqm, | 
Where more than half the joyleſs Year is mon * 
And, failing gradual, Life at laſt goes out. 6 56 i 
There undiflolving, from the firſt of Time, I 
Snows ſwell on Shows” amazing tothe wa 5 8 >; 
And icy Mountains there," on Mount: ns 
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Seem to the ſhivering Sailor from afar, 60 
Shapeleſs, and white, an Atmoſphere of Clouds, 
Projected huge, and horrid, o'er the Main, 
Alps frown on Alps 3 or ruſhing hideous down, 
As if old Chaos was again return 'd, 
Shake the firm Pole, and make an Ocean boil. 
Whence heap'd abrupt along the howling Shore, 
And into various Shapes (as Fancy leans) ES 667 
Work'd by the Wave, the cryſtal Pillars wods y 
| Syells the blue Portico, the Gothic Dome | 
Shoots fretted up; and Birds, and Beaſts, and Men, | 
Riſe into mimic Life, and fink by turns. 671 
The reſtleſs Deep itſelf cannot refiſt © 
The binding Fury; but in all its Rage 
Of Tempeſt taken by the boundleſs Froſt. 
Is many a Fathom to the Bottom chain d. 675 
And bid to roar no more: a bleak Expanſe, 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy Rocks, chearleſs, and void | 


Of every Life, that from the dreary Months 


| Flies conſcious ſouthward. Miſerable they !. 
8 | „ Who, 
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Who, here entangled in the gathering Ice, 680 
Take their laſt Look of the deſcending Sun ; 
While, full of Death, and fierce with tenfold Froſt 
The long long Night, incumbent o'er their Head, 
Falls horrible. Such was the * Britor's Fate, 
As with firſt Prow, (What have not Britons dar'd!) 
He for the Paſſage ſought, attempted fince 686 
So much in vain, and ſeeming to be ſhut 

By jealous Nature with eternal Bars, 

In theſe fell Regions, in Arzina caught, | 
And to the ſtony Deep his idle Sig 690 
Immediate ſeal'd, he with his hapleſs Crew, 
Each full exerted at his ſeveral Taſk,  _ 
Froze into Statues ; to the Cordage glued 
The Sailor, and the Pilot to the Helm, 


r of Mankind live; 
And, ſcarce enliven'd ip the 1. 696 
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(That rears and ripens Man, as well as Plants) 
Here Human Nature juſt begins to dawn. 
Deep from the piercing Seaſon ſunk in Caves, 
Here by dull Fires, and with unjoyous Chear, 700 
They wear the tedious Gloom. Immers'd in Furs, 
Lie the groſs Race. Nor ſprightly Jeſt, nor Song, 
Nor Tenderneſs they know ; nor aught of Life, 
Beyond the kindred Bears that ſtalk without. 
Till long- expected Morning looks at length 70; 
Faint on their Fields (where inter reigns alone) 
And calls the quiver'd Savage to the Chace. 


Mu 1E RING, che Winds at Eve, with hoarſer Voice 
Blow bluſterin gfrom the South. The Froſt ſubdu d, 
Gradual, reſolves into a trickling Thaw. 510 
Spotted the Mountains ſhine ; looſe Sleet deſcends, 
And floods the Country round. The Rivetsfwell, 

Impatient for the Day. Broke from the Hills, 
Oer Rocks and Woods, in broad brown Cataracts, 
Ar thouſand ſnow-fed Torrents ſhoot at once; 715 
_ And, 
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And, where they ruſh, the wide-reſounding Plain 
Is left one ſlimy Waſte. - Thoſe ſullen Seas, | 
That waſh th' ungenial Pole, will reſt no more 
Beneath the Shackles of the mighty North; 

But, rouſing all their Waves, re ſiſtleſs heave 
And hark! the lengthening Roar continuous run 
Athwart the rifted Main: at once it burſts; 722 
And piles a thouſand Mountains to the Clouds. 

Ill fares the Bark, the Wretch's laſt Reſort, 

That, loſt amid the floating Fragments, moors 
Beneath the Shelter of an icy Ie, 5295 
While Night o'erwhelms the Sea, and Horror looks 
More horrible. Can human Force endure 
Th' aſſembled Miſchiefs that befiege them round: 
Heart-goawing Hunger, fainting Wearineſs, / || 
The Roar of Winds and Waves, the Cruſh. of Ice, 
Now ceaſing, now renew'd with louder mm wr 
And in dire CET round the Main. 
N the Deep, Levi 
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| Tempeſt the looſen'd Brine, while thro the Gloom, 
Far, from the bleak inhoſpitable Shore, 736 
Loading the Winds, is heard the hungry Howl 
Of famiſh'd Monſters, there awaiting Wrecks. 
Vet Providence, that ever-waking Eye, 
Looks down with pity on the fruitleſs Toil 740 
Of Mortals loft to Hope, and lights them fafe, 
Thro all this dreary Labyrinth of Fate. 


T is done! dread Winter has ſubdu'd the Year, 
And reigns tremendous o'er the deſart Plains. 
Ho dead the Vegetable Kingdom lies! 745 
Ho dumb the tuneful! Horror wide extends 
His ſolitary Empire. Here, fond Man! 
Behold thy Baur d Life; ; paſs ſome few Vears, 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent — 
Thy ſober Autumn fading into Age, | f 7 50 
And pale concluding Winter comes at laſt, 
And ſhuts the Scene. Ah! -whither now are fled, 
Thoſe Dreams of Greatneſs? thoſe unſolid Hopes 
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Immortal, Mankind's never-failing Friend, 


His Guide to Happineſs on high.— And ſe! * 7 : 
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Of Heaven, and Earth! Awakening Nature = 
The new⸗-· creating Word, and ſtarts to Liſe, 

In every heighten d Form, from Pain and Dem 
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Involving all, and in a perfect Whole | * 
Uniting, as the Proſpect wider ſpt 5 wy 
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Ye vainly wiſe ! ye blind Wee now, 
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And oft thy Voice in awful Thunder ſpeaks ; 

4 nd oft at Dawn, deep Noon, or falling Eve, 

| By Brooks and Groves, in hollow-whiſpering Gales. 
A yellow-floating Pomp, thy Bounty ſhines 

In Autumn unconfin d. Thrown from thy Lap, 
Profuſe o'er Nature, falls the lucid Shower 16 
Of beamy Fruits; and, in a radiant Stream, 
Into the Stores of ſteril Winter pours, 

In Winter dreadful-Thou / with Clouds and Storms 
Around Thee thrown, Tempeſt o'er Tempeſt roll'd, 
Horrible Blackneſs ! On the Whirlwind's s Wing, 21 


Riding ſublime, 7. hou bidſt the World be low, 
And humbleſt Na ature with thy northern Blaſt. 
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And all fo forming ſuch a perfect Whole 
That as they ſtill ſucceed, they raviſh till. oi 
But wondering oft, with brute unconſcious Quad * 
Man marks Thee not, marks not the mighty Hand, 
That, ever- buſy, wheels the ſilent Sphere 
Works in the ſecret Deep; ſhoots, ſteaming, thence 
The fair Profuſion that o erſpreads the ee 1 13 5 
Flings from the Sam direct the flaming Day; 
Feeds every Creature; hurls the Tempeſt . A 
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The long-reſounding Voice, oft-breaking clear, 
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Of ſpecious Words, and Tyranny of Names; 2 5 | 
But, bidding his:amazing Mind attend, 


And with heroic Patience Years on Years 


Deep - ſearching, ſaw at laſt the Sem dawn, 


And nw. of all his Race, on him alone. 29 


res then how pure how ſtrong 
And what the Triumphs of old Greece and Rome, 
By his diminiſh d, but the Pride of Boys ni bob: 
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From unaſſiſted Viſion hid, the Moons 
To cheer remoter Planets numerous pour'd, 


By him in all their mingled Tracts were ſeen, 45 


He alſo fix'd the wandering Queen of Night, © 
Whether ſhe wanes into a ſcanty Orb, 


Or, waxing broad, with her pale ſhadowy Light, 


In a ſoft Deluge overflows the Sky. 

Her every Motion clear-diſcerning, He 50 
Adjuſted to the mutual Main, and taught © © 
Why now the mighty Maſs of Water ſwells 
Reſiſtleſs, heaving on the broken Rocks 

And the full River turning; till again „ 
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A yellow Waſte of idle Sands behind. 
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And, a the whitening undiſtinguiſh'd Blaze, | 
Collecting every Ray into his Kind, 100 
Io thecharm'd Eye educ'd the gorgeous Train 
Of Parent-Colours. Firſt, the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny Orange next; 
And next delicious 7e/low; by whoſe fide — 
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Dreaming in whiſpering Groves, by the hoarſe Brook! 
Or Prophet, to whoſe Rapture Heaven deſcends ! 
Even now the ſctting Sun and ſhifting Clouds, 


Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely Heights, declare 0 


How juſt, how beauteous the 797 ractiue Law. 


Tu x noiſcleſs Tide of Time, all bearing down _ 
To vaſt Eternity's unbounded Sea 
Where the green Iſlands of the Happy hind l 
He ſtemm d alone; and to the Source e 
Deep i in primeval Gloom) Accs mis 
His Lights at equal Diſta 


"One wilder'd on his Gerkloms Way. 


B v T * can os on who, 2 15 | 


+ ** 


His high Diſcoveries ſing ? hen but a few / 5 
Of the deep-ſtudying, Race can ſtretch their Minds... 


To what he knew: in Fand y r. Thought, 13 5. 


ces, to guide ; 1.289; 


INE — II > EAI Yn is CI, > + Py HI > BIS ay tin ron Sens tt ern tn - — 
y 5 x 4 « © 
* — 3 bg wept = * * eg 


N 
eh 
0 
by 
2 
BD 
BY 
1% 
Fo 
3, 
4 
F.. 
= " 
ifs 


| PI rn far above 


258 Jo the MEMORY f 
How ſhall the Muſe then graſp the mighty Theme? 


Wu Ar wonder thence that his Devotion ſwell'd . 

Reſponſive to his Knowledge for could he, 

Whoſe piercing mental Eye diffuſive ſaw 
The finiſh'd Univerfity of Things, 

In all its Order, Magnitude, and Parts, 

Forbear inceflant to adore that Power 

 Whofills, ſuſtains, and actuates the Whole? 


Sax, ye who beſt can tell, ye happy few, 
Who faw him in the ſofteſt Lights of Life, 145 
All un-with-held, indulging to his Friends 
The vaſt unborrow'd Treaſures of his Mind, 

5 Oh ſpeak the won rous Man! how mild, how calm, 
| How greatly humble, how divinely 2 ; 
Ho firm eſtabli erna Truth; 150 

Fervent in doing well, with every e | 

Still prefling on, forgetful of the paſt, 


don 


Sir ISAAC NEWTON. 
Thoſe little Cares, and viſionary Joys, ' 155 

That ſo perplex the fond impaſſion'd Heart 

Of ever-cheated, ever-truſting Man, 7052 
This, Cox puir, from thy rural Hours we hope; 
As thro' the pleaſing Shade, where Nature pours ' 
Her every Sweet, in ſtudious Eaſe you walk; 160 

The ſocial Paſſions ſmiling at thy Heart, 

That glows with all the recollected Sage. | 


| Amp you, ye hopeleſs gloomy-mitided Tribe, 

| You who, unconſcious of thoſe nobler Flights 
Againſt the prime endearing Prisileg 163 

Of Being dare contend, ſay, can a'Sout 
Of ſuch extenſive, deep, tremendous Powers, 
Enlarging Rill; be but a finer Breath 4 baA 
of Spirits dancing thro their Tubes awhile, © 
And then for ever loft in vacant Air? / 
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Bur hark! methinks I hear a warning Voice, 
Solemn as when ſome awful Change is come, 
Sound thro' the World Ji dne — He 
« Meafure's ful; 
« And I refign my Charge — Yemouldering Stones, 
That build the towering Pyramid, the proud 175 
Triumphal Arch, the Monument effacd 
By ruthleſs Ruin, and whate'er ſupports . 
The worſhip'd Name of hoar Antiquity, 
Down to the Duſt ! what Grandeur can ye boaſt 
While NzwrTon lifts his Column to the Skies, 180 
Beyond the Waſte of Time Let no weak Drop 
Be ſhed for him. The Virgin in her Blom 
Cut off, the joyous Youth, and darling Child, 
Theſe are the Tombs that claim the tender Tear, = 
And Elegiac Song. But NEwTon calls 5 185 
For other Notes of Gratulation high, | 


That now he wanders thro' thoſe endleſs Worlds 
He here ſo well deſcried, and wondering talks, 
2 And bymns their Author with his glad Compeers. 


Sir ISAAC NEWTON. 52 

0 ) Britain's ; Boaſt! whether, with och how: 
Sitteſt in dread Diſcourſe, or fellow-bleſt, 191 
Who joy to ſee the Honour of their Kind ; 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic Wing, 
Thy ſwift Career is with the whirling Orbs, 
Comparing Things with Things, in Rapture loſt, 
And grateful Adoration, for that Light 196 
So plenteous ray'd into thy Mind below, - 
From Light Himſelf; Oh look with pity down 
On Human Kind, a frail erroneous Race! 
Exalt the Spirit of a downward World! 1 200 

Oer thy dejected Country, Chief preſide, | - aN 
Fs, be her Genius call'd! her Studies raiſe, © = 
Correct her Manners, and inspire ber Youth. - # 1 
For, tho' depray' d and ſunk, ſhe brought thee forth, nt 
And glories in thy Name ; the points thee out t 20, 5 b 

To all her Sons, and bids them eye thy Star: | 
While in erpectance of the ſecond Life, 5 
When Time ſhall be no more, 'thy facred l Duſt | 
Sleeps with her Kiogs, and dignifies the Scene. 
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Written in the Year 1727. 
IF tantas audetis tollere Moles ? © 
Quo Ego—ſed motos præſtat componere fluctus. 
Poſt mihi non fimili Pæna commiſſa luetis. 
Maturate fugam,  Regique bæc dicite veſtro : 
Non illi Imperium Pelagi, . Tridentem, 
_Sed mibi _ datum. ©. Vino. 


2 


| 8 on the Sea-beat Shore Britannia fat . 
A Of ber degenerate Sons the faded Fame, 
Deep in her anxious Heart, revolving fad: | 
Bare was her throbbing Boſom to the Gale, 
That hoarſe, and hollow, from the bleak Surge blew ; 
Looſe flow'd her T reſles ; rent her: azure Robe. 6 
Hung oer the Deex from her majeſtic Brow | 
; She tore the Laurel, and ſhe tore the Bay. 3 
hy Nor e ceas d the copious rief to bathe her Cheek; 
Nor e ceas ' ber Sobs to murmur to the Main. 
| oaks Sg 


£ 4 % 
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peace diſcontented nigh, departing, ſtrete 
Her Dove- like Wings. And War, tho greatly rous d, 
' Yetmourn'd his fetter d Hands. While thus the Quęen 
Of Nations ſpoke ; and what the ſaid the Maſe 
Recorded, faithful, in unbidden Verſe. 25 


Even not yon Sail, that, from the Sky- mix d Wave, 

Dawns on the Sight, and wafts the Royar Youra, 

A Freight of future Glory to my Shore; 

Even not the flattering View of golden Days, 

And riſing Periods yet of bright Renoẽon, 10 

Beneath the Pax RN TS, and their endleſs Line 
Thro' late revolving Time, can ſooth my Rage; 
While, unchaſtisd, th' inſulting Spaniard dares 

Infeſt the trading Flood, full of vain War 

| mm * Navies, and ** Merchants ſeize 3 4 5 i 

: 


1 He en. and ſweat beneath Equater Suns, 


Whence this unwonted Patience? this weak Doubt ? 

This tame beſeeching of rejected Peace? „ 
This meek Forbearance? this unnative Fear, 
To generous Britons never known before? 
And fail'd my Fleets for this; on Indian Tides 
| To float, unactive, with the veering Winds? 35 

The Mockery of War? while hot Diſcaſe, 

And Sloth diſtemper'd, ſwept off burning Crouds, 
For Action ardent ; and amid the Deep, 
Inglorious, ſunk them in a watry Grave. 
There now they lie beneath the rolling Flood, 40 
Far from their Friends, and Country unaveng d 
And back the weeping War-Ship comes again, 
Diſpirited, and thin; her Sons aſham'd - 
Thus idly to review their native Shore od: fo 

. With not one Glory ſparkling in their Eye, 
One Triumph on their Tongue. A an, 
The violated Merchant comes along; : 
That far-ſought Wealth, for which the A oxious Gale 
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By lawleſs Force detain'd ; a Force that ſoon 50 
Would melt away, and every Spoil reſign, 
Were once the Britiſp Lion heard to roar. 

Whence is it that the proud Herian thus, 


In their own well-aſſerted Element, 


Dares rouze to Wrath the Maſters of the Main? 55 


Who told him, that the big incumbent War 


Would not, &er this, haveroll'd his trembling Ports 


In ſmoaky Ruin? and his guilty Stores, 

Won, by the Ravage ofa butcher'd World, 

Yet unatton'd, ſunk in the ſwallowing Deep, 60 
Or led the glittering Prize into the Thames? 


Turn was a Time (Oh let my languid Sons 
Reſume their Spirit at the rouzing Thought!) 
When all the Pride of Spain, in one dread Fleet, 
Swell'd o'er the lab'ring Surge; like a whole Heaven 
Of Clouds, wide-roll'd before the boundleſs Breeze. 
Gaily the { ſplenc 
Exultant plough'd, reflecting a red Gleam, 
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266 BRITANNIA. 
As ſunk the Sun, o'er all the flaming Vaſt; 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate; drunk with the Dream 
Of eaſy Conqueſt; while their bloated War, +1 
Stretch'd out from Sky to Sky, the gather d Force 
Of Ages held in its capacious Womb. 
But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous Pomp, 
My dauntleſs Britons came, a gloomy few, 75 
With Tempeſt black, the goodly Scene deformd, 
And laid their Glory waſte. The Bolts of Fate 
Refiſtleſs thunder d thro their yielding Sides; 
Fierce o'er their Beauty blaz d the lurid Flame; 
And ſeiz d in horrid Graſp, or ſhatter d wide, 80 
Amid the mighty Waters, deep they ſunk. 
Then too from every Promontory chill, 
Rank Fen, and Cavern where the wild Wave works, 
I ſwept confederate Winds, and ſwell'd a Storm. 
Round the glad Iſle, ſnatch'd by the vengeful Blaſt, 
The ſcatter'd Remnants drove; on the blind Shelve, 
And pointed Rock, that marksth' indented Shore, 


| Relentleſsdaſh'd, where loud the Northern Main | 
„„ How! 


vls 


BRITANNIA 22567 
Howls thro' the fra ctur d Caledonian Iſles. 


SUucn were the Dawnings of my liquid Reign; go 


But ſince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, 


Even in thoſe troubled Times, when dreadful Br Ak z 
Aw'd angry Nations with the Britiſb Name, 
Let every humbled State, let Europe fay,” 
Suſtain'd, and ballanc'd, by my naval Arm. 95 
Ah what muſt theſe immortal Spirits think 
No rn rep Theſe, for their Country's Good, 


Who fac'd the b t Danger, knew no Fear, 


No mean Submiſſion, but commanded Peace. 

Ah how with Indignation muſt they burn? 1060 
(If aught, but Joy, can touch /Etherial Breaſts) 
With Shame? with Grief? to ſee their feeble Sons 


Shrink from that Empire o'er the conquer d Seas, 
For which their Wiſdom plan d, their Councils glows, 
And their Veinsbled thro' W 2 drier, ow 403 


On 


268 BRIT HMVNNT of. 


On firſt of human Bleſſings ! and ſupreme! 
Fair Peace! how lovely, how del ightful thou ! 
By whoſe wide Tie, the kindred Sons of Men, 
Like Brothers live, in Amity combin'd, | 
And unſuſpicious Faith; while honeſt Toil 110 
Gives every Joy, and to thoſe Joys a right, 

Which idle, barbarous Rapine but uſurps. 

Pure is thy Reign; when, unaccurs d by Blood, 
Nought, fave the Sweetneſs of indulgent Showers, 
Trickling diſtils into the vernant Glebe; 115 
 Inftead of mangled Carcaſſes, fad-ſeen, 
When the blythe Sheaves lie ſcatter'd o'er the Field; 
When only ſhining Shares, the crooked Knife, 
And Hooks imprint the vegetable Wound; 
When the Land bluſhes with the Roſe alone, 120 
The falling Fruitage, and the bleeding Vine. 

Oh, Peace thou Source, and Soul of ſocial Life; ; 
Beneath whoſe calm inſpiring Influence, 
Science his Views enlarges, Art refines, 


And 
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And ſwelling Commerce opens all her Ports; 125 
Bleſt be the Man divine, who gives us Thee! 
Who bids the Trumpet huſh his horrid Clang, 

Nor blow the giddy Nations into Rage; 
Who ſheaths the murderous Blade; the deadly Gun 
Into the well- pil'd Armory returns; 3 | 30 
And every Vigour from the Work of Death, 

To grateful Induſtry converting, makes 

The Country flouriſh, and the City ſinile. 
Unviolated, him the Virgin ſings ; | Ar 
And him the ſmiling Mother to her Train. 135 
Of him the Shepherd, in the peaceful Dale, _ 
Chaunts ; and, the Treaſures of his Labour ſure, . 
The Huſbandman of him, as at the Plough, 
Or Team, he toils. With him the Sailor ſooths, | 
Beneath the trembling Moon, the midnight Wave; 
And the full City, warm, from Street to Street, 141 
And Shop to Shop, reſponſive, rings of him. | 
Nor joys one Land alone ; his Praiſe extends 4 
Far as the Sun rolls the diffuſive Day; + 
Far 


270 BRITANNIA 


Far as the Breeze can bear the Gifts of Peace, 145 
Till all the n Nations catch the Song. 


Wrar would not, Peace! the Patriot bear for thee? 


What painful Patience? What inceſſant Care ? 
What mixt Anxiety? What ſleepleſs Toil ? 

Even from the raſh protected what Reproach? 1 50 
For he thy Value knows ; thy eerie be” 
To human Nature : but the better thou, 

The richer of Delight, ſometimes the more | 
Inevitable Far, when Ruffian Force x 
Awakes the Fury of an injur'd State. 1355 
Then the good eafy Man, whom Reaſon rules; 
Who, While unhurt, knew nor Offence, nor Harm, 
onz'd by bold Infult, and injurious Rage, 


With ſharp and ſudden Check, th aſtoniſrd Sons 
Of Violence confounds ; firm as his pag 160 


His bolder Heart ; in awful Juſtice clad ; 

His Eyes effulging a peculiar Fire: 

And, as he charges thro' the proſtrate War, = 
His 


o dare the ſacred Vengeance of the Juſt, 165 


more, 


Than when your well-carn'd 8 of the wo 


Your Thunder wake? your deareſt Life demand? 


W hat better Cauſe, than when your Country ſees 


The fly Deſtruction at her Vitals amd? 


For oh it much imports.you, 'tis your all, | 
To keep your Trade intire, intire the Force, 


In Intercourſe. be gentle, g 


R enerous, juſt, 
„ar —— 
But on the Sea be terrible, untamd, 


Unconquerable ſtill: mme 
Who ſhall but aim to touch your Glory tim, /. 
in there the Man, into the Lion's Den 


18 
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Ann what, my thoughtleſs Sons, ſhould fire you 


The leaſt beginning Injury receives ? 168 
What better Cauſe can call your Lightning forth? | 


17 . . 


And Honour of your Fleets; o'er Theſe to neck, 
Even with a Hand ſevere, and jealous Eye. * 
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272 BRITANNIA. 


Who dares intrude, to ſnatch his young away? 


And is a Briton ſeiz'd? and ſeiz d beneath 


The flumbring Terrors of a Britiſh Fleet? 185 


Then ardent riſe! Oh great in Vengeance riſe ; 


_ Oferturn the proud, teach Rapine to reſtore : 


And as you ride ſublimely round the World, 
Make every Veſſel ſtoop, make every State 

At once their Welfare and their Duty know. 190 
This is your Glory ; this your Wiſdom; this 


The native Power for which you were deſign d 
By Fate, when Fate deſign'd the firmeſt State, 


That cer was ſeated on the ſubject Sea; 


A State; alone, where Liberty ſhould live, 1 95 


In theſe late Times, this Evening of Mankind, 


When Athens, Rome and Carthage are no more, 


The World almoſt in flaviſh'Sloth diffoly'd. 
For this, theſeRocks around your Coaſt were 3 


For this, your Oaks, peculiar harden d, ſhoot 200 
Strong into ſturdy Growth ; for this, your Hearts 


Swell with a ſullen een ne ſtill 


„ 


3 
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BRITANNIA an 


As Danger grows; and Strength, and. Toil for this 
Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent Lanxt. 
Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſiye Power, * * 7 
Undangerous to the public ever prompt, 3 Styx taJ 
By laviſh Nature thruſt into your Hand 
And, unencumber'd with the Bulk immenſe 
Of Conqueſt, whence huge Empires roſe and fell, 
Self-cruſh'd, extend your Reign from Shore to Shore, 
Where- e er the Wind your high Beheſts blo 
And fix it deep on his eternal Buſt ck To 412 
For ſhould the ſliding Fabric 
Soon ſlacken'd quite, and 8 very broke, 
It gathers Ruin as it nn. l 5 Hit _ ; 
Steep-ruſhing down to that Soph Gu, 

Where many a mighty Empire bu edlies, [51 112 // 
And min int Fl 
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274 - BRITANNIA 


Its Courſe another way, o'er other Lands 
The various Treaſure would reſiſtleſs pour, 
Nie er to be won again; its antient Tract 22 5 
- Lefta vile Channel, deſolate, and dead, 

With all around a miſetable Waſte. 

Not Egypt, were, her better Heaven, the Nite | 
Tarn? di in the Pride of Flow; when o'er his Rocks, 
And roaring Cataracts, beyond the Reach 236 
of dizzy Viſion pird, in one wide Fla: 
An Ethiopian Deluge foams amain; 
(Whence wond'ring Fable trac d him 00 he Wn 
Even not that Prime of Earth, where Harveſtscroud 
Op! anti d ae all the n oak, 124135 
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Her unfrequented Ports alone the Sign” * 

Of what ſhe was; her Merchants ſcatter'd wide; ” - 
Her hollow Shops ſhut up; and in Hier Streets, 24 5 
Her Fields; Woods, Markets, Village „ and Read. 
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The cheerful Voice of Labour heard no more. | 
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Ou ket : not then waſte Luxury impair © ab Ras 
5 Thatminly Soul of Toit, Which Arings your Neeves, 
And your own proper Happineſs creates! "256 | 
Oh let not the ſoft, penetrating Plague oy moths 
| Creep on the free· born Mind! and working there, 
ie ſharp Tooth of manya new-fo nt Want, 
Endlefs, a and idle e all, eat out the Heart 27 09 
| Concepion ben, e 255 

The noble Sentiment, the inipatithit Sum 
Of baſe Subjection, and tlie fivelling Id n bas 
For general Good, erazing rom the Migff : 
une noagbt fre narrow w Seth els Hecesdls 
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| Sapping the very Frame of Government, 
And Life, a total Diſſolution comes; 


Sloth, Ignorance, Dejection, Flattery, Fear; 17 
| Oppreſſion raging o'er the Waſte he makes; |. 


276 Pee ITANNI A. 
Induc'd at laſt, by fearce-perceiv'd Degrees, 


The human Being almoſt quite extinct; 


| And the whole State in bro oad Corruption ſinks. 


Oh ſhun chat Gulph, that gaping Ruin ſhun! 
And countleſs Ages, rol; it far away 3 270 


* you, ye H Heaven-belov'd!. may Iiberts, 
* The Light © of Life! the Sun of Human Kind! 


"Even whey the ke ; 


| Patriots barrow Flame: 
KEEN bee North deſcends, 


Stil ſpread, exalt, and actuate your Powers! | 27 5 


While Naxiſh ſhSourhera, Climates beam in va 
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BRITANNIA. 277 


And the rough Sons of loweſt Labour ſmile. 

As when, profuſe of Spring, the looſen'd Weſt 

Lifts up the pining Year, and balmy breathes 284 
8 Vouth, Life, and Love, and Beauty oer the World. 


Bur haſte we from theſe melancholy Shores, 
N. or to deaf Winds, and Waves, our fruitleſs Plaint 
Pour weak; the Country claims our active Aid; 
* That let us roam; and where we find a Spark 
Of public Virtue, blow it into Flame. 290 
And now my Sons, the Sons of Freedom] meet 
In awful Senate; thither let us fly; 
| Burn in the Patriot's Thought, flow from his Tongue 
5 BN In fearleſs Truth; myſelf, transform'd, preſide, 
And ſhed the Spirit of Britannia round, 295 j 


Tris ſaid; her fleeting Fenins upd airy Train, 

g Sunk in the Gale; and nought but ragged Rocks 

| | Ruſh'd on the broken Eye; and nought was heard + 
LL But the rough Cadence of the daſhing Wave. 299 | 
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DEDICATION. 
Monarchy, more free than a Con 

I dare not, nor indeed need * "here 
attempt a character, where both the 


great and the amiable Qualities ſhine 


forth in full perfection. All words are 


y felt, 
and acknowledged, by a hap py A 
Permit me 3 only to ſubſcribe 


my ſelf, with the trueſt zeal and vene- 


ration, 
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T is not my intention, in this preface, to 
defend any faults that may be found in tbe 
following piece. 1*am afraid there are 
too many: But thoſe who are beſt able to 
Eiaòtꝛiſcover, will be moſt ready to pardon 
them. 'They alone know how difficult an undertaking the 
writing of a tragedy is: and this is a firſt attempt. 

I beg leave only to mention the reaſou that determined 
me to make choice of this ſubjeff. What pleaſed me par- 
ticularly, tho perbaps it will not be leaſt liable to ob- 
jeftion with ordinary readers, was the great ſimplicity 
of the ſtory. It is one, regular, and uniform," not 
charged with a multiplicity of incidents, and yet afford- 
ing ſeveral revolutions of fortune; by which" the paſſions 
may be excited, varied, and driven to their full u 
F pee 
This unity of deſign was always ſought aſter, and 
admired by the antients : and the moſt eminent among 
the moderns, who underſtood their writings, bave cho- 
ſen to imitate them in this, from an intire convittion that 
the reaſon of it muſt bold good in all ages. And bere al- 
tow me to tranſlate a paſſage from the celebrated Mon- 
fieur Racine, which contains all that I have to ſay on 
this head. eee | 
oe muſt not fancy that this rule has no other 
& foundation but the caprice of thoſe who made it. No- 
„ thing can touch us in tragedy, but "what is probable. 
« 4nd what probability is there, that, in one Day, 
«* hhonld happen a multitude of things, which could 
« ſcarce happen in ſeveral Mees? There are ſome who 
« think that this ſimplicity is à mark of barrenneſs of 
L invention, But they do not conſider, that, on the 
AJDOIOHY - | : contrary 


rr 


had it beeu in my power. 


PREFACE. 


cc contrary invention conſiſts in making met hi ant 0 
&« nothing + + and that tbis buddle of incidents bg 


4 been the refuge of poets, who did not find in their 


ec genie 15 richngſs or . e enough to engage their 
« ſpeFators frog "ha uber, by a ſimple action, 


rte by the Silence tf of paſſiom, thi buguty 4 


« ſentiments, and the nobleneſs of expreſſion, ” — 1 


auld not be underſtood to mean that all theſe things are 
te be found in my performance: I only ſhew the dy 
what 1 aimed at, aud how I would have Pleaſed Dim 


Al. to the charafter of Sophoniſba; in drawing it; 


I have confined myſelf to the truth of biſtory. It were 


an affront 10 the age, to ſuppoſe ſuch @ charatter out 
of natures, eſpecially in 6 wunry which has produced jo 
many 2 examples of public ſpirit and heroic virtues, 
even in the ſofter ex : and I bad deſtroyed ber charatter 
int irely, had 1 nat marked it with that ſtrong love to 


ber caquntry, diſdain of ſervitude, and inborn averſion | 


to the | ng: by which all hiſtarians have diſtinguiſhed 
her, Ner ought ber marrying Maſiniſſa, while ber 


| former huſband was ſtill alive, to be reckoned, a blemiſh | 


in Her character. For, by the laws both of Rome and 


Carthage, the captivity of the buſban diſſolved the 
marriage of cour fe 3 as among us impotence, or adultery: 


not t mention the reaſons of a moral and public nature, 


which I bave put into her ewn mouth i in the ſcene be- 
twixt her and Syphax. 

This is all I baue to ſay of the play itſelf. But I 
£41498 conclude without owning my obligations to thoſe 


concerned in the repreſentation. They have indeed done 


me more than juſtice, Whatever was deſigned as amia- 
ble and engaging in Maſiniſſa ſhines out in Mr. Wilks“ 
adtion. Mrs. Oldfield, in the character of Sophoniſba, 


| has excelled whats. even in the fondueſs of an author, 1 


enuld either-wiſh ar imagine. The grace, dignity, and 
happy variety of ber aion have been univerſally See * 
8 _ are is e FER 
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W HE N learning, after the long Gothic #ight, 
| Fair, Ger the'weſtern world, reneuꝰ his light, 
With arts ariſing Sophoniſba roſe © 
be tragic muſe, returning, wept ber woes. . 
With ber th Italian [cent firſt learnt to gh - © 
And the firſt teats for her were taught to flow. 
Her charms the Gallic muſes neus inſpii d. 
Corneille himſelf ſaw, wonder d, and was fir d. 
bat foreign theatres with pride hade ſhtwng - - 
Britain, by juſter title, makes ber own. 

When freedom is the cauſe, tis bers to fight 3 
And hers, when freedom is the theme, to write. 
For this, a Britiſh Author bids again 
The heroine riſe, to grace the Britiſh cee. 
Here, as in life\, ſhe breathes her genuine ane: 
She aſts what boſom Bas not felt the ſame ® 2\— 
Aſs of the Britiſh Youth — I ſilence there? 
She dares to aſk it of the Britiſh Fair. 

To night, our home-ſpun author would be true, 

At once, to nature, biſtory, and you, 
Well-pleas'd to give our neighbours due applauſe, 
He owns their learning, but diſdains theis labs. 
Not to his patient touch, or happy flame, 

Tis to bis Britiſh heart be truſts for fame. 
France excel him in one free-born thought, 
| The man, as well as poet, is in fault. 
Nature ee of the poet*s art, 
Whoſe force alone can raiſe or melb the heart, 

Thou art his guide; each paſſion, every line 
Whateer li draùs 10 pleaſe; mi al be thine. 

Be thou his judge: in every candid breaſt, 
Thy ſilent ler zs. the ſacred teſt. 
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The Perſons repreſented. 


MasrnIssA, King of aueh, 80 Wills. 7 


SyPHAx, King of Maſaſyiia, I Mr. Milli. 


Na RVA, Friend to Maſiniſſa, | Mr. Roberts. 


Seirr0, the Roman General, IMx. lliams, 
wm 70 


Lal ies, his Lieutenant. | Mr. Bridgewater, 
SOPHONISBA, | | az Mrs. Oldfield. 
Pnoru isa, her Friend * | {Mrs Roberts. | 
8 C E N E 5 

The Palace of CIRTH A Ln TL 


SOPHONISBA. 


A 

J. : | | - 

TITRAGEDSPTY. 
Ari enn 
SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA. 
SOPHONISBA, 

| _ 855 ls hour, Pheniſa, this important 

. I | hour, 
Or fixes me a queen, or from 4 

throne 


Throws Sophoniſba into Roman chains. 
eteſted thought! For now his ut- 
moſt force 
Collected, deſperate, diftreſs'd, and ſore 
From battles loſt ; with all the rage of war, 
IIl-fated Syphax makes his laſt effort. 
But ſay, thou partner of my hopes and fears, 


Our ſtraining eyes the field of battle ſought, TT 
1 | ; 


; 
= 
} 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


Of Syphax drove him? 


| The boſom felt a fond beginning wiſh, | 


© -$0FHRONEIDA 
Ah, thought you not that our Numidian troops 
Gave up the broken field, and ſcattering fled, - 
Wild o'er the hills, from the rapacious ſons 


Of ſtill trumphant Rome ? 


PHoENIssA, ; 
The dream of care! 


| And think not, madam, Syphax can reſign, 


But with his ebbing lite, in this laſt field, 


A crown, a kingdom, and a queen he loves 
Beyond ambition's brighteſt wiſh ; for whom, 


Nor mov'd by threats, nor bound by plighted faith, 

He ſcorn'd the Roman friendſhip (that fair name 

For ſlavery) and from th engagements broke 

Of Scipio, fam'd for every winning art, 

The towering genius of recover'd Rome. 

3 Es  SOPHONISBA. 
Oh name him not! Theſe Romans ſtir my blood 

To too mach rage. I cannot bear the fortune | 


Of that proud people. — Said you not, Phæniſſa, 


That Syphax lov'd me; which would fire his battle, 
And urge him on to death or conqueſt? True, 


He loves me with the madneſs of deſire; 


His every paſſion is a ſlave to love; 
Nor heeds he danger where I bid him go, 


Nor leagues, nor intereſt. Hence theſe endleſs wars, 


Theſe ravag'd countries, theſe ſucceſsleſs fights, 


Suſtain'd for Carthage; whoſe defence alone 
 Engag'd my loveleſs marriage-vows with his. 


But know you not, that in the Roman camp 
J have a lover too; a gallant, brave, 
And diſappointed lover, full of wrath, _ 
Returning to a kingdom whence the ſword 


PHrotnissaA. 
Maſiniſſa? 
SopHONISBA. | 
| He: 
Young Maſiniſſa, the Maſſylian king, 
My firſt addreſſer of my youth; for whom 


Extin- 


SOPROQNISS32. 
Extinguiſh'd ſoon 3; when once to Scipio's fide. : 
Won o'er, and dazled by th' enchanting glare 
Of that fair ſeeming heroe, he became __ 

A gay admiring ſlave, yet knew it not. 

E'er ſince, my heart has held him in contempt ; 
And thrown out each idea of his worth, 

That there began to grow : nay had it been 
As all-poſleſt, and ſoft, as her's who ſits 

In ſecret ſhades, or by the falling ſtream, _ 

And waſtes her being in unutter'd pangs, 

I would have broke, or cur'd it of its fondneſs, 


7 PHOEN1SSA, 
Heroic Sophoniſba ! 
| SOPHONISBA. 
| No, Pheniſſa1 
It is not for the daughter of great A/drubal, 
Deſcended from a long illuſtrious line 
Of Carthaginian heroes, who have oft 
FilPd Italy with terror and diſmay, | 
And ſhook the walls of Rome, to pine in love, 
Like a deluded maid ; to give her life, 
And heart high-beating in her country's cauſe, 
Meant not for common aims and houſhold cares, 
To give them up to vain preſuming man; 

Much leſs to one who ſtoops the neck to Rome, 
An enemy to Carthage, Maſiniſſa. 

Fiz ProtnissA. TA 

Think not I mean to check that glorious flam 
Thar juſt ambition which exalts your ſoul, 

Fires on your cheek, and lightens in your eye. 
Yer would he had been yours! this rillag prince; 
For, truſt me, fame is fond of Maſiniſſa. 

His various fortune, his reſplendent deeds, _ 
His courage, conduct, deep-experienc'd youth, 
And vaſt unbroken ſpirit in diſtreſs, _ 
Still riſing ſtronger from the laſt defeat, 

Are all the talk and terror too 'of Afric. 

Who. has not heard the ſtory of his woes? 
How hard he came to his paternal reign ; 
Whence ſoon by 8 Wha, unrelenting hate, 

| : | 2 
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4 SOPHONISBA 
And jealous Carthage driven, he with a few 
Fled to the mountains, Then, I think, it was, 
Hem'd in a circle of impending rocks, 
That all his followers fell, ſave fifty horſe ; 
Who, - thence eſcap'd thro? ſectet paths abrupt, 
Gain'd the Clupean plain. There overtook, 
And urg'd by fierce ſurrounding foes, he burſt 
With four alone, ſore wounded, thro? their ranks, 
And all amidſt a mighty torrent plung'd. 
Seiz'd by the whirling gulph, two ſunk ; and two, 
With him obliquely hurried down the ſtream, 
Wrought to the farther ſhore, TWaſtoniſh'd troops 
Stood check'd, and ſhivering on the gloom brink, 
And deem'd him loſt in the devouring flood. 
Mean time the dauntleſs, undeſpairing youth 
Lay in a cave conceal'd; curing his wounds 
With mountain-herbs, and on his horſes fed: 
Nor here, even at the loweſt ebb of life, 
Stoop'd his aſpiring mind. What need I ſay, 
How once again reſtor'd, and once * 
ExpelPd, among the Garamantian hills 
Ne ſince has wander'd, till the Roman arm 
Reviv'd his cauſe? And who ſhall reign alone, 
Syphax or he, this day decides, | 
FT SOPHONISBA, 

Cr Enough, 
Thou need'ſt not blazon thus his fame, Pbæniſſa. 
Were he as glorious as the pride of woman 
Could wiſh, in all her wantonneſs of thought; 
The joy of humankind; wife, valiant, good 
With every praiſe, with every laurel crown'd ; 
The warriour's wonder, and the virgin's figh : 
Yet this would cloud him o'er, this Flemiſh all 5 
His mean ſubmiſſion to the Roman yoke 
That, falſe to Cartbage, Afric, and himſelf, 
With proferr'd hand and knee, he hither led 
Theſe ravagers of carth. — But while we talk, 
Thework of fate goes on; even now perhaps 
My dy ing country bleeds in eyery vein, * 
And the warm victor thunders at our gate. 
bn 


7 
— 


Oh all my — 


The weeping vari 5p. Fooms — On is chere not 


SOPHONISBA 
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SCENE IL 47 
FIG 
SornonIsBA, PitorxIssA, and to them a Mxs- 47 
SENGER from the Battle. IR 
3 
Sor now isa. 1 
Ha! Whence art thou? Speak, tho” * bleeding Ti 
wounds 3s 
Might well excuſe th tongue. | 14 
ESSENGER, | i 1 
Madam eſcap'd, 1 

With much 5 from yon wide death 

eee 
No more. 


At once thy meanin 15 flaſhes o er 7 ſoul. 

hopes ! repair leſs chance 
Of acide war | al rs = is al loſt ? 
An univerſal havock ? 

Munrvorn. ZN 
Madam, all, g 

For ſcarce a Maſefl ian, ſave my ſelf, 
But is or ſeiz'd, or bites the bloody plan, 


The King— 
SOPHONISBA, 
Ah! what of him? 
MxsszNOER. 


: | DER His fiery ſteed, 
Maſiniſſa, the ian prince, | 
. mm him headlong to his cluſtering foes; 
And now he comes in chains. 
S0 HONISBA. 


»Tis eat fit, 
Abſolute gods! All Afric is in chains ! 


2 


« SOPHONISBA. 


A time, a righteous time, reſerv'd in fate, 
When theſe oppreſſors of mankind ſhall feel 
The miſeries they give; and blindly fight 
For their own fetters too *— The conquering troops, 
How points their motion ? | 
Missen... 
b At my heels they came, 
Loud-ſhouting, dreadful, in a cloud of duſt, 
By Maſiniſſa headed. 
| N SOPHONISBA. | 
Hark ! arriv*d. 
The a crowd rolls frighted to the palace. 
Thou bleed'ſt to death, poor faithful wretch, 
Away, > 
And trols thy wounds, if life be worth thy care ; 
Tho' Rome, methinks, will loſe a ſlave in thee. 
Would 89phoni/ba were as near the verge 
Of boundleſs, and immortal liberty 


EEE EEE EEESE: 


SCENE III. 


SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA. 


[After a Pauſe] 


__ SOPHONISBA. 

And wherefore not? When liberty 1s loft, 

Let ſlaves and cowards live; but in the brave 

It were a treachery to themſelves, enough 

To merit chains. And 1s it fit for me, 

Who in my veins, from A/drubal deriv'd, 

Hold Carthaginian enmity to Rome ; 

On whom I've laviſh'd all my burning ſoul, 

In everlaſting hate; for whoſe deſtruction 
I fold my joyleſs youth to Syyhax arms, 
And turn'd him fierce upon them; $t for ſych 5 

a 8 | * 


SOPHONISBA - 
A native, reſtleſs, unrelenting foe, 
To fit down ſoftly-penſive, and await 
Th' approaching victor's rage; reſerv'd in chains 
Io grace his triumph, and become the ſcorn 
Of every Roman dame — Gods! how my ſoul 


Diſdains the thought! and this ſhall ſet it fre. 75 
| 4M [Offers to ſtab her ſelf.} 44 
| PnornissA. - ja 
Hold, Sophoniſba, hold ! my friend ! my queen ! * 
For whom alone I live ! hold your raſh point, | (0 


Nor thro your guardian boſom ſtab your country. 
That is our laſt reſort, and always ſure. 
The gracious gods are liberal of death; 
To that laſt bleſſing lend a thouſand ways. 
Think not I'd have you live to drag a chain, 
And walk the triumph of infulting Rome. 
No, by theſe tears of loyalty and love! 
E're I beheld ſo vile a ſight, this hand 
Should urge the faithful ponyard to your heart, 
And glory in the deed. But, while hope lives, 
Let not the generous die. *Tis late before 
The brave deſpair. 
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SOPHONISBA. 
Thou copy of my ſoul! 
And now my friend indeed! Shew me but hope, 
One glimpſe of hope, and I'll renew my toils, 
Call patience, labour, fortitude again, ; 
The vext unjoyous day, and ſleepleſs night; 
Nor ſhrink at danger, any ſhape of death, 
Shew me the ſmalleſt hope! Alas, Phæniſſa, 
Too kindly confident ! Hope lives not here, 
Fled with her ſiſter Liberty beyond - 
The Garamantian hills, to ſome ſteep wild, 
Some undiſcover*'d country, where the foot 
Of Roman cannot come. 
PHOEN $54. | 
5 6 Yes, there ſhe liv'd 
With Maſiniſſa, wounded, and forlorn, 
Amiadſt the ſerpents hiſs, and tygers yell. — 
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8 SOPHONISBA. 
Sor RHONISBA. 
Why nam'ſt thou him? 5 | 
: 5 PhoRNISs a. | 
| Madam, in this forgive 
My forward zeal ; from him proceeds our hope. 
He lov'd you once; nor is your form impair'd, 
Warm' d, and unfolded into ſtronger charms : 
Ask his eee from the Roman power, 
You muſt prevail; for Sopboniſba ſure 
From Maſiniſſa cannot ask in vain. 

So rHON ISA. 
Now, by the prompting genius of my country ! 
I thank thee for the thought. True, there is pain 
Ev'n in deſcending thus to beg protection 
ow, that nts us But oh for thee, 
My ſinking. country! and again to gaul 

This hated Rome, what would Ct 
It ſhall be done, Pheniſſa; tho? diſguſt 
Choak'd up my ſtruggling meaning, ſhall be done. 


6 l aeel. 
But here I vow, ee Juno, heart 
Could every pomp and every pleaſure joyn'd, -- 
Love, empire, g 77 a whole kneeling world, 
Unnerve my i purpoſe, and remit 


That moſt inveterate enmity I bear 

The Roman ſtate; may Cartbage ſmoak in ruins! 
Rome riſe the miſtreſs of mankind! and I, 

There an abandon'd ſlave, drag out a length 

Of life, in loathſome baſeneſs, and contempr ! 
This way the trumpet ſounds ; let us retire. 


1 


Pitied by thee ! — Is there a form of death, 


55 


SCENE IW. 


MasixIssA, SYPHAX in Chain OTE 
Guards, &c. 


SVYPHAX. | 
Is there no dungeon in this city? dark, 
As is my troubled ſoul? That thus Pm brought 
To my own palace, to thoſe rooms of ſtate, 
Wont in another manner :to receive me, 


With other ſigns of ary! than theſe; 


MasixIssA. 
1 will not 1 thee, not inſult thee, 8 dba 
With a recital of thy tyrant crimes. | 
A captive here I ſee thee, fallen below 


My moſt revengeful wiſh; and all the rage, 


The noble 22 that inſpir'd this morn, . 


ls ſunk to ſoft compaſſion. / In the field, 


The flaming front of war, there 1s the: ing 20 
Of brave revenge; and I have ſought thee wen 
Keen as the hunted lyon ſeeks his foe: 1 wi: 
But when a broken enemy, diſarm'd. 
And helpleſs lies; a falling ſword, an eye 
With pity flowing, and an arm as weak 
As infant ſoftneſs, then becomes the brave. 
; Now ſleeps the ſword; the paſſions of the field 
Subſide to peace; and my e ſoul 
Melts at 285 ue. . - 
Srrnax. N 

This, chis, is 1 a dread; 
All I pw this infolence refin*'d, —_ 2 
This barbarous pity, this affected goodneſs. jet 
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no 8 0PHONIS BA. 

Of torture, and of infamy like that? 

It kills my very ſoul ! — Ye partial gods ! 

I feel your worſt ; why ſhould I fear you more? 
Hear me, vain youth! take notice — I abhor 

Thy mercy, loath it. — Poiſon to my thoughts ! 

Wouldſt thou be merciful? One way alone 

Thou canſt oblige me. — Uſe me like a ſlave 

As I would thee, (delicious thought!) wert thou 

Here crouching in my power. 353 

| MAsINISSA. 
OQutragious man! 

Tf that is mercy, I'Il be cruel ſtill. 

Nor canſt thou drive me, by thy bittereſt rage, 
To an unmanly deed ; not all thy wrongs, 

Nor this worſe triumph in them. 

|  SYPHAX. 
5 . Ha! ha! wrongs? 

J cannot wrong thee. When we lanch the ſpear 
Into the monſter's heart, or cruſh the ſerpent ; 
Deftroy what in antipathy we hold. 
The common foe 3 can than be call'd a wrong? 
Injurious that? Abſurd ! it cannot be. 

+ Han 
I'm loth to hurt thee more. — The tyrant works 

Too fierce. already in thy. rankled breaſt. 

But fince thou ſeem'ſt to rank me with thy ſelf, 
With great deſtroyers, with perfidious kings, 

I muſt reply to thy licentious tongue, 
Bid thee remember, whoſe accurſed ſword _ 

Began this work of death; who broke the ties, 
The holy ties, atteſted by the gods, 
Which bind the nations in the bond of peace; 

Who meanly took advantage of my youth, 
Unſkill'd in arms, unſettled on my throne, 

And drove me to the deſart, there to dwell 
Wich kinder monſters; who my cities ſack' d, 
My country pillag'd, and my ſubjects murder'd ; 
Who ſtill purſu'd me with inveterate hate, a 
When generous force prov'd vain, with ruffian arts, 

he villain's dagger, baſe affaſſination, 4 ; 
2 | | n 
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SQPHONISEBEA? x» 
And for no reaſon all. Brute violence © 
Alone thy plea. — What the leaſt en 
Say, ak thou but pretend? 
SYPHAX. 
I needed none. 
Nature has in my being ſown the ſeeds | 
Of pa to thine. _— Nay mark me this; 
Couldſt thou reſtore me to my former ſtate, 
Strike off theſe chains, give me the ſword again, 
The ſceptre, and the wide-obedient war : 
Yet muſt I ſtill, implacable to thee, 
Seek eagerly thy death, or die my ſelf. 
Life cannot hold us both | — Unequal gods! 
Who love to diſappoint mankind, and take 
All vengeance to your ſelves ; why to the point 
Of my long-flatter*d wiſhes did ye lift me, 
Then ſink me thus ſo low? Juſt as I drew. 
The glorious ſtroke that was to make me happy, 
Why did you blaſt my ſtrong extended arm? 
Strike the dry ſword unſated to the ground? 
But that to mock us is your cruel ſport? 
What elſe is human life? 
MasixISs 4a. 

Thus always join d 
With an inhuman heart, and brutal manners, 
Is irreligion to the ruling gods; | 
Whoſe ſchemes our peeviſh ignorance arraigns, 
Our thoughtleſs pride. — Thy loſt condition, $ bar, 
Is nothing to the tumult of thy breaſt. 
There lies the ſting of evil, there the drop 
That poiſons nature. Ye myſterious wers! 
Whoſe ways are ever-gracious, ever- 
As ye think wiſeſt, beſt, diſpoſe o me; 
But, whether thro? your gloomy depths I wander, 
Or on your mountains walk ; give me-the calm 
The ſteady, ſmiling ſoul; where wiſdom ſheds, 
Eternal ſunſhine and eternal m_ 
Then, if misfortune comes, brings along 
The braveſt virtues: And ſo many great 
Ulſtrious ſpirits have conversgd with woe, | 

15 C 2 | (The 
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iz S$SOPHONISBA. 
(The pride of adverſe fate !) as are enough 


0 To conſecrate diſtreſs, and make even death 
Ambition. | 


SYPHAX. 
Torture } Racks | The common trick 
Of inſolent ſucceſs, —— pride, 
This prate of patience, and I know not what. 
»Tis all a he, impracticable rant; 
And only tends to make me ſcorn thee more. 
But why this talk? In mercy ſend me hence; 
Vet ere I go Oh fave me from diſtraction 
I know, hot youth, thou burneſt for my queen; 
Bur by the majeſty of ruin'd kings, 
And that commanding glory which ſurrounds her, 
1 88 thee touch her not 
MAsINISSA. 
No, & um Is, uu 
Thou need'ſt not cha me. T hat were mean indeed, 
A triumph that to thee. But could I ſtoop 
Again to love her; Thou, what right haſt thou, 
A captive to her bed? Nor life, nor queen, 
Nor ought a captive has. All laws in this, 
Roman and C arthaginian, all agree. 
SYPHAX, 
Here; here, begins the bitterneſs of death! ! 
Here mY TO grind me firſt! 
MAsixISS A. 
« Poor Sophoniſba ! 
She too becomes the prize of conquering Rome; 
What moſt her heart abhors. Alas, how hard 
Will ſlavery ſit on her exalted ſoul! 
How piteous hard! But, if T know her well, 
She never will endure it, ſhe will die. 
For not a Roman burns with nobler nave; 
A higher ſenſe of liberty than ſhe ; 
8 tho? ſhe marry'd thee, her only ſtain, 
Falſe to my youth, and faithleſs to my vows; 
Yet I muſt ow it, from a worthy cauſe, 
From TR pirit ah her falt ee 


Svrnax. 


SOPHONISBA.! 1s 


SYPHAX. 


Blue plagues, and oiſon on ay meddling tongue * 
Talk not of her; for every wor 


Is a keen dagger, griding thro* my heart. 


of her 


Oh, for a lonely dungeon ! where T rather 
Would talk with my own groans, and great revenge, 
Than in the manſions of the bleſt with thee. | 
Hell! Whither muſt I go? | 


Masinissa. 


| Unhappy man! _. 
And is thy breaſt determin'd againſt peace, 
On e 5 ; 


SYPHARX. 
On all, but death, from thee. 
Meni 


Naw be Syphax thy peculiar care; 
And uſe him Ja with tenderneſs and honour. 
This evening Lælius, and to morrow Scipio, 
To Cirtha come. Then R take 
Their priſoner. 
Sy PHAX. | | 

- ____Fhere ſhines a W of kids 

Acroſs the gloom From thee deliver'd.! — Eaſe 


Breathes in that thought — 1 n — My heart 
grows 9 Bot” 
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SCENE V. 


MasINIs8A alone, 


What dreadful havoc in the human breaſt | 

The paſſions make, when unconfin*d, and mad, 
'They burt unguided by the mental eye, 

The Vohe of reaſon ; which in various ways 

Points chem to good, or turns them back from Of 
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4 SOPHONISBA.” 
O ſave me from the tumult of the ſoul ! 

From the wild beaſts within! — For circling ſands; 
When the ' ſwift whirlwind whelms them o'er the 
lands; 1 5 n 

The roaring deeps that to the clouds ariſe, 
While thwarting thick the mingled lightning flies; 
The monſter-brood to which this land gives birth, 
The blazing city, and the gaping earth; 

All deaths, all tortures, in one pang combin'd, 
Are gentle to the tempeſt of the mind. 


' The End of the Firſt All. 


ACT. 


SOPHONISBA 5 


* 


* oy / 


: -H „ AY. R — 
- pf) . - 255 * 5 4 i 8 f % 


ACTI . E NE I. 


Masinissa, NARVA. 


MASINISSA. 


— — Tis rrue, my friend, 
Thou good old man, by whom my youth was form'd; 
The firm companion of my various life, 
I own, ?tis true, that Sophoniſba's image 
Lives in my boſom ſtill ; and at each err 
I take in ſecret of the bright idea, Pts 
A ſtrange diſorder ſeizes on my ſoul, 
Which burns with ſtronger glory. Need I ay, 
How once ſhe had my vows ? Till Scipio came, 
Reſiſtleſs man ! like a deſcending God, 
And ſnatch'd me from the Carthaginian ſid‚e 
To nobler Rome; beneath whoſe laurel'd brow, © = 
And ample eye, the nations grow polite, = 
Humane and happy. Then thou may'ſt remember, 
Such is this woman's high impetuous ſpirit, 
That all-controuling — ſhe bears her country. 
Her Carthage; that at this ſhe ſacrific d 
To Syphax, unbelov'd, her blooming years, 
And won him off from Rome. 
- 8 NARVA. 

My generous prince 4 
Applauding Afric of thy [My gener pe 
Fame claps her wings, and virtue ſmiles on thee, 
Of peace thou ſoftner, and thou ſoul of war 
But oh beware of that fair foe to glory, 
Woman ! and moſt of Carthaginian woman ! 
Who has not heard of fatal Punic guile ? 
os their fly conqueſts? their inſidious leagues? Their 
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$OPHONISBA 


Their Aſdrubals ? their Hannibals ? with all 
Their wily heroes? And, if ſuch their men, 


What muſt cheir women be? 
5 | MasixIiSss a. 
| / You make me ile | 
I thank thy honeſt zeal. But never dread 
The ck of my heart, m ay ſtrong attachment, 
Severe to Rome, to Scipio, and to Glory. 
Indeed, I cannot, would not quite forget 
The grace of Sopboniſha; how ſhe look'd, 
And talk'd, and mov'd, a Pallas, or a Juno 
| Accompliſh'd even in trifles, when ſhe ſtoop'd 
e ona s flight, and with a ſoften'd eye 
Gave her quick ſpirit into gayer life. 
Then every word was livelineſs, and wit; 
We heard the Muſes? ſong ; and the dance ſwam 
Thro' all the maze of harmony. I flatter not, 
Believe me, Narva; yet my panting foul, 
To Scipio taken in the fair purſuit 
Of fame, and for my people's happineſs, 
Reſign'd this Saphoniſla; and tho? now 
Conſtrain'd by ſoft neceſſity to ſee her, 


And ſhe a captive in my Powers wall {till 
als her. 


0 Na RVA; 55 
Let me not doubt thy fortitude, 
=P My Maſmiſa, thy exalted purpoſe - 
| Not to be loſt in love; but ahl we know not, 
Oft, till experience ſighs i it to the ſou], 
The boundleſs witchcraft of enſnaring woman, 
And our own ſlippery hearts. From Scipio lam 
The temperance of heroes. IL'Il recount 
Thꝰ inſtructive ſtory, what theſe eyes beheld ; 
Perhaps you've heard it; but tis pleaſing ill; 
Tho? told a thouſand times. 16275 — 
MM sINISsa. 
I burn to hear it. 
Loſt by my late misfortunes in the deſart, 
Tliv'd a ſtranger to the voice of fame, 
To Scipio's laſt exploits. Exalt me now. 1 — 
4, | | | | | reat 


Great actions raiſe the mind. But when a friend, 
A Scipio does them ; then with more than wonder; 
Even with a ſort of vanity we liſten; | 
NARVA. 
When to his glorious, firſt eſſay in war, 
New Carthage fell ; there all the flower of Spain 
Were kept in hoſtage ; ; a full field preſenting 
For Scipio's generoſity to ſhine, 
And then it was, that when the havoc bac 
How I to thee belong'd, he with large gitts, 
And Rey words diſmiſs'd me. 
| —_  Masinissa, 
I remember. 
And in his. favour that ithpteſs'd me firſt. 
But to thy ſtory. 
NARvA. 
What with admiraticn 
Struck every heart, was this— A noble virgin, 
Conſpicuous far o'er all the captive dames, 
Was mark'd the general's prize. She wept, andbluſh'd,; 
Young, freſh, and blooming like the morn. An eye, 
As when the blue ſky trembles thro a cloud 
Of pureſt white. A ſecret charm combin d 
Her features, and infus'd enchantment thro? them, 
Her ſhape was harmony. — Bur eloquence 
Beneath her beauty fails; which ſeem'd, on purpoſe, 
Pour'd out by laviſh nature, that mankind 
Might ſee this action in its higheſt luſtre. 
Soft, as ſhe paſs'd along, with downcaſt eyes, 
Where gentle e ſorrow ſwell'd, and now and then 
Dropt o'er her modeſt cheek a trickling tear 5 
The Roman legions languiſh'd ; and hard war 
Felt more than pity. Even Scip1o's ſelf, 
As on his high * tribunal rais'd he fat, 
Turn'd from the piercing ſight, and chiding "TY 
His officers, if by this gift they meant 
To cloud his glory in its very dawn. 
MAstfuiss A. 


On God | my fluttering heart! On, ſtop not, Narva, 


D 8 : NA RVA, | 


* 


by 
i 
4 
| 
kit 
*2 
* 
9 
a5 
+b.S 
oF" 
of 
# 
FS 
77 
. * 
* 


" 
ar 
F 
17 
[1 
| 4 
4 
* 8 
þ© | 
fa. 
1 
by [7 
193 
5 
"4? 
+40 
'S 
EET 
7 
4 
3 
j 
4 


„ * 
1 * 
> — — 
ria bom — ee oe HERS 
= * 
8 rr 
1 


+. 24 Ie 
144 
: 'FY 
7 * 
? het 
. P * 
1 
I 14 
+1 
q G 
" + 3:7 & þ 
#3 * 
iin 
* 
* TT 
7 41 
19 
141 1 
19 
1 4 
2 1 
ö x C 
we. 17 
nene 
T7 + £ 
* * 
* : 3 
DF. 
5 4. 
{4 4 
ISS + is 
7 + 
03+ 
: 4 
* A 
= 4 
5 J 
6 7 $ 
1-54! 
* 1 4 
"1 V4 1: BY 
. ? o 
+ 
ITE 5 \ 
*t q 15 4 
1 
24 , 
* + $47 
75 > 
Ti. 
4 
«30 
77 
M 33+ 
2 
Þ#: 
L a3 355 
$25: 
4% 5 
oy 
' 2 
8 
3: 4. 4 
* $3.8 
$54” *Y 
TT; 3% 
3&8 81 
* 
; 5. 
18%; 
4 "1 
„ pop of 
SEEFS 
Þ4* {4 
4 
+3s 
A 
1 
8 
i 7 
v4 
. 
11 
4 
el 
Pt 
5 
© 
$ -- 
7 
: l 
I 
} 
" = 
* 
5 
: 1 
-Y 
e 
1 
* 2 
7A 
7 
1 
'P 
+ 
L 
4 7 
1 
15 
1 — 
- n < 
: 
* 
4 
* 
8 # . 
LE 
229 
EY 
= 4 - 
4 Jy 
7: I: 20 
1 FER. 
. 1 
'S 5 Ix 
4 - 
* a 
= wn 
: 1 4 
4 
| 
N 
1 
r 
1 E 
133 
SE 
$ $2 
- 
- 


18 80 PHONISs BA. 


NAA. 
She queſtion'd of her birth, in nds accents, 
With tears and bluſhes broken, told her tale. 
But when he found her royally deſcended, 
Of her old captive parents the ſole joy 
And that a haplefs Celtiberian prince, 
Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains, 
His loſt dominions, and for her alone 
Wept out his tender foul; ſudden the heart 
Of this young, conquering, loving, godlike Namur 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue. 
His wiſhing youth ſtood check'd, his tempting power, 


By infinite ee — 
| Masixiss a. 
Well, well; 
And then! | 
| NaRvA. 


iini guilty doubt, at once 

He bor her parents and her lover call'd. 
The various ſcene imagine: how his troops 
Look'd dubious on, and wonder'd what he meant; 
While ſtretch'd below the trembling ſuppliants -Y 
Rack d by a thouſand mingling paſſions, fear, 
Hope, jealouſy, diſdain, ſubmiſſion, grief, 
Anxiety, and love in every . 
To theſe as different eee esse 
As mixt emotions, when the man divine 
Thus the dread ſilence to the lover broke. 
« We both are young, both charm'd. The 1 
5 Df. War 
« Has put thy beauteous ibs; in my power; ; 
« With whom I could, in the moſt ſacred ties, 
Live out a happy life: but know that Romans 
Their hearts as well as enemies can conquer. 
„ Then take her to thy ſoul ; and with her take 
&« Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 
I aſk but this. When you behold theſe eyes, 
66 Theſe charms, with tranſport; be a friend to Rome. 
2 MAsINISSA. 

There ſpoke the ſoul of Scipio — But the Lovers? 


NARVA. 
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SO PHONIS BA. 19 
NARA. 
Joy and extatic wonder held them mute: 
the lowd camp, - and all the cluſtrmg crowd,” 
That hung around, rang with repeated ſhouts. 
Fame took th* alarm, and-thro* reſounding Spain 
Blew faſt the fair report; which, more, than arms, 
| Admiring nations to the Romans gain'd, 
MAsINISSA. 
My friend in glory thy awaken'd prince 
Springs at thy faithful tale. It fires my ſoul, 
And nerves each thought anew; apt oft perhaps, 
Too much, too much to lacken into love. 
But now the ſoft oppreſſion flies; and all - 
My mounting powers expand to deeds like thine, 
Thou pattern and inſpirer of my fame, 
Scipio, thou firſt of men, and beſt of friends! 
What man of ſoul would live, my * breathe 
This idle-puffing element; and run, 
Day after day, the ſtill- returning round 
Of life's mean offices, and ſickly joys; 
ut in compaſſion to mankind? to be 
A guardian God below? to diſſipate 
An ardent being in heroic aims? | 
Do ſomething vaſtly great like what you told ? 
Something to raiſe hun of o'er the groveling herd, 
And —— him ſhine for ever? — Oh, my friend ! ! 
Bleed every vein about me; every nerve 
* With anguiſh tremble ; every ſinew ake; 
| Be toil familiar to my limbs ambition 
Mix all my thoughts in an inceſſant whirl; 
The third time may I loſe my kingdom; and again 
Wander the falſe inhoſpitable Syrts z 
Yet oh, ye liberal Gods! in 4 award, 
And a ſt recompence — I aſk no more — 
Share me the wreath of fame from Scipio's brow ! 
But ſee, ſhe comes! mark her majeſtic port. 
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SOPHONISBA, 


SCENE II. 
MasiNIissA, SOPHONISBA, NARVA, Pnoxxiss A. 


Sor noxis BA. 


Behold, victorious prince] the ſcene Wann 5 

And Sophoni/ba kneeling here; a captive. 

O'er whom the Gods, thy Fortune, and thy Virtue, 
Have = unqueſtion'd power of life and death, 


If ſuch a one may raife her ſuppliant voice, 
Once muſic to thy ear; if ſhe may touck 
Thy knee, thy purple, and thy victor-hand * 
Oh liſten, Ma/i⁰,jA:ũ Let thy foul 
Intenſely liſten! While I fervent pray, 
And ſtrong adjure thee, by that regal ſtate, 
In which with equal pomp we Rs ſhone 
By the Numidian name, our common boaſt ! 
And by thoſe houſhold gods! who may, Iwiſh, 
With better omen pra eh to , * | 
Than Syphax hence t ent. As is mw 
In all — 5 e my fate. + mou 
This, this alone I beg. "> San oh never! 
Into the cruel proud, and hated power 
Of Romans let me fall. Since angry heaven 
Will have it fo, that I muſt be a flave, 
And that a galling chain muſt bind theſe hands; 
It were ſome little ſoftning i in my doom, 
To call a kindred ſon of the ſame clime, 
A native of Numidia, my lord. ine, 
But if thou canſt not ſave me from the Romans, | 
If this fad favour be beyond thy power; 
At leaſt to give me death is what thou canſt. 
Here ſtrike — My naked boſom courts thy av ah 
Ae 22 laſt breath ſhall be thee, Maſiniſſa: "x 


Mass- 


$OPHONISBA 27 


MAsIx Issa. 
Riſe, Sopboniſha, riſe. To ſee thee thus 
Is a revenge I ſcorn-z and all the man | 
Within me, though much injur'd by thy pride, 
And ſpirit too tempeſtuous for thy ſex, 
Yet bluſhes to behold thus at my feet, 


Thus proſtrate low, her, for de. kings have kneel, 


The ae but the falſeſt of her ſex. 
SOPHONISBA, 
Spare th reproach. Tis cruel thus to loſe 
In ranckling diſcord, and ungenerous ſtrife, 
The few remaining moments that divide me 
From the laſt evil, bondage — Roman bondage! 
Yes, ſhut thy heart againſt me; ſhut thy heart 5 
Againſt compaſſion, every human thought, 
Even recollected love: yet know, raſh Youth ! 
That when thou ſeeſt en. ſwell their lofty triumph, 
Thou ſeeſt thy ſelf in me. This is my day 
To morrow may be thine. But. here, Pd, 
Here will I lie on this vile earth, forlorn, 
Of hope abandon'd, ſince deſpis d by thee ; 
Theſe locks all looſe and ford. in = duſt ; 
This ſullied boſom growing to the ground, 
Scorch'd up with anguiſh, and of every ſhape 
Of miſery Ne all comes che ſoldier fierce 
From recent blood; and, in thy very eye, 
Lays raging his rude ſanguinary graſp. 0 
On theſe weak limbs; and clinclies them in chains, | 
Then if no friendly ſteel, no nectar'd draught 
Of deadly poiſon, can enlarge my foul z. 
It will indignant burſt from a ſlave's body J 
And, join'd to Oy Dido, ſeorn ye all. 
ASINTSSA.. bh 
Oh Sophoniſha! tis not ſafe to hear thee z 
And I miſtogk my heart, to truſt it thus, 
Hence 70 me fly. | 
rag en ing ; | 
Lou ſhallnot, Maſ niſl. 
Here will I hold you, tremble here for ever; 
Here unremitting grow, ul you conſent. 
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9 S$OPHONISBA 
And can'ſt thou think, oh! canſt thou think to 
leave me? 
Expos'd, deſenecleſt wretched, here alone? 
A prey to Romans fluſh'd with blood and conqueſt? 
The ſubje& of their ſcorn or baſer love? 
Sure Maſiniſſa cannot; and, tho* chang'd, 
Tho? cold as that averted look he wears ö 
Sure love can ne'er in generous breaſts be loſt 
| To that degree, as not from ſhame and outrage 
To ſave what once they lov'd. 
' Manne. 
Enchantment Madneſs! 
What would'ſt thou, Sophoniſha ? — Oh my heart! 
My treacherous heart! 
|  SoOPHONISBA, 
| What would J, Majmiſſ ? 
My n mean et ſits bluſhing on my cheek. 
To be thy ſlave, young prince, is what I beg 
Here Sophoniſba kneels to be thy ſlave; _ 
Yer kneels in vain. - But thou'rt a ſlave thy ſelf, 
And canſt not from the Romans ſave one woman; 
| Her, who was once the triumph of thy ſoul; 
Ere they ſeduc'd it by their lying glory. 
Immortal gods] and am I fallen ſo low? 
Scorn'd by a lover? by a ſlave to Rome? De 
Nought can be worth this baſeneſs, life, nor empire! 1 | 
I loath me for it. — On this kinder earth, 
Then leave me, leave me, to . and death !. 
MAS INISSA. 
What means this conflict with almighty nature? . 
Wich the whole warring heart? —Riſe, quickly riſe, 
In all the conquering majeſty: of charms, _ 
O Sophoniſba, riſe ! while here I ſwear, 
By the tremendous powers that rule mankind ! 
By heaven and earth, and hell! by love, and glory ! 
The Romans ſhall not hurt you — Romans cannot; 
For Rome is generous as the gods themſelves, 
And honours, not inſults, a generous foe. 
Vet ſince you dread them, take this ſacred pledge, 
* hand of ſurety, by which ag are bound; 


By 


S OPHONIS B A. 
which I hold you mine, and vow to treat you, 
wit all the reverence due to ruin'd ſtate, 

With all the ſoftneſs of remember'd love, 
All that can ſooth thy fate, and make thee happy, 
 __ SOPHONISBA, 
I thank thee, Maſiniſſa ! now the ſame ; 
The ſame warm youth, exalted, full of ſoul; 
With whom in happier days I wont to paſs 
The ſighing hour: while, dawning fair in love, 
All ſong and ſweetneſs, life ſet joyous out; 
Ere the black tempeſt of ambition roſe, 
And drove us different ways. = Thus dreſs'd in war, 
In nodding plumes, o'ercaſt with ſullen thought, 
Wich purpos'd vengeance dark, I knew thee not; 
But now breaks out the beauteous ſun anew, 
'The Numidian ſhines who warm*d me once, 
| Whole. 1 was glory. — Vain ideas, hence! 
 — Long ſince my heart, to nobler paſſions known, 
Has your acquaintance ſcorn'd. 
MasIN1S$A. 
Oh! while you talk, 
88 fair one! my deluded thought 
Runs back to days of love; when fancy ſtill 
Found worlds of beauty, ever riſing new 
To the tranſported eye; when flattering 85 
Form'd endleſs proſpects of increaſing bliſs ; | 
And ſtill the credulous heart believ*d them all, 
Even more than love could promiſe. — But the e 
Is full of danger for a tainted eye; 
I muſt not, dare not, will not look that way. 
O hide it, wiſdom, glory, from my view 
Or in ſweet ruin I ſhall ſink again. 
Diſaſter clouds thy cheek ; thy-colour goes. 
| Retire, and from the troubles of the day 
Repoſe thy weary ſoul ; worn out with care, 
And Youu untappy thought. | 
- -— SOPHONISBA. ; 
May Maſiniſſa - 
Ne'er want the 5 he has ſhewn to me. 
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24 SOPHONTS'B A. 


Says peak 9 


44444444 


SCE N E III. 
MasixISs 4, NARVA. 


75 Masix 18s 4. 
The danger's o'er, I've heard the Syren's frag, 


_ Yer ſtill to glory hold my ſteady courſe. 


I mark*'d thy kind concern, thy friendly fears, 


And own them juſt; for ſhe has beauty, Narva, 


So full, ſo perfect, with ſo great a ſoul 


; Inform'd, ſo pointed high with ſpirit, 0 
A ſtrikes like lightning from che hand of Fove, - 
And raiſes love to glo 
| a RVA. 


Ah, my Prince! 


* Too true, it is too true; her fatal charms 


Are powerful, and to Maſi niſſa's heart 
But know the way too well. And art thou ſure, 
That the ſoft poiſon, which within thy veins 


Lay unextinguiſh'd, is not rouz'd a new? 
Is not this moment working thro? thy ſoul? 
Doſt thou not love? Confeſs. 


MAsINISss A. 
What ſaid my friend, 


Of poiſon ? love? of loving Sopboniſba? 


Yes, Iadmire her, wonder at her beauty; 
And he who does not is as dull as earth, | 


The cold unanimated form of man, 
Ere lighted up with the celeſtial fire. 


Where'er ſhe goes ſtill admiration gazes, - 
And liſtens while ſhe talks. Even thou thy ſelf, 


Who faw'ſt her with the malice of a friend, 


Even thou thy ſelf admir'ſt her. Doft chou not? - 


NARVA, 


SOPHONISBA 


NALVAL. 
She has Charms indeed 
But has ſhe charms like virtue? Tho) maj jeſtic 1 
Does ſhe command us, is her force like ef oe 
MaAsiNTs8A. 

All glory's in het eye! Perfection thence 
Looks from his throne ; and 6n her ample brow 
Sits majeſty. Her features glow with life, 
Warm with heroic ſoul. Her mien! — ſhe walks, 
As when a towering goddeſs treads this earth. 
But when her language flows; when ſuch a orie © 
| P-:ſcends to ſooth, to ſigh, to weep, to graſp ©. 
The tottering knee; oh] Narva, Narva, oh! 1 
Ex Preite here is dumb. 

NARVA. 

Alas! my Lord, 


Is this PH calle of ſober admiration ? Me Hato 


Are theſe the allies of a heart ar eaſe? ' © 

Of Scipio's friend? And was it the calm ſenſe | 

Of fair perfection, that, the while ſhe kneePd 

For what you raſhly promis'd, ſeiz d your ſöul; 

Stole out in ſecret tranſports from your eye; 

That writh*'d you groaning round, and Mook vont 
frame. | 

22  Masin1ssa.. | 

H cell rhee once again, too cautious man, 

That when a woman begs, a matchleſs woman, 

A woman once beloy'd, a fallen queen, 

A Sophoniſba! when ſhe twines her charms | 

Around our ſoul, and all her power of looks, 

Of tears, of fighs, of ſoftneſs, plays upon us; 

He's more or leſs than man who can reſiſt her. 

For me, my ſtedfaſt foul approves, nay more, 

Exults in the protection it has promis'd. 

And nought, tho' plighted honour did not bind me, 

Shall ſhake the happy purpoſe of my heart; 

Nought, by th'avenging gods | who heard my vow, 

And hear me now again. 


E | Narva. 
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26 SOPHONISBA. 


 Naxva. 
And was it chen 
For this yo conquer Pd? : 
| Masix1ss4. 
Les, and triumph in it. 
This was my fondeſt wiſh ; the very point, 

The plume of glory, the delicious prize 5 
Of bleeding years. And I had been a 45 Z 
A greater monſter than Numidia breeds, | 
A horror to my ſelf; if on the ground, 

Caſt vilely from me, I th'illuſtrious fair one 
Had left ro bondage, bitterneſs, and death. 
Nor is there ought in war worth what I feel ; 
In pomp and hollow ſtate, like this ſweet ſenſe 
Of infelt bliſs ; which the reflection gives me, 
Of ſaving thus ſuch excellence and Org 
From her ſupreme abhorrence. 
8 Na RVA. 

Maſiniſſa, 
My friewd| my royal lord! alas! you flide, 
You ſink from _ On the giddy brink 
Of fate you ſtand. — One ſtep, and all i is loſt 3 

MAsIN ISS A. | 

No more, no more! if this, is being loſt. 
If this, miſtaken !. is forſaking virtue, 
And ruſhing down the precipice of fate; 
Then down I go, far far beyond the din 
Ot ſcrupulous dull precaution. — Leave me, Narva. 
I want to be alone, to find ſome ſnade, 
Some ſolitary gloom 3 there to ſhake off 
This weight of life, this tumult of mankind, 
This ſick ambition on it ſelf recoiling; 
And there to liſten to the gentle voice, | 
The ſigh of peace, ſomething, I know not What, 
Tan be nens to my heart.. pigs TRIPP 


SCENE 


* 


eee ee eee eee eee 
SCENE IV. 


Narva alone. | 
Struck, and he knows it not. — So when the field, 
Elate in heart, the warriour ſcorns to yield; 
The ſtreaming blood can ſcarce convince his eyes z 


Nor will he | feel the wound by which he dies. 


The End of the Second Amt. 
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29 SO PHONIS B A. 


ACT III. SCENE . 


Masiuissa alone. 


— DN vain Liwander chro? the ſhade for peace ; 
E & *Iis with the calm alone, the pure of 
1 8 2 heart, 
That there the goddeſs talks But in my 
breaſt 
Some buſy thought, ſome ſecret- eating pang, 
Throbs een A and rowls from — What? 
From charm to charm, on Sopboniſba ſtill 
Earneſt, intent, devoted all to her. 
Oh it muſt out! — *Tis love, almighty ove | 
Returning on me with a ſtronger tide 
I'll doubt no more, but give it up to love. 
Come to my breaſt, thou roſy-ſmiling god 
Come unconfin'd ! bring all thy joys along, 
All thy ſoft cares, and mix them copious here. 
But why invoke 1 Sage ? Thy power is weak, 
To Sp thy quiver poor, 
To the reſiſtleſs 7X gu 12 of her form; _ 
And dull thy bare infinuating arts, 
To the ſweet, mazes of her flawing tongue. 
Quick, let-me fly to her; and there forget 
This tedious abſence,” war, ambition, noiſe, 
Even friendſhip's ſelf, the vanity of fame, 
- And all but love, for Jovei is more than all ! 


SCENE 


zue mem 1 * 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA 


SCENE i 


Masnissa, Na 


* 


MasIx Iss. 


Welcome again, my friend, — Come nearer, Nervs; 
Lend me thine arm, and! will tell thee all, 

Unfold my ſecret heart, whoſe every pulſe 

With Sopboniſba beats. — Nay hear me out — . 
Swift, as I mus'd, the conflagration ſpread ; 

At once too ſtrong, too general, to quench'd. 
I love, and I approve it, doat upon her, 

Even think theſe minutes loſt I talk with thee. 
Heavens! what emotions have poſſeſs'd my ſoul 1 
Snatch'd by a moment into years of paſſion. 6d 


| Naxva. | 
Ah Mafiniſſa! — 
MaAs1N1S$SA. | 1:4 FT 
Argue not * me. 


Talk 48 the circling winds that lift the deſart; 
And, touch'd by Heaven, when all the foreſts ang 
Talk down the flame, but not my ſtronger love. 
I have for love a thouſand thouſand reaſons, 
Dear to the heart, and t o'er the ſoul. 
My ready thoughts all riſing, reſtleſs a | 
Are a perpetual ſpring of tenderneſs; 
: _ Sopboni/os ! Sophoniſba ! oh 

Nazxva. * 
Is "this deceitful day then come to nought? 
This day, that ſet thee on a double throne? 
That gave thee Syphax chain'd, thy deadly foe? | 


With perfect conqueſt crown'd — perfect glory ? 3 


Is it ſo ſoon eclips d? and does yon ſun, x 
| Ton ſettintz ſun, who this n. 
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Ride through the ranks of long extended war, 
As radiant as himſelf; with every glance 
_ Wheeling the pointed files; and, when the ftorm 
Began, beheld thee tread the riſing ſurge 
Of battle high, and drive it on the foe 3 ; 
Does he now, bluſhing, ſee thee ſunk ſo weak? 
Caught in a ſmile? the captive of a look ? 
cannot name it without tears. 
 Mas1nissa. 
Away 
I'm ſick of war, of the deſtroying trade, 
Smooth'd o'er, and gilded with the name of glory. 
Thou need'ſt not ſpread the martial field to me; 
My happier eyes are turn'd another way, 
Behold it not; or, if they do, behold it 
Shrunk up, far off, a viſionary ſcene 3 
As to the m—_ man appears-the dreams 
NARVA. 
Or rather as realitics Per. 
The virtue, pomp, and dignities of 1155 
In ſick diforder'd dream. 
MASIN1SSA. | 
Think not I ſcorn 
The taſe of heroes, when oppreſſion rages, 
And lawleſs violence confounds the world. 
Who would not bleed with tranſport for his country, 
Tear every dear relation from his heart., 
And greatly die to make a people happy; 


| | Ought not to taſte of happineſs himſelf, 


And is Jow-foal'd indeed — But ſure, my friend, | 
There is a time for love, or life were vide! 
A ſickly circle of revolving days, 

Led on by hope, with ſenſeleſs hurry fla, _ 

And clos'd by difappaintment, Round and * 
Still hope for ever wheels the daily cheat; 
Impudent hope! unjoyous — ei 
Till love comes ſtealing in, with his Kind ben 
His healing lips, his cordial ſweets, mY cares. 


Infuſing joy, his joys ineffable! 


1 oax make the. oo account of life compleat, 125 


Ir ono a. 8 8 
And 28 the Gods. Ry 5 Hot 
NARVA. | 
| mb ſtake Prince, 
I blame not gh: AE habe Bo 7 
| Masixrssa. | 2 9 


-Slander not ny paſſion. *© 5 
Pve ſuffer'd thee too far. — Take heed, old man. 
Love will not bear an accuſation, Niue. 
NaRvA. 
ru ſpeak che trücht, when truth and friendſhip call, 
Nor fear thy frown unkind. — Thou haſt no right 
To Sophoniſba; ſhe belongs to Rome. 
MAsINISSA. 
Ha ! ſhe belongs to Rome. Tis true — My thou FB 
Where have you wander'd, not to GK if this! 
Think e' er I promis'd ? Ser I lov'd? — Confuſion! 
I know not what T ſay — T ſhould have lo d. 
Tho? Fove in muttering thunder had forbid it. 
But Rome will not refuſe ſo ſmall *4 boon, & 
Whoſe gifts are kingdoms ; Rome muſt grant it fure, 
One captive to my wiſh, one poor requeſt,” 
So ſmall to them, but oh ſo dear oy Tet, 
Here let my 82220 ccnkden * Fs 6 
Nani, Sunil yards H ay 
| | 5 Deluſive novel! 41. 
Thro' what ald rorjents is the frantick mind 
BeguiPd by thee? ? — And chink"ſt thou that the. e. 
„ | 
The ſenators of Mae: theſe gods on earth, : , 
Wiſe, ſteady to the right, ſeyerely juſt, . 
All incorrupt, and like eternal fate 
Not to be mov'd, will liſten to the figh © © ho 
Of idle love? They, when their country calls, HEE 
Who know no pain, no tenderneſs, no joy, | 
But bid their children bleed before their eyes 
That they'll regard the light fantaſtick pangs 
Of a fond heart? and with thy kingdom give thee... 
Their moſt inveterate foe ; from their firm ſide, 
Like Syphay, to delude thee ? and the F 5 i 
Of their own bounty on themſelves to turn? 
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32 SOPHONISBA 
Thou canſt not hopeit ſure. — Impoſſible ! 
Mastnis84, 
What ſhall I do? — Be now the friend exerted. 
For love and honour preſs me z love and honour, 
All that is dear and excellent in life, | 
All that or ſooths the man or lifts the heroe, 
| Bind my ſoul deep. 
| Na RVA. 
Raſh was your vow, my lord. 
I know not what to counſel. —— When you vow'd, 
| You vow'd what was not in your power to o grant: 
And therefore tis not binding. 
Mas IVISsA. 
Never | Never 
Oh never will I falſify that vow ! 
Ere then deſtruction ſeize me | Yes, ye Romans, 
If it be ſo, there, take your 1 back, 
Your royal gewgaws, all for Sopboni/ba ! 
| Ns es Pr t me 4 2 while It — 4 | 
all th' inſpir t prompt m t! 
Thi very ni 1 dn Ke ſolemnize our — z 
And the "_ joyous ſun, that viſits Afric, 
— Sop 1 — my e 1 
n i re her not, not ſpare my queen. 
Perdition _ Rank ſtubborn pride call'd 2 
Be theirs the world, but Sophoniſha mine! 
Narva. 
| And is it poſſible, ye Gods, that rule us 
Can Maſiniſſa in his pride of youth, 
In his meridian glory ſhining wide, 
The light of Afric, and the friend of Scipio; 
He take a woman to the nuptial bed, — 
Who ſcorn'd him for a tyrant, old, and Ef 5 
His rancorous foe? and gave her untouch'd bloom, 
Her n of charms to Syphax ?. 
; MASINISSA. 
Horrid een, 
This, this, has thrown a ſerpent to my heart ; 
While i it 0 ed with e with joy, 
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$SOPHONISB A. 33 
With all the ſweetneſs. of exulting love. 

Now nought but gall is there, and burning poiſon ! | 
Yes, it was ſo! — Curſe on her vain ambition! 
What had her medling ſex to do with ſtates? 

The Buſineſs of men! For him] for Synbax !. 
Forſook for him] my love for his groſs paſſion? 
The thought is hell! Oh I had treaſur*'d up 
A world of indignation, years of ſcorn z, 
But her ſad ſuppliant witchcraft ſootl'd it down. 
Where is ſhe now? That it may burſt upon her; 
Brar her unbounded from me, down the torrent, 
Far, far away! And tho' my plighted faith, 
Shall ſave her from the Romans, yet to tell her, 
That I will never, never ſee her more 


Ha] there ſhe comes. Pernicious fait one | ul eas - 
me. | 
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| I SOPHON1SBA, Maannigea | 
SOPHONISBA. 5 ; 


Forgive this quick return, — The rage , confuſion, 
And mingled paſſions of this luckleſs — ap 
Made me forget another warm requeſt 
I had to beg of generous Mafiniſſe 3 
For oh to whom, ſave to the generous, can 
The miſerable fly? — But much diſturb'd- 
You look, and Lon upon me a denial. 
Repentance frowns on your contracted brow. 
Already, weary of my ſinking fate, 
You ſeem to droop; and for n . 
I ſhall ** in. vin. 
1 raps, T ame? 
For Syphax ? vengeance !. 
And canſt chou mention him? Oh grant me breach! 
: F Sorns- 
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Sor how iss. 
I _— young prince, how deep he has . | 


How — he ſought thy youth z thro? what a fire 
Of great diſtreſs, from which you come the brighter. 
On dull indifferent objects, or perhaps 
Diſlik'd a little, *tis but common ian 
To ſhower relief; but when our . for 
Lies ſunk, diſarm'd, and deſolate, then! then ! 
To feel the mercies of a pitying God, 
To raiſe him from the duſt, and that beſt way 
To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodneſs, 
Oh let unhappy N touch thy heart, 
Victorious MI niſſa/ 
MASsIVISSA. 
Monſtrous this ! | 
Still doſt thou blaſt me with that curſed name ! 
The very name thy conſcious guilt ſhould ſhun. | 
Oh had he heap'd all ills upon my head, 
While it was young, and for the ſtorm unfit ; 
Had he but driven me from my native throne, 
From regal pomp and Juxury, to dwell 
Among the foreſt beaſts; to bear the beam 
Of red Numidian ſuns, and the rank dew 
Of cold unſhelter'd nights; 5 mix with wolves, 
To hunt with hungry tygers for m 5 
And thirſt with . 1 ; 
I could have thank*d him for his — leſſon; 
The fair occaſion that his rage afforded © 
Of learning patience, fortitude, and hope, 
Still rifing ſtronger on incumbent fate, 
And all that try'd humanity can dictate. 
Bur there 1 is one curs'd bitterneſs behind, 
One injury, the man can never pardon ; 
That ſcorches up the tear in pity's eye, 
And even ſweet mercy's ſelf converts to gall. 
1 cannot — will not name It — Heart of anguiſh! 


FT Down! one? | 
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The tool of Carthage. 
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SOPHONISBA. 35 
SorHoNISBA. _ 
| | Abt whence this ſudden ſtorm? chis madnek, 
That ang all thy ſoul? _ 
Masitni1ss8a. 
And doſt thou aſk ? | 
Aſk thy own faithleſs heart ; ſnatch'd from my Vows, 
From the warm wiſhes of my ſpringing youth, 
And given to that old hated monſter, Fn 
Perfidious Sopboniſba ! 
SOPHON1SBA. 
Nay no more. 
With too much truth I can return thy charge. 
Why didſt thou drive me to that cruel choice? 
Why leave me, with my country, to deſtruction ? 
Why break thy love? thy Tuch? and join the 
Romans ? 
Menn. 4 
By heavens | the Romans were my better genius, 
Sav'd me from fate, and form*d my youth to glory ; „ 
But for the Romans I had been a ſavage, 
A wretch like Sypbax, a forgotten thing, 


SOPHONTSBA. | 
| Meddle not with Carthog, 
Impatient youth, for that I will not bear 


| Tho? here I were a thouſand fold thy flave. 


Not one baſe word of Carthage — on thy ſoul! 
ASINISSA. 


How vain thy phrenzy I Go, command thy ſlaves, 


Thy fools, thy Syphaxes z but I will ſpeak, 


Speak loud of Carthage, call it falſe, ungenerous, 


— Yet ſhall I check me, ſince it is thy country? 
Wii tap Homane one the hd: * | 
 SOPHONISBA. 2 

Romans! 
Fenelon a e ant. 
On thee too — Romans are 2 
Of che red world, of mankind, 
The ruffians, ravagers of earth; and all 
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Beneath the ſmooth diſſimulating maſk 

Of juſtice, and compaſſion; as If Nave 

Was but another name for civiliz d. | 

All vengeance on the Romans! — While fair — 

Unblemiſh'd riſes on the baſe of commerce; 

And aſks of heaven no»ght/ but the general winds, 

And common tides, to car y plenty, Joys 

Civility, and grandeur, round the world, 
MAsINISSA. 


No more compare them for the gods themſelves 
tem tor Rome, 


| SoptonTSBA. 
| It was not always ſo. 
The gods declar'd for Hannibal; when Haly 
Blaz'd al] around him, all her ſtreams ran blood, 
All her incarnate vales were vile with death; 
Ard when at Tyebia, Thraſymene, and Cannæ, 

1 he-Carthaginian ſword with Roman blood 
Was drimk — Oh that he then, on that dread day, | 
While lifeleſs conſternation blacken'd Rome, 
Had raz'd th' accurſed city to the ground, 

And fav'd the world ! — When will it come again, 


A day ſo glorious, and ſo big with vengeance, 
On then my foul abhors? 


| Masry 1884. 
Avert it heaven! 
The None not enſlave, but ſave the world 
From Cart baginian rage. 
SoPHonisBA. _» | 
[05629 + £2 "SB Do 1s more! 
3 ef, nor lie, nor liberty, 

Nothing ſhall make me bear it. Periſh Ross; / 
And alt her menial friends ! — Yes, rather, re: 6 
Deteſted as ye are, ye Romans, take me, 

Oh pitying take me to your nobler chains! 
And fave me from this abject nid your” flave? 
— How co thou kill me thus? — © 
| g MAsIxIss 4. | 
II mennt it not. 
1 only meant to tell thes, ** fair one! + 


How 


How this alone ata bind me to the Rimini 3 
That, in a frail and ſliding hour, they ſnatch'd 1 me 
From the perdition of thy love; which fell, | 
Like baleful lightning, where I moſt could wiſh, 
And prov'd deſtruction to my mortal foe. 
Oh ple eaſing ! fortunate! 

SOPHONTISBA. 

I thank them too. ; 
By heavens! for once, I love them; fince they turn'd - 
| My better thoughts from thee, chou But I will not 

Give thee the name, thy mean ſervility 
From my juſt ſcorn deſerves. 
i MaAsixISss4a. 
Oh freely call me, 
By every name thy fury can inſpire; 
Enrich me with contempt — I love no more — 
It wilt not hurt me, Sophoni/ha. — Love, 
Long ſince I gave it to the paſſing winds, 
And would not be a lover for the world. 
A lover is the very fool of nature; 
Made fick by his own wantonneſs of chought, 
His feaver* fancy : while, to your own charms 
Imputing all, you ſwell with boundleſs pride. 
| Shame on the wretch | who Mould be driven from 
men, £ 

To live with Aſian aves; in one ſoft herd, 
All wretched, all ridiculous together. | 

For me, this moment, here I mean to bid 

Farewel, a glad farewel to love and thee. | 

'  SOPHONTSBA., + 
With all my ſoul, farewel! — Yet, ere you go; 
Know that my ſpirit burns as high as thine, 243 + 
As high to glory, and as low to love. 

Thy promiſes are void; and J abſolve thee, - 
Here in the preſence of the liſtning gods. — 
Take thy repented vows — To proud Cornelia 
Fd rather be a ſlave; to Scipio's mother; 
Than queen of all Numidia, by the favour 
Of him, og: Gn en ny "Replies thus. 


( TFauſing.) 
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Still doſt thou ſtay ? behold me then again, 
Hopeleſs, and wild, - loſt abandon'd ſlave. 
And now thy brutal purpoſe mult be gain'd. 
A thou cruel, and ungenerous, go! 
5 MaAsIxISsA. 
No, not for worlds would I reſume my vow ! 
Diſhonour blaſt me then ! all kind of ills 
Fill up my cup of bitterneſs, and ſhame ! 
When refign thee to triumphant Rome. 
Oh lean not thus dejected to the ground 
The ſight is miſery. — what roots me here? 
( (Afide) Z 
Alas! I have ur g'd m fooliſh heart too far; 
And love depreſs'd — with * force. 
Oh Selene #7 


SOPHONISBA, 
2 0 By thy e ſhe ns. 
Inhuman prince ! 
; Mas1NissA.. 
Thine is the conqueſt, | Ent 
By heaven and earth! I cannot hold it more. 
Wretch that I was ! to cruſh th* unhappy thus; 
The faireſt too, the deareſt of her ſex ! 
For whom my ſoul could dye — Turn, quickly t turn, 
O Sophoniſba ! my belov'd ! my glory ! 
Turn and forgive the violence of love, 
Of * that knows no bounds } 
SopHONISBA. 
And can it be? 
Can that ſoft paſſion. prove ſo fierce of heart, 
As on the tears of miſery, the ſighs _ 17 
Of death, to feaſt ? to torture what it loves? 
e Meins ---c ? 
Les it can be, thou goddeſs of my ſout! 
Whale each. hnowen.; is but varied love, 
All over love, its powers, its all: 
Its anger, indignation, fury, Io ve; 
Its pride, diſdain, even deteſtation, loves wane! 
And when it, wild, reſolves to love no more, 
Then. | is the triumph of exceſſive love. 8 
Ln DI 


Didſt thou not mark me? mark the dubious rage, 
That tore my heart with anguiſh while I talk*'d ? 
Thou didſt; and muſt forgive ſo kind a fault, 
What would thy trembling lips? 

 SOPHONISBA. © 

That 1 muſt die./ 

For ſuch another ſtorm, ſo much contempt 
Thrown out on Carthage, ſo much praiſe on Rome, 
Were worſe than death. Why ſhould I longer tire 
My weary fate? The moſt relentleſs Roman 
What could he more? 
MAsTNISS a. 

Oh Sopboniſba, hear? 

See me by ſuppliant now. Talk not of death. 

I have no life but thee, — Alas! Alas! 

Hadſt thou a little tenderneſs for me, ; 
The ſmalleſt part of what I feel, thou wouldſt — . 
What wouldſt thou not forgive ? But how indeed 
How can I hope it? Vet I from this moment, 
Will ſo devote my being to thy pleaſure, - 

So live alone to gain thee ; that thou muſt, 

If there is human nature in thy wool? 

Feel ſome rekeiemg warmth. 

SOPHONTSBA. 
Well, well, tis pan 
To be inexorable ſuits not ſlaves. | 
Mas1nissa. 

Spare, ſpare that word ; it ſtabs me to the out; 7 

* — my life, and li are thine. 
give my paſſion way! My heart is full, 
ee by love; and I could number tears, 
ith all the dews that ſprinkle o'er the morn ; 
While thus with thee converſing, thus with thee 
Even happy to diſtreſs. Enough, enough, 
Have we been cheated by the trick of ſtate, 
For Rome and Carthage ſuffer'd much too long ; 
And led, by guy dy fantoms, wander'd far, 
Far from our bliſs. But now ſince met again, 
Since here I hold thee, circle all perfection, 
| 20 prize of life ! fince fate too preſſes hard, 


Since : 
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40 SOPHONISBA. 
Since Rome and ſlavery drive thee to the brink ; 
Let this immediate night exchange our vows, 
Secure my bliſs, our future fortunes blend, 
Set thee, the queen of beauty, on my throne, 
And make it doubly mine. — A wretched gilt 
To what my love could give 

SOPHONISBA. 


What? marry thee ? 


This night ? 
MAsIxISs A. 
Thou dear one] yes, this very night, 
Let injur'd Hymen have his rights reſtor'd, 
And bind our broken vows. — Think , ſerious, 
think! 
On what I plead. — A thouſand reaſons urge, — 
Caprivity diſſolves thy former marriage; 
And if *tis-with the meaneſt vulgar ſo, 
Can Sopboniſba to a ſlave, to Syphax, 
The moſt exalted of her ſex, be bound ? 
Beſides it is the beſt, perhaps ſole way, 
To fave thee from the Romans; and muſt ſure, 
Bar their pretenſions: or if ruin comes, 
To periſh with thee is to periſh happy. 
_- SOPHONISBA. 
Yet muſt I ſtill inſiſt.— 
Mas IN IS aA. 
It ſhall be ſo. 
I know thy purpoſe; it would plead for $ yphax. 
He ſhall have all, thou deareſt ! ſhall — all, 
Crowns, trifles, kingdoms, all again, but thee; 
But thee, thou more than all! | 
es HON iss a4. 
| / Afr 4 +, 
. Bear witneſs heaven! 
This is alone for Kane, 
| 7 | (To = ) 
: ; Gain'd by goodneſs, 
I may be thine. Expect no love, no ſighing. 
Perhaps, hereafter, I may learn again 
To hold thee dear. If on theſe terms thou canſt, 
8 " Here 
7 


SOPHOWNISBA. 
Here take me, take me, to thy wiſhes. 
MASINISSA. 

Re n * Mer, nee 
Yes, Sopboniſba I as a dts abe life "Pons 
From off the bleeding rack. — All wild with joy, 
Thus hold thee, preſs thee, to my bounding heart; 
And bleſs * bounteous Gods. — Can heaven give 

more ! | 
Oh happy! happy ! happy! — Come, my fair, 
This Rs 3 ſees ty wil perform” 27 
From Syphax knocks his chains; and I my ſelf, 
Even in his favour, will requeſt the Rake: 3 

Oh, thou haſt ſmil'd my paſſions into peace! 
So, while conflicting winds embroil'd the Seas, 

In perfect bloom, warm with immortal blood, 
Young Venus rear'd her oer the raging floods 
She ſmil'd around, like thine her beauties" glow'd; 
When ſmooth, in gentle ſwells, the ſurges flow'd ** 
Sunk, by degrees, into a liquid plain *'> 
And one bright ann, lat 1 on the main, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
 SoPHoNISBA, PHOENISSA. 


PHOENISSA. 
"5 5 AL queen of Maſe/ylia once again! 
© And fair Maſhylia join'd ! This riſing gay 


& Saw Sophoniſba, from the —— 
2 Thrown to the very brink of (la 


LEES honours, armies — nothing 33 
But her own great unconquerable mind. 


yet, ere evening comes, to larger "ag 
Reſtor d, I ſee my royal friend; and kneel 


In grateful homage to the Gods, and her. 


e Powers, what awful changes often mark 


The — of the great 


* _SOPHONISBA, 
„ WY 
'Tis auful all, the wonderous work of . 


Js 


To ſighs, to tears, to f L 

But all his vows were idle, | 

He ſhook my heart by Nome. To be his queen, 
4 ve me F< their horrid power. 

And 1 is madneſs in that thought, enough 

In that ſtrong chought alone to re me run 

From nature. : 


LY 


SOPHONISBA 
PnozxwIss A. 
Was it not auſpicious, madam ? 
2 as we hop*d? juſt as our wiſhes plan'd? — 
or let your ſpirit fink.” ' Your — hou 
3 ou behold the Roman ravage check Ed, 
eir enchantment Maſiniſſa freed, 
. Carthage miſtreſs of the world again, 
This marriage will approve : then will it riſe 
In all its glory, virtuous, wiſe and great, 
While happy nations, then deliver'd, join 
Their loud acclaim. And, had the White occaſion. 
Neglected flown, where now had been your . 
2 liberty? your country? where your all? | 
Think well of inc think that, think every way, 
And Sophoniſba cannot but exult 
In what | is done. 
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Sor O ISB A. 

So may my hopes ſucceed 
Aa love alone to Carthage, to the public, 
Led me a marriage- victim to the temple, 
And juſtifies my vows. — Ha! Syphax here! 
What would his rage with me? FR + 
But this one tryal nee den 
Support me now! e 
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8 CENE U. 
braun, sornoplana. ee 


Syrnax. 
You ſeem to fly me, nada. 
To ſhun my — — Here I come, 
To join the general joy; and I, ſure II 
Who have to dotage, have to ruin lor'd you, 
Muſt take a tender part in of pong RO 
 Inyourrecover'd ſtate, © ; 2 of 

alin „ — 


44 SOPHONTSBA 
 SOPHONISBA, 
b Tis well. 
I thank you, fir. 880 
„ Sen 
And gentle Maſi niſſa, 
Say, will he prove a very coming fool? 
All pliant, all devoted to your will? 4 
A glorious wretch like Syphax? — Ha! not mov'd! 
Speak, thou perfidious ! canſt thou bear it thus? 
With ſuch a ſtea eady countenance? canſt thou 
Here ſee the man thou haſt ſo groſly wrong' d. 
And yet not ſink in ſhame? And yet not ſhake 
In every guilty nerve? : 11:1; 
7 Senamsena. 7 
: What have I done, 
That I ſhould tremble ? that I ſhould not dare 
To bear thy preſence? Was my heart to blame, 
I'd tremble for my ſelf, and not for thee, | 
Proud man] Nor would I Ive to be aſham'd. f 
My ſoul it ſelf would die, could the leaſt ſhame . 
On her unſpotted fame be juſtly caſt: 
For of all evils, to the generous, ſhame 
Is the laſt deadly pang. — But; you behold 
My late engagement with a jealous, falſe, - 
And ſelfiſh eye. 
3 SYPHAX. 
* IE EIS: 5 |; Aveng venging Juno, hear 5 
And canſt * think to . 9955 ſelf 4 
1 bluſh to hear thee, traitreſs !, 
SoPHON 16h A. 

O my ſoul! . 
canſt chou hear this, this baſe opprobrious language, 
And yet be tamely calm? — Well, well, for once 
It ſhall be ſo— in pity to thy madneſs — 
Impatient ſpirit. down | — Tes, en, yes, 

Yes I will greatly, juſtify. my ſelftf ß 
Even by the conſort of the thundering Jove,. 9 01 
Who binds the holy marriage-vow, be 15806 d. 
And every public heart, not meanly 1 

In little low * to wretched ſelf __ 


& hb wy 4 4 
N 
3 1 » ; ot 


$OPHONISBA 45 
Nox all devoted, will abſolve me too. 
But in the tempeſt of the ſoul, when rage, 
Loud indignation, unattending pride, 
And jealouſy confound it, how can then 
The nobler paſſions, how can they be heard? 
Yer let me tell thee — 
. Tv Syrnax | 
_... . Thou canſt tell me nought. 
Away ! away ! nought but illuſion, falſhood — 
| |  SOPHONISBA. 
My heart will burſt, in honour to my ſelf, 
I. . I ſpeak not; tho? thy rage, I know, 
Can never be convinc'd, yet ſhall it be 
 Confounded. — And muſt I renounce my freedom? 
Forgoe the power of doing general good? RT 
Muſt ield my ſelf the ſlave, the barbarous triumph 
Of into lent, enrag' d, inveterate Rome ? 
And all for nothing but to grace thy fall? 
Nay by my ſelf to periſh for thy pleaſure? _ 
P or thee, the Romans may be mild to thee ; 
But I, a Carthaginian, I, whoſe blood 
Holds —— enmity to theirs; 
Who have my ſelf much hurt them, and who live 
Alone to work them woe; what, what can _ 
Hope from their vengeance, but the very dregs 
Of the worſt fate, the bitterneſs of bondage? 
Tet thou, thou kind man, wouldſt in thy generous love, 
Wouldſt have me ſuffer that; be bound to thee, 
For that dire end alone, beyond the ſtretch 
Of nature, and of law. 
 SYPHAX, | 
| | Confuſion ! Law! 
J know the laws permit thee, the groſs laws 
That rule the vulgar. I'm a captive, true: 
And therefore may'ſt thou plead a ſhameful right 
To leave me to my chains — But ſay, thou baſe one 1 
Ungrateful ! ſay, for whom am I a captive? 
For whom theſe many years with war, and death, 
Defeats, and defolation have I livd? _ 
F or whom has battle after battle bled? N > 
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With an — cheek. 


16 SOPHONISBA, 


For whom my crown, my kingdom, and my cult 

Been — 5 caſt away? For whom this day, 

This ve have I been ſtain'd with laughter? 

With yon 7 reeking field? — For one, ye gods! 

Who ave ves me for Tis victor, for Be en 

I hold in utter endleſs deteſtation. 

Fired fury ! hell! — Oh I am rich paid! — 

But thus it is to love a e . 

The ſource of all diſaſter, all perdirion ! 

Man in himſelf is ſocial, would be happy 

Too happy; but the gods, to keep him down, 

Curs'd him with woman ! fond, enchanting, ſmqoth, 

And harmleſs-ſeeming woman; while at — 

All poiſon, ſerpents, tygers, furies, al! 

That is deſtructive, in one form combin'd, 

And gilded o'er with beauty ! 
"bak Sor none, 

br man! 

1 pity thee this madneſs only 

My boſom to compaſſion, not to rage., 

Think as you lift of our unhappy = | 

Too much ſubjected to your tyrant force; 

Yet know that all, we were not all, at leaſt, 

Form'd for your trifles, for your wanton hours. 

Our paſſions too can ſometimes ſoar above 

The houſhold taſk afſign'd us, can expand 

Beyond the narrow ſphere of families, 

And take in ſtates into the panting heart, 

As = as yours, ye partial to _— 

And this is my ſupport, my joy, „„ 

The ee = Re For oo aff baſeneſs, 

And of all baſeneſs moſt ingratitude. 

This ſure affronted honour may ee 


SyPHAX. © | 
Falſe, falſe as Hell 


| Falſe. as your ſex! when it prerends to virtue. 


You talk of honour, conſcience, patriotiſm. 


A female patriot! — Vanity ! — Abſurd ! 
Even doating dull credulity would laugh 


To 


980 PHONIS BA. 


To ſcorn your talk. Was ever Wann yet 
Had any better purpoſe in her eye, 
Than how to pleaſe her pride or wanton will? 
In various ſhapes, and various manners, all, 
All the ſame plagues, or n or conceal'd, 
The bane of 1255 1 
| Sor nom 188 4, 70112 1 
51 Muſt I then, mult, Sper I 
Give hs a bitter proof of what I ay? ? 
I would not ſeem to heighten thy diſtreſs, . Wendt! 
Not in the leaſt inſult thee; thou art fallen, 
So fate ſevere has will'd it, fallen by os: 
I therefore have been patient; from another, 
Such language, ſuch indignity, had fir- d 
My ſoul to madneſs. _ But ſince driven ſo Moen 5 
I muſt remind thy blind injurious age T 
Of our 8 Marriage. — 


SyPHAR. 


Hamer 5 0h 5 
Blot i it eternal — * 


Sornoniss a. 
Allow me, Syphax! 

Hear me but once! If what I here declare 17 
Shines not with reaſon, and the cleareſt truth; 
May I be baſe, deſpis'd, and dumb for ever! 

I pray thee think, when unpropitious Hymen 
Our hands united, how 1 engag'd. 
I need not mention what full well thou know'ſt, 
But pray recal, was I not flatter d? young? 
Wi blooming life elate, with the warm years 
Of vanity? ſunk in a paſſion too, 
Which few reſign? Yet then J married thee, 
Becauſe to Carthage deem'd a ſtronger friend; 
For that alone. On theſe conditions, ſay, 
Didſt thou not take me, court me to thy throne ? 
Have I deceiv*d thee ſince? Have I difſembled ? 
To gain one purpoſe, e'er pretended what 
I never felt? Thou canſt not ſay I have. 

And if that principle, which then inſpir' d 
5 My marrying thee, was right; it cannot nom 


48 $0O0PHONYT 8 BA. 
Be wrong. Nay ſince my native city wants 


Aſſiſtance more, he ſinking calls for aid, 
Muſt be more right — | 


SyHAx. | 
This — is inſult! ; 


Sornon ISBA, 

Pm forry that thou doſt oblige me to it. 
Then in a word take m Fall -open'd ſoul. 

All love, but that 2 1 deſpiſe. 
I formerly to Maſiniſſa thee 
Preferr'd not, nor to thee now Maſiniſſa, 
But Carthage to you both. And if preferring 
Thouſands to one, a whole collected peo le, 
All nature's tenderneſs, whate*er is fact 
The liberty the welfare of a ſtate, 
To one man's frantic happineſs, be ſhame ; | | 
Here, Syphax, I invoke it on my — | DB” 

This ſet aſide ; I, careleſs of my ſelf, 
And, ſcorning proſperous ſtate, had ſill been thine, 
In all the depth of miſer proudly thine! 
But ſince the public good, the law ſupreme, 
Forbids it ; 1 will leave thee with a kingdom, | 
The fame I found thee, or not reign my ſelf. 
_ _ Alas! I ſee thee hurt — Why N thow ww, 
Thus to inflame thee more? 7 

SYPHAX, 
Why ſorcereſs? why "2 

Thou complication of all deadly miſchief ! 
Thou lying, ſoothing, ſpecious, charming fury] 
FI tel} thee why — To breathe my great revenge; 
To throw this load of burning runs from me; 
To *. thee— 


So RHONYISBA. 
Ha! — | | 
— PLA, 
And, ſpringing from thy heart 
To quench me with thy blood! -_ © 
& (ehen interpoſes) 


: | R - 

| „ 7 1, $7 derne 
C- Þ . 
„ ; 


SOPHONYISBA, 49 
| Sor HO IR. | 
Off, give me way! 
Pheniſſ ; tempt not thow his bratal rage, 
Me, me, he dares not murder: if he dares; 
Here let his fury ſtrike; for I dare die. 
What holds thy trembling point ? 
PrHotnissA;, 
Guards! 
; sor no 1 / 
_ _ Seize ths king : 
Bur look 3 you treat him well, with all the ate | 
His dignity demands. 
renn 
Goodneſs from then 
Is the worſt death, — The Roman trumpets {aw Het 
Now I bethink me, Rome will do me juſtice. | 
Yes, I ſhall ſee thee walk the ſlave of Rome 
Forget my wrongs, and glut me with the ſight. 
Be that ny beſt revenge. 
| SoPHON 1SBA. 


 Inhuman! that, 
| if chere is death in ons ſhall not be. 


_ Lz11vs, n. 


Lal 


ae als how fallen ! how ebf frm what 
There beheld thee once in pomp, and ſplendor; 
At that illuſtrious interview; when Rome 
And Carthage' met beneath this very r roof, 
Their too great generals, Aſdrubal and Scipio, 
To court thy friendſhip. the ſame repaid /. 


Both gracefully partook, a and both reclin'd 
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|  SOCPHOWISBA 
On the ſame couch : for :perſonal diſtaſte 
And hatred feldom burn between the brave. 
Then the ſuperiour virtues of che Roman | - | 
Gain'd all thy heart. Even Aſdrubal himſelf, | 
With admiration ſtruck! and juſt de 
Own'd him as dreadful at the focial- ba 
As in the battle. This chou may'ſt remember; 
And how thy faith was given before the Gods, | 
And ſworn — ſeaPd to Scipio 3 yet How falſe 
Thou ſince has prov'd, I need not now recount : 
Bur let thy: ſufferings for thy guilt attone,, _ 
The captive for the king. A Roman tongue 
Scorns to purſue the nn « ihe * 
n mean 8 
r Srr haz 2479 
Sher 71 Dai, s roo due. 
Curſe « on e cauſe! 1 
af Lale Ws 
| But where is kae 
The brave young vicbor, the Numidian Roman ! 
Where is he? that my joy, my glad applauſe, 
From envy pure, may hail his happy ſtate. 


Why that contemptuous ſmule ? 
der SyrHRax. 


I mile w tink how that chis N 
This Rome- devoted heroe, muſt ſtill more 
Attract thy praiſes by a late exploit. 
In every _S ſucceisful. * * 5 
 Levivs, _ » 
| What is this? 1 
jÞ ha public ſhouts? A ſtrange unuſual joy 
Oer all the captive city blazes wide. 
What wanton riot reigns to 1 in Cirtha? 
Within "theſe hat A 
SY PAHAR, 
# pl a K 23 This, Lala i 
night wha germ enen CCL, 
Der Ane F 4 % N 


5 | Leawws: 


93 73 11 . 
2 How? 1818 


SVYPHAx! 
Why he d night; is married to my queen, | 
 E:AMk1 vs. | now er 3661 11F 
poſe toohm ant L- woe vitool ml 
| | YPHAX. / fl JOTFT; 
Tes, ſhe, the fury! the, En 


Who put the nuptial torch into my 1 i 
That ſet; my chrone, my palace, and my een 
All in a blaze — ſhe now has ſciz' d on him. 
Will turn him ſoon from Rome I know her power, 
Her lips diſtil unconquerable poiſon. _ 
O glorious thought! — will fink this hated youth, 
Will cruſh him deep, beneath * . ruins 
Of ling Kare, e ie E 1 
| ha 
Can it be? 2 Amazement! - 

Sr Ea a; E Bard 
Nay en 1 from künfelf te comes— Away 
Ye: furies ſnatch me from his ſight! ra Age 
Its tortures all are gentle n the — 175 
Of a I rival? ale; tio tow vt 
-- What is js man? 


s wo E N ® e 
© MazzxIa5A, Laws. 


cer; or ASIA wit fre! 

Thos more = the. copia this end Aar 3 
Which has from Carthage torn: her chief ſupport, 
And tottering left her, Tre Jaice ta ſee thee — 

To Cirtha welcome, Lælius. Thy brave ee 
an we d che ſweet mines by valgur TOY * 


82 8 O0 PHONTS B A 
This city pours refreſhment on their toils. 
I order'd Narva 8 x 


Leu: vs. 
13 IRS Thanks to 5106 iniſa.” 
All that is well. I here obſery'd the king, 

But looſely guarded. True, indeed, from him 
There is not much to fear. The dangerous foirir, 
Still not unworthy fear, our matchleſs PO; 

Is his imperious queen, is Sopboniſ a. 
The pride, the rage of ene * in ber. * 171 
How? where is he? i 
CONE t Me sn. = 

She, Lelius? m m y cars. 

Think not of ber: | I'll anſwer⸗ for her c cone ue. 

Niet Lane 2055 5 

Yes, Fi in ns Till then, 39 "TY kd, 
It were as hopeful anſwering for the winds, 

That their broad pinions will not rouze the deſart * 
Or that the darted lightning will be harmleſs; 
As promiſe peace from her. — But why ſo dark? 
Jou ſhift your place, your countenance ee warm, | 
It is not uſual this in Maſiniſſa. 

Pray what offence can er _ the : conc 

The Roman captive give? 

+  Maginissa. 
| Talius, no ware bag 
You know my mazriage. — Syphax been, 
It is unkind 1 Kal with Sa, paſſion. - * 
LL IVus. 
Ah, 22 niſſa ! was it then for this, 
Thy hurry hither from the recent battle? 
Is the firſt inſtance of the Roman bounty | 
Thus, thus abus'd ? "FE give thee back thy 
kingdom 5 

And in return are of their captive robb'd ; 

Of all 3 altea, e — Fs; 
| | INISSA.. CLARET - 
Rode 18 
How, Leliu 7 Neva ih 


L£&L1us. 
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Lærius, n 14 U 
Yes, Maſi im, robb'd. 
What is it elſe? But I, this very night, £ 
Will here aſſert the majeſty of RN 255) of 
And, mark me, tear her from the nupeial. bed. 42 
101: Maswiea B 
Oh Gods oh patience! As ſoon, fiery had: 
As ſoon thy rage might from her azure: ſphere 2 
Tear yonder moon. — The man who ſeizes her, 
Shall ſet his foot firſt on my bleeding heart. 
Of that be ſure. And is it thus ye treat 
Your firm allies ? Thus kings in friendſhipwith us 
Of human paſſions ſtrip them? — Slaves indeed 4 
If thus deny'd the common privilege 
Of nature, what the weakeſt creatures mock ; 
A gs to what —_— love; 254 i te oy 
Lrkus. "Ll v2 
Out! out! 2 Top ft 
This paſſion makes than! i Here is a war, 8 
Which deſolates the nations, has almoſt — 
Laid waſte the world. How many widows, orphans, 
And love-lorn virgins pine for it in Rome ! ' 
Even her great ſenate droops; her nobles fail; 
Her Circus ſhrinks; her every luſtre thins, 
Nature her ſelf, by frequent prodigies, 1 
Seems at this havock of her works to ickene £5152 2188 
And our Auſonian plains are now become 
A horror to the ſight: At each fad ſtep, 
Remembrance weeps. Yet her,” the greateſt Prize | | 
It hitherto has yielded; her, whoſe charms | 
Are only turn'd to whet its cruel point: 
Thou to thy wedded breaſt haſt taken her: md A 
Haſt purchas d thee her beauties by a ſea | 
Of thy proteCtar's blood; and on a throne! 
Set her, this day recover'd by their arms. 
Canſt thou thy ſelf, thou, think of it with patience ? ? 
Nor to a Roman mention King. — A Roman 
Would ſcorn to be a king. — The Roman people 
Took liberty from out * very duſt, 
And for great ages urg'd it to the ſkies, 


— 
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15 O PRONS A. 
Mas 1 188 A. 
— becky, Læliun. 
It ſcarce "oa the gentle Scipro's friend; : Trae > 
Suits not thy wonted cafe, the tender manners En! 
I ſtill have mark' d in thee. 1 honour Rome; 


But honour too my ſelf, my vows, my queen: 
Nor will, nor can, 1 ramely car thee threaten Sp 
To ſeize her ko © fave." 
'L@auivs. 
I ill be Yay | 
This thy raſh deed, this unexpefied ſhotk, | 
Such a peculiar injury to me, 
'Thy friend and: fellow-ſokdier, has perhaps 
Snatch'd me too far. For haft thou not diſhonour'd, 
By this laſt action, a ſucceſsful war? | 
: Our common charge, entruſted us by Scipio. 
Masini1ss4. 
Ay, hand it 15. Has not thy vain 
(On where is friendſhip!) plan d herfer — ciumph ? 
To think on't, death! to think it is diſſionour. 
At ſuch a fight, the warriour's cye might wet 
His burning cheek; and all the Roman matrons, 
Who line the laurel'd way, aſham'd, and fad, 
Turn from a captive brighter 3 5 
Bur Scipio will age ep 10 = rler. 
-LeaLrvs. . 10 bn K 
. DDr | 
This thy farmiſe, and give it up to Scipio. 
Thoſe paſſions are not comely. Here to morrow | 
Comes the proconſul. Mean time, — 
Ah harden not thy ſelf in flattering hope 
Scipio is mild, but ſteady. Ha! the queen. er 
I think ſhe hates a Roman. end vill leave thee. | 


SCENE 


$0PHONTSBA. 5s 


* 
* : 


e =» 


8 C EK N E v. 
SornohisbA, uam! . 


f 


Soernon =. 
Was not that Roman Lælius, as I enter'd, 
Who parted. . hence? 
A8IN 188A. 


Madam, the ſame. 


3 „ 


Unhappy Afric! fince theſe haughty Romans 
Have in this lordly manner trod _ courts. 

I read his freſh. reproaches in th 
age leflon'd Can in fn 57 fallen look 

In that . ſmile which ſickens on thy dk. 
-Mas$Tv1954, 

Oh fay not fo, thou rapture of my ou! 

For while I ſee thee, meditate thy charms, 
I ſmile as cordial as the fun-in{May ; 


Deep from the heart, in every ſenſe a 
I fondly ſmile. _ 


Sor NOW19BA;- 

„tell me, Maſviſa | 
How feels theit 'oyrabay, when tis brought home? + | 
When, lawleſs; ö 
Pomp for a may dazle thoughtleſs. man, 
Falſe glory blind kin but there is a time, 
2 the ſlave in heart will ſpurn his chains, 
| Nor anima en eg 8 
; MaSimesa. 


You 


& SOPHONTSBA 
You bore his threats, and tamely-ſilent heard him, 


Heard the fierce Reman mark me for his triumph. 
Oh bitter! 


al Ie d. 
Baniſh that unkind ſuſpicion. 
The thought enflam*d my foul; Iyow'd my life, 
My laſt Maſſylian to the ſword, ere he ; 
Shou'd touch thy freedom with the leaſt diſhonour. 
But that from Scipio — 
SOPHONISBA. 
Scipio! 
Manas. J. 
That froth im 
SoPHON1$BA. 
tell thee,” Maſiniſſa; if from him 
2 my freedom, from my ſelf conceal it. 
I ſhall qe el ſuch freedom. 
MasInis8A, Und 
 Sopboniſha! / Me” 1 
Thou all my * © holds eiu doubt no more. 
Nor Rome, nor Scipio, nor a world combin d 
Shall tear thee from me; till eee I lie, 
A vameleſs weeds! | i 
| SopnonIBA. 1 95 415 
5 If thy protection a 
Of this at leaſt be b be very ſure, 
To give me timely death. | 
— Masixrss 4. 
? | Ceaſe 5 to talk, 
Of death of ue of unkind ambition. 
My ſofter thoughts thoſe rugged themes refule, 
Can turn alone to love. All, all, but thee, 
All nature is a paſſing dream to me. 
Fix'd in my view, lou doſt for ever ſhine, 
Thy form forth-beaming from the ſoul divine. 
A ſpirit thine, which mortals might adore ; 
Deſpiſing love, and thence creating more. 
Thou the high paſſions, I the tender prove, 
Thy heart was form'd for glory, mine for love. 
. © The End of the Fourth Af, . 


ACT V. SCENE ” 


Mas1N1ssA, NARVA. 


Misin 188 4 


5 Ail to the j Joyous day! With, err clouds; 

The whole horizon grows, The, rauf 

ring 

Sounds looſely-floating on the mountain-tops 

And deals her ſweets around. The ſun too ee 

As conſcious of my joy, with brighter 

To look abroad the world; and all wings ſenile 

Like Sopboniſoa. Love and friendſhip ſure ** 

Have mark'd this day from out their choiceſt ſtores 3 

For beauty raig'd by dignity and virtue, 

With all the graces, all the loves embelli{h*d ; 

Oh erben mine ! and Scipio comes! 

Nan i 6 

My lord, the trumpets ſpeak his near approach, 
MAsSINISSA. 

I want his ſecrer audience — Leave us, Nervs. 


ertrag 


8 


WW — 
7 


s EN E II. 


Scteto, MaASINISSA. 


MasiNnissa. 
Scipio! more welcome than my tongue can ſpeak? 
Oh Dy dearly welcome 
Seie1o. 
aua! 
My heart beats back thy j joy: _ A happy friend, 


SOPHONISBA. 57 


ET EEE EEEE EE: | 


98 8380 PHONIS BA. 
With laurel green, with conqueſt crown'd, and glory; 
Rais'd by his prudence, ra ar and valour, WE 
Ofer all his foes; and on his native throne, 
Amidſt his reſcu*d ſhouting ſubjects, ſet: 
Say, can the gods in laviſn bounty give 
A ſight more pleaſing? 
MaAsINISSA. | 
| My great friend ! and patron! 
It was thy timely, thy reſtoring arm, 
That brought me from the fearful deſart- life; 
To live again in ſtate, and purple ſplendor. 
And now I wield the ſceptre of my fathers, 
See my dear people from the tyrant's ſcourge, 
From Syphax freed ; I hear their glad applauſes; 
And, to compleat my happineſs, have gain'd 
A friend worth all. O gratitude, eſteem, 
And love like mine, with what divine delight 
Ye fill the heart! 2 Ds 
6. og. SC1P10. | 1 
BE © Heroic youth! thy virtue 
Has earn'd whate'ꝰ er thy fortune can beſtow. 
It was thy patience, Maſiniſſa, patience, 
A champiom clad in ſteel, that in the waſte 
Artended ſtill thy ſtep, and fav'd my friend 
For better days. What cannot patience do? 
A great deſign is ſeldom ſnatch'd at once; 
Tis patience heaves it on. From ſavage nature, 
*Tis patience that has built up human lite, 
The nurſe of arts! and Rome exalts her head 
An everlaſting monument of parience. 
___  Mas1n1ssA. 
If I have that, or any virtue, Scipio, 
Tis copy'd all from thee. © 
| SCIPIO. 

: : No Maſiniſſa, 
'Tis all unborrow'd, the ſpontaneous growth 
Of nature in thy breaſt. — Friendſhip for once 

Muſt, tho? thou bluſheſt, wear a liberal tongue; 


Muſt tell thee, noble youth, that long price, 


SOPHONISBA 85 


In councils, battles, many a hard event, 
Has found thes ſtill ſo conſtant, ſo 3 

So wiſe, ſo brave, ſo generous, ſo humane, 

So well attemper'd, and ſo fitly turn'd 

For what is either great or good in life, 

As caſts diſtinguiſh'd honour on thy country 
And cannot but endear thee to the Romans, 
For me, I think my labours all repaid, 

My wars in Afric. Maſiniſſe's friendſhip 
Stailes at my ſoul. Be that my deareſt en 
To have aſſiſted thy forlorn eſtate, 

And lent a happy hand in raiſing then 
To thy paternal throne, uſurp'd by Sypbax. 
The greateſt ſervice could be done my country, 
Diſtracted Afric, and Mankind in general, 
Was aiding ſure thy cauſe, To put the power, 
The public power, into the good man's hang, 
Is giving plenty, life, and joy ta millions. 

But has my friend, ſince late we parted armies; 
Since he with Lelius acted ſuch a brave, 
Auſpicious part againſt the common foe. 
Has he been blameleſs quite? has he canſider'd, 

Hoy pleaſure often on the youthful heart, 
Beneath the roſy ſoft diſguiſe of love; 

( All ſweetneſs, {miles, and ſeeming innocence ) 

: Steals unpercejvid, and lays the victor low Ns 

I would nat, cannot, put thee to the pain — _. 
— It pains me deeper — of the leaſt rs ad 


Let thy too faithful memary ſuppl 
The reſt, (Pauſing) of 


Thy filence, that Is jected Jook,. 1 8 

That honeſt colour 1 a thy chore: 5 
Impart thy better ſoul. 8 

| | Magin154. | LE x. 

Oh my good lord! 
Oh Scipio! Love has leiz*d —_ tyrant love 
Inthralls my ſou]. I am undone -by love! 
- {RIP 1; 

And art thou then to ruin reconcil'd ? 
n to deſtruction? Wilt 1 be unde! 15 
4 e x 


* 


DS 


66 SOPHONTSBA: 
Reſign the towering thought? the vaſt deſign, 


With future glories big ? the warriour's wreathe ? 
The glittering files? the trumpets ſprightly clang? 
The praiſe of ſenates? an applauding world? 
The patriot's ſtatue, and the heroes triumph ? 
All for a figh? all for a ſoft embrace? 
For a gay tranſient fancy, Maſiniſſa? 
For ſhame, my friend! for honour's ſake, for glory! 
Sit not with folded arms, deſpairing, weak, 
And careleſs all, till certain ruin comes: 
Like a ſick virgin ſighing to the gale, 
Unconquerable love! 
Masinisa. 
How chang'd indeed! 
The t time e kas been, when, fir d from Scipio's tongue, 
My ſoul had mounted in a flame with his, — | 
Where is ambition flown? Hopeleſs attempt! 
Can love like mine be quel? Can I forget 
What {till poſſeſſes, charms my thoughts for ever 
Throw ſcornful from me what I hold moſt dear? 
Not, feel the force of excellence? To joy 
Be dead? And undelighted with deliphe? © 
Soft, let me think a moment — no! no! no! — 
I am unequal to thy virtue, Scipi s? 
__  Serp1o. 
Fie, Maſiniſſa, fie ! By heavens! I bluſh 
Ar thy dejection, this degenerate language. 
What periſh for a woman! Ruin all, 
All the fair deeds which an admiring world 
Hopes from thy riſing day; only to ſooth 
A ſtubborn fancy, a luxurious will? 
How muſt it, think you, found 1 in future ſtory ? 
Young Maſiniſſa was a virtuous prince, 
And Afric, ſmil'd beneath his early ray 
But that a ts nian captive came, 
By wh med, in the Sooner ied | 
Of L berg le l. fell. The wiſe will ſcorn the page. 
And all thy praiſe be fore fond maid exclaiming, 
Where are thoſe lovers now? — O rather, rather, 
Ha f neꝰer ſen the vital light of heaven,” 


Than 


— 


8 O0 PHGNIS BA. 
Than like the vulgar live, and like them die 
Ambition ſickens at the very thought. — 
To putt, and buſtle here from day to day, 
Loſt in the paſſions of inglorious life, | 
Joys: which the careleſs brutes poſſeſs above us. 
And when ſome years, each duller than another, 
Are thus elaps'd, in nauſeous pangs to die; 
And paſs away, like thoſe forgotten things, 
That ſoon become as they had never been. 
MMasINISSA. | 
And am I dead to this ? 
SCIPIO, 
The gods, young man, 
Who train up heroes in misfortune's ſchool, 
Have ſhook thee with adverſity, with each 
Hluftrious evil, that can raiſe, expand, 
And fortify the mind. Thy rooted worth _ 
Has ſtood theſe wintry blaſts, grown ſtronger by 
them. 
Shall then in proſperous times, while all is mild, 
All vernal, fair; and glory blows around thee 
Shall then the toad Serene of pleaſure come, 
And lay thy faded honours in the duſt? 
Mas INISSA. 
O gentle Scipio! ſpare me, ſpare my 3 
ScipIO. | 
Remember Hannibal — A ſignal proof, + 4. 
A freſh example of deſtructive pleaſure. AIDS 
He was the dread of nations, once of Rome ! 
When from Bellona's boſom, nurs'd in camps; 
And hard with toil, he down the rugged 4 
Ruſh'd in a torrent over Italy; © 
Unconquer'd, till the looſe delights of Capua 
Sunk his victorious arm, his genius broke; 
Perfum'd, and made a lover of the herdoe. 
And now he droops in Bruttium, fear'd no more, 
Sinks on our borders like a ſeatter'd ftorm. 
Remember him; and yet reſume EE re 
m__ it is * diffoly'd, 2.5) 
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62 SOPHONISBA: 
| Mas IN ISS A. 
Shall Scipio Koop, 
Thus to regard, to teach me wiſdom thus; 
And yet a ſtupid anguiſh at my heart 
Repel whate'er he ſays? — But why, my lord, 
Why ſhould we kill the beſt of paſſions, love? 
It aids the heroe, bids ambition riſe, 
Turns us to pleaſe, e immortal deeds, 
Even ſoftens brutes, - makes the good more good. 
CIPIO. 
There is a holy tenderneſs indeed, 
A nameleſs ſympathy, a fountain-love ; z 
Branch'd infinite from parents to their children, 
From child to child, from kindred on to kindred, 
In various ſtreams, from citizen ta citizen, 
From friend to friend, from man to man in general; 
That binds, ſupports, and ſweetens human life. 
But is thy paſſion ſuch? — Liſt, Maſiniſſa, 
While I = hardeſt office of a friend 
Diſcharge ; and, with a neceſſary hand, 
A hand tho” harſh at preſent really tender, 
I paint this paſſion. And if then thou ſtill | 
Art bent to ſooth it, I muſt ſighing rave thee, 
To what the Gods think fit. 
_ MasinissA, 
| O never, Scipio 
O never 3 me to my ſelf! Speak on. 
I dread, and yet deſire thy friendly hand. 
SoeipIO. 
I hope that Maſiniſſa need not now 
Be told, how much his happineſs is mine; 
Wich what a warm benevolence I'd ſpring 
To raiſe, confirm it, to prevent his wiſhes. 
O luxury to think ! -— But while he rages, 
Burns in a fever, ſhall I let him ys 
Delicious poiſon for a cooling dra 
In fooliſh pity to his thirſt? ſhall 
Let a ſwift flame conſume him as he ſleeps, 
Becauſe his dreams are gay ? ſhall I indulge 
A A frenzy flaſh*d from an infectious eye? A fu 


4 


SOPHONISBA 63 
A ſudden impulſe unapprov'd by reaſon? 
Nay by thy cool deliberate thought dondemn'd? BY 
Reſolv'd againſt? — A paſſion for a woman, ii 
Who has abus'd thee baſely ? left thy youth, f 
Thy love as ſweet, as tender as the ſpring, 

The blooming heroe for the hoary tyrant ? 
And now who makes thy ſheltering arms alone 
Her laſt retreat, to fave her from the vengearice, 
Which even her very perfidy to thee 
Has brought upon her head? — Nor is this all. 
A woman who will ply her deepeſt arts, | 
(Ah too prevailing, as appears already) 
Will never reſt, till Syphax* fate is thine; 
Till friendſhip weeping flies; we join no more 
In glorious deeds, and thou fall off from Rome? 
I too could add, that there is ſomething mean, 
Inhuman in thy paſſion. Does not Syphax, 
While thou rejoiceſt, die? The generous heart 
Should ſcorn a pleaſure which gives others pain. 

If this, my friend, all this conſider'd deep, 
Allarm thee not, not rouze thy reſolution, 
And call the heroe from his wanton ſlumber, 
Then Maſiniſſa's Joſt. | 

Masi1n1ssA. 
Oh, I am pierc'd ! 

In every thought am pierc'd ! *Tis all too true. — 
I wiſh I could refuſe it. — Whither, whither, 
Thro' what inchanted wilds have I been wandering? 
They ſeem'd Ely/ium, the delightful plains, 
The happy groves of heroes and of lovers: 
But the divinity that breathes in thee | 
Has broke the charm, and I am in a deſart; 
Far from the land of peace. It was but late! 
That a pure joyous calm o'erſpread my foul, 
And reaſon tun'd my paſſions into bliſs ; ; 
When love came hurrying in, and with raſh hand, 
Mix'd. them delirious, till they now ferment | 
To miſery. — There is no reaſoning down 
This deep, deep anguiſh ! this continual pang ! 
A thouſand things! whene'er my raptur'd —_— 

8 : . uns 
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| 
? 
| 
1 


| 
4 
| 


A ſcene of dreams; to puff them to the winds 
And be my former friend, thy ſelf aginin?. 
I joy to find thee touch'd by generous motives z 


To ruin thee · too, taint th 


„ For I will die a thouſand thouſand deaths, 


264 80 PH O NIS B A. 


Runs back a little, _ But I will not think, — 
And yet I muſt — Oh Gods! that I could loſe 


What a fond few hours memory has grav'd 


On adamant. 
a Scipio. | 
But one ſtrong effort more, 


; And the fair field is thine — A conqueſt far 


Excelling that o'er Syphax. What remains, 
Since now thy madneſs to thy ſelf appears, 
But an immediate manly reſolution, 


To ſhake off this effteminate diſeaſe ; 


Theſe ſoft, ideas, which ſeduce thy ſoul, 
Make it all idle, unaſpiring, weak, 


And that I need not bid the recolle&, 

Whoſe awful property thou haſt uſurp'd ; 

Need not affure thee, that the Roman people, 

The ſenators of a will never ſuffer 

A dangerous woman, their devoted foe, 

A woman, whoſe irrefragable ſpirit. 

Has in great part ſuſtain*d this bloody war, 

Whoſe charms corrupted Syphax from their ſide, 

And fir'd embattled nations into rage ; 

Will never ſuffer her, when gain' d 10 dear, 
fi hful breaſt, 

And kindle future war. o, fate it ſelf 


Is not more ſteady to the right than they. 


And, where the public good but ſeems concern'd, 


No motive their | impenetrable hearts, 


Nor fear nor tenderneſs, can touch: ſuch is 


The ſpirit, that has rais*'d Imperial Rome. 


M asinissA. 
Ah killing truth! -. But I have bende Scipio! 
Have ſworn to ſave her from the Roman power. 
My plighted faith is paſs'd, my hand is given. 


And, by the conſcious gods ! who mark*d my vows, 


The whole united world ſhall never have her. 


Lb!!! ß ß!“ ññ ß cw. ee" a6 85 


With. 


SOPHONISBA. 65 
With all Maſſylia in one field expire; 
Ere to the loweſt wretch, much more to her 
J love, to Sopboniſba, to my queen, 
I violate my word, 
Scryio. 
My heart approves 
Thy reſolution, thy determin'd honour. 
For ever ſacred be thy word, and oath. 
Virtue by virtue will alone be clear'd, 
And ſcorns the crooked 22 of diſhonour. 
But, thus divided, how to kee 2 85 
At once to Rome and e 2 
To ſave her from our chains, and as "thyſelf 
From greater bondage; this 8 ſecret chought 
Can men inform thee. 
Mas1x1984.. 
Agony! Diſtraction! 
Theſe wilful tears! — O look not on me, Scipio 
For Fm a child again. TE 
| Scipio. | 
Thy tears are no reproach. 
Tears oft look graceful on the manly check. 
The Cruel cannot weep. Even Friendſhip's eye 
Gives thee the drop it would refuſe itſelf. 
I know *tis hard, wounds every bleeding nerve 
About thy heart, thus to tear off thy paſſion. 
But for that very reaſon, — 
*Tis hop'd from thee. The harder, thence — Be 
The greater glory. Why ſhould we pretend 
To conquer, rule mankind, be firſt in power, 
In great aſſemblies, honour, place, and pleaſure, 
While ſlaves at heart? while by fantaſtick turns 
Our frantic paſſions rage? The very thought 
Should turn our pomp to ſhame, our ſweet to bitter : 
And, when the of millions meet our ears, 
Whiſper reproach, — O ye celeſtial powers! 
What is it, in a torrent of ſucceſs, 
To bear down nations, and o'erflow the world! 2 
All your peculiar fayour. Real glory 
"NO g5 from the filent Fongurt « of ourſelves * 
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66 8 OPHON IS BA. 


And without that the conqueror is nought 

Save the firſt ſlave. Then rouze thee, Mafmiſſa! 

Nor in one weakneſs all thy virtues loſe ; 

And oh beware of long, of vain repentance !- 
Mania. 

Well! well! no more. — It is but dying too 


nnn mae 
SCENE It. 


SerÞ10 alone. _ 


I wiſh I have not urg'd the truth to. got: 
There is a time when virtue grows ſevere, 


Too much for nature, and even almoſt cruel. 


— rr ae . * - * N 


eee eee ee 
en 
. * Scipio, Larius. 


Seip 10. | 


Poor Maſiniſſa, Lelius, is undone 3 

Betwixt his paſſion and his reaſon toſt 

In UOTE conflict. 

Lr ros. 

_ Entering, Scipio, 
He ſhot athwart me, nor vouchſaf d one look. 
Hung on his clouded brow I mark*d deſpair, 
And his eye glaring with ſome dire refolve. 
Faſt o'er his cheek too ran the haſty tear. 

It wee. great pity that he ſhould be loſt ! 

ScxPro. 
By heavens! to loſe him were a ſhock, as if 
1 boi thee, Ban, loft PR brother, =P 
' Boun 


8. OPHONIS B A. 67 
Bound up in friendſhip from our infant years. 
A thouſand lovely n endear him, 
Only too warm of | 
LLIus. 
What ſhall be done: ? 
_ "WP. | 
Here let it reſt, till time abates his paſſion. 
Nature is nature, Lelius, let the Wiſe 8 5 
Say what they pleaſe. But now perhaps he dies. 
Haſte! haſte ! and give him hope ] have not time 
| To tell thee what. — Thy prudence will direct — 
Whatever is conſiſtent with my ure 
My duty to the publick, ere friendſhip 
To him himſelf, fay, promiſe, ſhall be — 


I hope returning reaſon Will piovent:. 
Our — care. | 
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Ans 
I fly with joy. 


| Sexv30o. 
His life 
Not * ſave, but gopboniſba's too: 
For both I fear are in this paſſion mixt. 


e : 
I ſha!l be done. 1771 


ee 
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8 C E N E V. 


| Sexyro ads; | 
ME og If Grinilifhip: pletces thus, | 
When love paid in dels added violence, 
What are the pangs which Maſiniſſa feels 


8353 SCENE 


68 SOPHONISBA. 


Manana 
ui. 
 SoPHONISBA, PHOENISSA. i 


Sor hon ISBA. 


Yes, Maſiniſſa loves me — Heavens ! how fond?! 
But yet I know not what hangs on my ſpirit, 
A diſmal boding ; for this fatal Scipio, 

I dread his virtues, this prevailing Roman, 

Even now perhaps deludes the generous KING, © 

Fires his ambition with miſtaken glory, 

Demands me from him; for full well he knows, 

That, while L hve, I mut intend their ruin. 
PHOENISSA, 

Madam, theſe fears — 
SOPHONTSBA, 

And yet it cannot be. 
Can Scipio, whom even hoſtile fame proclaims 
Of perfect honour, and of poliſh*d manners, 
Smooth, artful, winning, moderate, and wiſe, 
Make ſuch a wild demand? Or, if he could, 
Can Maſiniſſa grant it? give his queen, 
Whom love and honour bind him to protect, 
Yield her a captive to triumphant Rome? 

Tis baſeneſs to ſuſpect it; ®tis inhuman. 

What then remains? — Suppoſe they ſhould re- 
ſolve 

By right of war to FIR me for their prize. 

475 there it kills! What can his ſingle arm, N 

Againſt the Roman power? that ve 

By which he ſtands reſtor'd? Dittrading tho thoug he! 

Sal o'er my head the rod of bondage has, 

Shame on my weakneſs! — This poor catching hope, 

This tranſient taſte of j Joys will only more | 

Imbitter death. 


Paroe- 


SOPHONISBA, 6g 


PrnotNniTssA. 
A moment will decide. 
Madam, till then — 
| SoPHoNISBA. 

Would I had dy'd before! 
And am I dreaming here? Here from the Romans, 
Beſeeching I may live to ſwell their triumph ? 
When my free ſpirit ſhould ere now have join'd 
That great aſſembly, thoſe devoted ſhades, 
Who ſcorn*d to live till liberty was loft, 
But ere their country fell, abhorr'd the light. 

Whence this pale flave? he trembles with his meſ- 


; tage. p 
eee: 
S8CENE VII. 


S Pnorniss x; and to chew a SLAVE, 
with a letter and poiſon from Masix Iss. 


SLAVE kneeling. 


This, Maes, | from the King, and this, 


Sor non 185 A. | 
Hal S 
7 (Reads the Letter.) 
Rejoice, Pheniſſo ! Give me joy, my friend! 
For here is liberty! My fears are air 
The hand of Rome can never e more 
Hail | ! perfect Ar aii | 
Proznissa. | 

How? what? my — 
Ah what is chis? . 
0 < Pointing to the poiſon.) 


ee 5 
The firſt of bleſſings, death. 
-  PROENISSA.-.: 
Als! alas! can RO thar? 
| SopRHO- 


— 


I chank him for 7 that death l Ore © 


76 Tl OPHONISBA. 
SOPHON ISA. 

Shift not thy colour at the found of death 

For death appears not in a dreary li 


Seerrs not a blank to me; a loſing all 
Thoſt fond ſenſations, thoſe enchanting dreams, 


Which cheat a toiling world from day to day, 


And form the whole of happineſs they know. 
It is to me perfection, glory, triumph. 12 
Nay fondly would 1 chuſe it, tho* perſuaded 

It were a ſoag dark night without a morning, 
To bondage far prefer it! ſince it is 

Dehverance rock: a world where Romans rule, 


Where violence prevails — And timely too 


Before my country falls ; before I feel 

As many ftripes, as many chains, and deaths, 

As there are lives in Cart h. + a Uatem Charm: 
By which I hold immortal life and freedom, 

Cone, let me read thee once Again. — And then, 


To thy great ro 


LE. (. Reads 4he letter aloud. J 

Mack men; to ; his Queen: . HT 
The Gods know with what pleaſure TI a have 
kept my faith to Sophoniſba in another manner. But 


fince this fatal bowl can alone deliver thee from the 
Romans: call to mind thy father, thy country, that 


. thou bt been the wife of two kings; and aft up to 


the diftates T _ pwn un. 4 _ not 22 ſurvive 


| thee. 


IC Oh, a wondrowm well.” 
Ye Gods of death ! who rule the 8tygian . 
Ye who have greatly. dy d I come] I come! 


I die contented, fince I die a queen; 
. By Rome untouch'd, unſullied by their power 


So much their terror chat I muſt not live. 
And thou, go tell. the king, if this is all 
The nuptial preſent he can his bride, 


S OPHONIS BA. 71 

An eaſier face before I truſted him. HL 

His poiſon, tell him too, he might have ford; 

Theſe times may want it for himſelf; and 1 

Live not of fuck a cordial un provided. 

Add, hither had he come, I could have taught 

Him how to die. — I linger not, remember, 

I ſtand not ſhivering on the brink of life; 

And, but theſe votive drops, which grateful thus | 
(Taking them from the m__ ) 

To 7 the high Deliverer 1 ſhed, 

Aſſure him that I drank it, drank. it all, 

With an unaltor's ſmile ———— A 

(Drinks. 


werben e eee ne 
SCENE VII 


SOPHONISBA, PHOENIS$A. | 


SOPHONISBA. 


| My friend! 

In tears, 1 556 Diſhonour not my. death 
With womaniſh complaints. Weep not for me, 
Weep for thy ſelf, Pheniſſa, for thy country, 
But not for me. There is a certain hour, 
Which one would wiſh all undiſturb'd and bright. 
No care, no ſorrow, no dejected paſſons, 
And that is when we die; when hence we go, 
Ne'er to be ſeen again; then let us ſpread 
A bold exalted wing, and the laſt voice 
We hear be that of wonder and applauſe. 

: Pnornrs3A. 
Who with the patrior wiſhes not to die 

SOPHONTSBA. 5 
And is the ſacred moment then ſo near? 


The moment, when yon ſun, thoſe- TORE" bis 


W 


Tlateful 
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72 80 PHONIS BA. 
Hateful to me, polluted by the Romans, 
And all the buſy laviſh race of men, 
Shall ſink at once; and ſtrait another ſtate, 
New ſcenes, new joys, new faculties, new wonders, 
Riſe on a ſudden round : but this the gods 
In clouds and horror wrap, or none would live ! 
How liberal is death ! — Methinks, I ſeem 
To touch the happy ſhore. — Behind me frowns 
A ſtormy ſea, with toſſing mortals thick ; 
While, unconfin*d and green, before me lies 
The land of bliſs, and everlaſting freedom : 
Where walk the mighty dead; a1 of one mind, 
One blooming ſmile, one language, and one country. 
Oh to be there! — my breaſt begins to burn; 
My tainted heart grows ſick. — Ah me! Pbæniſſa, 
How many virgins, infants, tender wretches, 
Muſt feel theſe pangs, ere Carthage is no more ! 
Soft — lead me to my couch — My n 
Limbs, 
Do this laſt office. and then reſt for ever. | 
I pray thee weep not, . pierce me not with groans. 
The & King too here. — Nay: then my death is full ! 


ELD 


SCENE Ix 


Sornon lena, Puorxisa, Masix Iss, Lærr 
” Nava. 


2M aria 


_ Has Sophoniſha drank this curſed bowl? 
Oh horror | horror | what a ſight is here 
1 1 SOPHONISBA., 
not it, Maſiniſſa, e, 
. had deſerv'd it. Fn ie rin Ber 


 Mas1- 


SOPHONISBA- 73. 
Mas1N1SSA, : 
3 __ Exquiſite diſtreſs! 
Oh bitter, bitter fate! And this laſt hope 
n my woe. 
SOPHONISBA. | 
When will theſe cars be deaf 
To mig 8 complaint! ? Theſe eyes be gall 
To miſchief wrought by Rome? K 
MasixIssA. 
I "Too ſoon! too os 
Ah why ſo haſty? . Bur a little while, 
Hadſt Ton delay'd this horrid draught 3 I then 
| Had been as happy, as I now am wretched ! 
| © SoPHONISBA. 
What means this talk of hope? of coward waiting? 
. Masginissa. © 
What have I done? Oh heavens ! I cannot think 
Without diſtraction, hell, and burning anguiſh, 
On my raſh deed! — But, while I talk, ſhe dies! 
And how? what? where am I then? — Say, a 
| - thou 
F _— 1 1 7 
1  SOPHONTSBA; 
Yes, and more, 
More than forgive thee, thank thee, Maſiniſſa. 
Hadſt thou been weak, and a with my free; 
dom, 
Till by proud Shs enſlav*d ;. that 1 
I never had forgiven. | 
Mas1n1ssa. 
I came wich life! 
Lelius and I from Scipio haſted hither ; 
But death was here before us — this vile poiſon ! 
SOPHONISBA, | 
With life | — There was ſome merit in the poiſon * 
But this deſtroys it all. And couldſt thou think 
Me mean enough to take it? — Oh! Pheniſſa, 
This mortal toll is almoſt at an end. — - 
Receive my parting ſoul. | _ fo. 970 334k 
= Rs | PHOENISSA 


/ 


PHOENISSA. | 
Alas, my queen 
MasixIss4. 
Dies ! dies ] and ſcorns me ! — Mercy |! Sopboniſba ! 
Grant one forgiving look, while yet thou canſt ; 
Or death it ſelf, che grave cannot relieve me: 
But, with the furies join'd, my frantic ghoſt 
Will howl for ever. — Quivering ! and pale! 
_ Have I done this? 
'  SopyonIsBA. 
Come nearer, Maſi niſſa. — 
Out! ſtubborn nature! — 
7 — 185A. 5 
ery ! theſe pangs 
To me transfer d were 4 — A moment only 
An agonizing moment! while I have 
age of things to ſay ! 
_ »  SOPHONISBA., 
We, but for Rome, 
Might have bark happy. — Rouze thee now, my ſoul! 
The cold deliverer comes. — Be mild to Syphax — 
In my ſurviving friend behold me ftill — 
Farewell! —*Tis done — O never, never, 0 art bage, 
Shall I behold thee more! 


; pole (Dies.) 
MaAsIN ISS A. 
Dead! dead! oh dead 
Is there no death for me?? 
(Snatches Lælius's ſword to ftab himſelf.) 
Lan 
Hold, Maſiniſa! 
Main ISSA, 


And wouldit thou make a coward of me, * ? 
Have me ſurvive that murder*d excellence? 

Did ſhe not ſtir? Ha ! Who has ſhock*d my brain 
Ic Whirls, it blazes, — Was i it thou, old man? 


NARA. 
Alas! alas! — good Maſiniſſa, ſoftly ! 
_ me Wn thee to hy couch, 


Mas1- 


SOPHONISBA, os 
ESTs. 7” Rp a KS 3 
| The grave 
Were welcome. — But ye cannot make me live 
Oppreſs'd with life! — Off! — crowd not thus a- 
round me 3 es 
For I will hear, ſee, think no more! — Thou ſun, 
Keep up thy hated beams! And all I want 
Of thee, kind earth, 1s an immediate grave ! 
Ay, there ſhe lyes ! — Why to that pallid ſweetneſs 
Can not I, Nature! lay my lips, and die! 
| (Throws himſelf beſide her.) 
RO „ PALINS... + winty 
See there the ruins of the noble mind. 
When from calm reaſon paſſion tears the ſway, _ 
What pity ſhe ſhould periſh ! — Cruel war, 
*Tis not the leaſt misfortune in thy train, , 
That oft by thee the brave deſtroy the brave. 
She had a Roman ſoul ; for every one 
Who loves, like her, his country is a Reman. 
Whether on 788 ſandy plains he glow s, 
Or lives untam'd among Ripbæan ſnows. 
If parent - liberty the breaſt inffamem 
The gloomy Libyan then deſerves that name: _. 
And, warm with freedom, under frozen ſkies,  _. 


In fartheſt Britain Romans yet may riſe. 


* 
* 1 

WW 3% * 2 . 
1 , "WS 

ws het 

4 

5, * 
* 


© The End of the Fifth An. 
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ELLE OGU-E. 
MF 2 FRIEND. Y 
Spoken by Mrs. CIBBER. 
? 

9 


Iſe night ſome fly ſoul take pity's part, 
And odious virtue fink into the heart. 


Our ſqueamiſh author. ſcruples this proceeding ; 
He 3 hurts ſound — and p* Saale : 
Nor Sophoniſba would he here produce, 
A glaring model, of no private uſe. © 
Ladies, he bid me ſay, behold your Cato. 
I bat tho n0 So ſhe, nor read in Plato? 
Tit ſure ſhe offer d, for ber country's ſake, 
of Fant” ah 2 . could not Re" 
Already, now, theſe wicked men are ſucering, 
Some wreſting what one ſays, and others leering. 
T vow they have not ſtrength for — public ſpirit. 
That, ladies, muſt be your ſuperior merit. 


Mercy forbid! ve ſhould lay down our lives; 
Like theſe old, Punic, barbarous, heathen wives. 
Spare chriſtian blood. — But ſure the deviÞs1n her, 


SEL OGUIR 

How much more cheaply might you gain applauſe? 
— One yard of Ribban, and tao ells of Gauſe. 
And Gauſe each deep-read critic muſt adore; 
Your Roman ladies dreſs'd in Gauſe all ger. -- 
Should you, fair patriots, come to dreſs ſo thin 
How clear might all your — ſentiments be ſeen. 
To foreign looms no longer owe your charms; 
Nor make their trade more fatal than their ory 7 
Each Britifh dame, who courts her country's praiſe, 
By quitting theſe outlandiſh modes, might raiſe 

(Not from yon powder'd band, fo thin, and ſprute) 
Ten able-bodied men, for — public uſe. __ + 


Auſpicious ſmile on this his firſh eſſay, +2 
Ye generous Britons ] your own: fons imſpire;: 
Let your applauſes fan their native fire, 
Then other Shakeſpears yet may rouze the flage, 
And other Otways melt another age, 


But now à ſerious word about the play. . 
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B a FRIES. 
Spoken by Mrs. CIBBER. 
N on, I'm eee the modeſt taſte in vogue 
1G 


Demands 4 , High-ſeaſon 4 e 
might ſome filly ſou take pity's part, 
And odious virtue nk into the heart. 


Our amiſh author cruples this rank ; 
He ſay 42 ſound — and og rein: 
Nor Sopticeitſbe would he here produce, 
A glaring model, of no private uſe. 
Ladies, he bid me ſay, behold your Cato. x 

What tho" no Stoic ſhe, nor read in Plato? 
Ter ſure ſbe offer'd, for ber country's ſake, 

A ſacrifice, which Cato tould not make — 

— Already, now, theſe wicked men are ſneering, 
Some wreſting what one ſays, and others leering. 
T vow they have not ſtrength for — public ſpirit. 
That, ladiem muſt be your ſuperior merit. 


Merc -y forbid! we ſhould lay down our lives; 
Like theſe old, Punic, barbarous, heathen wives. 
Spare chriſtian blood, — But ſure the devils in her, 
Who for her country would not Joſe a pinner. 
E how could th a.creature ſhew her face? 
How? — Juſt as you — there — tro Bruſſels Lace. 
The Roman Fair, the public in diſtreſs, 


Gave up the _ ornaments of areſs. 


How 


EPILOGUE. 


How much more cheaply might you gain applauſe? 
— One yard of Ribban, and wel Jer 
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But now a ſerious word about the play. — . © 

Auſpicious ſmile on this his firſt eſſay, 2 
Le generous Britons ! your own: fons inſpire; 
Let your applauſes fan their native fire, 
Then other Shakeſpears yet may rouze the flage, 
And other Otways melt another age. 
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ANurr IA So, intended to have been 
HY inſerted in the Fourth AQ. 


7 tempeſts haſte away, 
A lucid of inveſts the ſea, d 

Thy native deep is full of thee; 
And flowering earth, where' er you fly, 
Is alt o'er ſpring, all ſun the ſky. 
A genial ſpirit warms the breeze ; 
Unſeen, among the blooming trees, 
The feather*d lovers tune their throat, 
The deſart growls a ſoften'd note, 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, 
And love and harmony go round. 

But chief, into the human heart 
You ſtrike the dear delicious dart; 
You teach us pleaſing pangs to know, 
To languiſh in luxurious woe, 
To feel the generous paſſions riſe, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by ſighs; 
Each happy moment to improve, 
And fill the perfect year with love. N 
Come, thou delight of heaven and earth! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth; 
Oh come, red ſmiling! tender, come 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has cruſh'd us with his iron car, 
Has rag' d along our ruin*d plains, 
_ Has curs'd them with his cruel ſtains, 
Has clos'd our youth in endleſs ſleep, 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 


Now 


Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh take him to thy twining arms! 
And, while thy boſom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the humid kiſs, 
Ah then! his ſtormy heart controul, 
And figh thy ſelf into his foul. _ 
Thuy ſon too, Cupid, we implore, 
To leave the green Idalian ſhore ; © 
Be he, fweet god! our only foe; 
Long let him draw the twanging bow, 
Transfix us with his golden darts, 
Pour all his quiver on our hearts, 
With gentler anguiſh make us ſigh, 
And teach us fweeter deaths to die. 
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nnd : Sang? ret þ on . 
Juſt publiſhed the follrwing BOOKS, 


1 printed for A. MiLLar. 
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r. r Hiſtory of Mary Queen of 
| Scotland; containing a great Number of original 
Papers never before printed: Alſo a few ſcarce! Pieces re- 
printed, taken from the beſt Copies, by the learned and qu- 
dicious James Anderſon, Eſq; late Poſt-Maſter-General, and 

Antiquary of Scotland : With an explanatory Index of the 
obfolete Words; and Prefaces ſhewing the Importance of 
_ theſe Collections, in 4 Vols. on a fine imperial Paper, and 

a moſt beautiful Letter, 470. | 7 


2. Spring, a Poem, the Second Edition, by Mr. Thomſon. 


3. An Eſſay on the Education of a young Britiſh Noble- 
man after he leaves the Schools; to which is added, ſome 
Obſervations on the Office of an Ambaſſagor. 


4. A Syſtem, of Heraldry, Speculative and Practical: 
With the true Art of Blazon, according to the moſt. ap- 
proved Heralds-in Europe. IIluſtrated with ſuitable Ex- 
amples of armorial Figures at Atchievements of the moſt | 
conſiderable Surnames and Families in Scotlang, &c. Toge- 
ther with Hiſtorical 'and - Genealogical Memorials relating 
thereto. By Alex. Niſbett, Eſq; Folio. „ 


Soon will be publiſnnd = 

6. The Hiſtory of the Church under the Old Teſtament 
from the Creation of the World; with a particular Account 
of the State of the Fews before and after the Babyloniſb Cap- 
tivity, and down to the preſent Time: Wherein the Af- 
fairs and Learning of Heathen Nations before the Birth of 
Chrift, are alſo illuſtrated ; to which is adjoyned a Diſcourſe 
to promote the Converſion of the Fews to Chriſtianity, by 
Robert Millar, M. A. 5 


